Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



/f .--^^^**v. * ^^ ^ 



cly;? 



r 



I 



lfi?*w.]awsEH AS Ksmirwoesiiia, 



w 



CUMBERLAND'S 

BRITISH THEATRE, 



WITH ' 



mttawAHf Vlogtaylfttcal anl» Critical. 

PRINTED FROM THE ACTING COPIES, 
▲8 PXRFORMBD AT THS 

THEATRES-ROYAL, LONDON- 



VOL. XIII. 

• A BOL^ STROXB rOR A WIFS. 
THS OOOD-NATURBD lAlN. 
OBIROK. 

TMfl XiORD or THS MAKOB. 
TBS HONSY MOOir. 
IKMJTOR BOLUS. 
HIOH LIFB BKLOW STAIB8. 

df^BLLISHED WITH PORTRAITS OF MR. W. FARREN 
AKD MIM YIirCBMT ; AND FITB WOOD BtrORAyiKOfi. 



LONDON : 

JOHN CUMBERLAND, 19, LUDGATE HILL 

1826, 



T 



A 

BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE. 

A COMEDY, 

BY MRS. CENTLIVRE, lai.^-r-)), 



PRINTED FROM THE ACTING COPY, WITH REMARKS, 
BIOGRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL. 

To which aie added, 

A DKSCmPTION OF THK COBTVlfK, — CAST OF THB CHAIlACTKIl./f 

■XTTS AND XNTRANCK8, RXIcATIVK POSITIONS OF THK PKR- 

FORMBRS ON THE STAGS, — AND T^S WBOLB OF THK STAOC 

BUSINBSS. 

As now Performed at the 

THEATRES - ROYAL, LONDO N. 



KMBBLLI8BBD WITH 

A PORTRAIT OP MR. W. PARREN, 

IN THB CBARACTS^ OP PBRIfVINKLS; 

Fugraved on Steel by Mr. Woolnoth, from a Drawing made expressly 
for this Work, by Mr. Waokman. 



LONDON: 
JOHN CUiMBERLAND, 19, LUDGATE HILL. 



• -* 



I 



^ REMARKS. 



This is one of the hat acdng Comedies in the Laxkgatvgd'^ 
m dramatic phrase/ it may be said to act itself , so full it 
it of life, spirit, and variety, ludicrous situation, original 
character, and sparkling dialogue. It has littie wit, but 
abundance of humour ; and without ranking as a literary 
production, so high as " the Wonder," or possessing two- 
SQch capital characters as Marplot and Sir Francis Gripe 
in "The Busy Body"— in representation, it is more effective 
than dther ; and as effect is one of the strongest tests of 
dramatic excellence, Mrs. Centlivre has left her compe- 
titors, male and female, at an immeasurable distance behind 
her. Swift alludes to her contemptuously, 2A**the Cook's 
ff^/e.-** it was however a cnstom with the querulous Dean 
of St. Patrick's and the knot of wits with whom he was 
associated, to decry all dramatic talent that came not within, 
their privileged circle. " fThat pert dull dialogue has 

Farquhar tvrit?" exclaims Pope and Cibber, the author 

of ** The Careless Husband," and of all that is excellent 
in ** A journey to London," is handed down to posterity 
by the same powerful satirist, as an incorrigible Dunce— 
but these Dunces achieved what Pope and his host of wits 
tried hard, but failed to do, a successful Drama. 

The Plot of this Comedy is simple— in the very first 
scene we become acquainted with the secret of Colonel 
Feign weirs intended disguises, and anticipate their sntcess ; 
its main defect, therefore, is in preparing tiie Audience for 
what is to come, and leaving too little opportunity for 
those mirth-moving attributes of true comedy — unexpected 
embarrassment, and whimsical equivoque. It is the admi- 
rable manner in which the plot is conducted* and its singular 
display of opposite character, that constitute the great 
charm of this celebrated comedy. — ^The Beau who can see 
nothing excellent in English manners, but admires every 
thiug French — the Virtuoso, who runs mad after Egyptian 
mummies, and every thing "curious" — the hypocritical 
Prim Family, who turn up their eyes at profane Stage Plays, 
and in the fulness of the spirit, indulge in the concupis- 
cences of the Flesh — and tne 'Change Alley Broker, who, 
in the pursuit of wealth, sacrifices his principle to his 



interest — have each their prototype !n the present day, and 
bid fair never to become obsolete. These personages can- 
not be considered as caricatures, they are perfectly true to 
nature : but the characters assumed by Colonel Feign well, 
in opposition to them, undoubtedly are— and hence arise 
the most whimsical features of the comedy ; for, by placing 
the acknowledged pictures of Folly on the one side, and 
their counterparts on the other, a stronger contrast is 
exhibited, and the absurdities of all parties more amusingly 
** shewn up." — Sir Philip Modelove is outdone in ridiculous 
foppery, by the Chevalier La Fainwell — the canting Qua- 
kers^re fairly out-canted by their quondam friend and 
Bro-ther, the counterfeit Simon Pure — and thoug]i the 
spectacled Virtuoso is of himself highly comical, he be- 
comes infinitely more so, when brought In contact with 
that undoubted ancestor of Major Longbow, the Egyptian 
Conjurer :— ** the coat of Mr, John Tradeacanf* is good, 
and not entirely out of nature ; but " tfte Polufhtboh,** or, 
as Mr. Farren has it, " PoUy^s first hoy !** is extrava- 
gantly outr^, and perfectly irresistible. Tradelove being 
the representation of mere sordid avarice, is the least effec- 
tive character in the piece ; we are nevertheless, much 
indebted to him, for the introduction of that most enter- 
taining of Dutch Merchants, past, preseut, and to come. 
Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer Van Feignwell, 

The uniform success that attends the Colonel's disguises 
had rendered the plot too mechanical, but for the happy 
incident in the 3rd Act, when, by the artful inti'oductiou 
of the Drawer, the trick practised upon Periwinkle is 
discovered, and gives rise to a momentary perplexity— then 
come^ that venerable personage Mr. Pillage -^nothing can 
be more truly comic than the affected sorrow of both par- 
ties for the death of Sir Toby— and the soliloquy of Peri- 
winkle when released from the presence of Pillage, '* Seven 
hundred a year ! I wish he had died 17 years agof* winds 
up, with admirable spirit, that very characteristic scene. 
The Ijady, the object of so much solicitude, has little room 
for display : the only scene in which she appears to parti- 
cular advantage, is that of her pretended conversion ;^hich 
is conceived and executed with inimitable drollery, and 
never fails to exhilirate an audience in the highest degree. 
The consent of the outwited Guai-dtans being obtained, the 
denouement naturally follows, and the adventurous Colonel 
receives the Lady's hand and fortiine as the reward of his 
ingenuity. • 

To the lovers of di-amatlc excellence the performance 



of this Comedy^affords an vntisttal treat ; debased a«i Ae 
Stage ha» been by the lowest buffoonery^ equally offensive 
to good morals and to good taste. But, are the Managers 
to blame ? Certainly not, they are nothing more &an 
the caterers for the puMic entertainment, and as long at 
'* inejppHcable dumbiihew and naUe" are prefcred, the le- 
gitimate comedy of the old school must neceuarUp con* 
tinue banished from the Stage. That a better taste is re- 
viviujgy.is apparent from the applause with which many 
crowded audiences have hiuled this performance ; and we 
fain hope that it only requires the experiment to be made, 
(and the Managers of Govent-Qarden; to their credit, are 
making it,) to render the wit that delighted our forefa^ers, 
more familiar to the present generation. 

Those who remember that dramatic '' bonne bouche,*' Mr. 
Bannister's performance of Colonel Feiguwell, will be in- 
clined to.admire in a lesser degree thatof Mr. Charles Kemble. 
It is no dispraise, however, to Air. Kemble, to say, that he 
falls short of that incomparable Actor in this one of his 
most capital characters. Mr. Kemble's appearance and 
manner are too robust for the finical Beau, and not comical 
enough for the Conjurer. It is true, he gives the puritanical 
twang of the Quaker most amusingly, but without any of 
the *' ffis comical' that should accompany it — ^but his as- 
sumption of the Dutchman is excellent, and of the old 
Steward, perfect — ^no one could possibly recognise Mr. 
Kemble in Pillage, weeping for his poor Master Sir Toby 
Periwinkle — the squeaking tremulous voice, tottering gait, 
and contracted figure, render the transformation complete. 
Mr. Kemble's/of'/^ is elegant Comedy, that requires no 
particular variation of countenance — (Mr. Kemble has but 
oMiface for Tragedy and Comedy, and we are sorry for it !) 
in that department of the Drama, he reigns without a 
Itival-— the present attempt being wholly dissimilar from his 
general cast of characters, proves the versatility of His 
genius, and merited the approbation that was so liberally 
bestowed on it. 

But what shall we 0ay of Mr. Fawcett and Mr. Farren, 
MesHrs. Prim and Periwinkle ? In the brightest days of 
the Drama, the days of Shuter and Parsons, the Quaker 
and the Virtuoso never found more faithful representatives. 
We have seen Mr. Fawcett in his younger davs, we have 
' been attentive observers of his performances juriug many 
years, but we never beheld this great ornament of the 
Stage in fuller possession of his various talents thau upon 
the present occasion. Let those of our younger frieu(? 

a2 



viii 

not then be accepted, he having stipulated with the Dublin 
Proprietors to renew his engagement for a further period 
of three years. 

Having concluded a liberal treaty with Mr. Harris, Mr. 
Farren, on the 19th of August 1818, retired from the 
scene of his former triumphs, in the vei7 arduous character 
of Lord Ogleby, on which occasion he was honored Vith 
the special patronage of the Lord Lieutenant, who, in com- 
pany with the Countess Talbot and family, attended the 
Theatre, for the purpose of testifying his respect for Mr. 
Farren's professional talents; and on the 10th of Sep- 
tember following, he made his first appearance before a 
London audience, in Sir Peter Teazle, at Covent Garden 
Hieatre. Tlie most flattering expectations of his talents 
had been raised long before his appearance — which his 
admirable performance on that night amply confirmed— and 
stamped him an Actor, which, in a very difficult and pecu-* 
liar cast of chai-acters, had not been witnessed since the 
days of King. As it will be. our province. In the progress 
of this' work, to examine the various performances of Mr. 
Farren, we wilt not anticipate ourselves by any further 
remarl£s— we will only add, that his acting possesses lUl 
the elaborate finish of Art, with the utmost truth t)f Ma- 
ture — ^and let his vei*satility speak for itself — which is 
equally excellent in the antiquated, predse Bean of Quality, 
Lord Ogleby, and that exquisite pktore of fatuity. Sir 
Andrew Aguecheek. 
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COLONEL FEIGNWELL.— First dxeBS.— Scarlet regimental coat, 
buttoned up dose, white keneymere tneedres, silver knee-lxieUes, 
white rilk stoddngs, shoes and buckles. SecGmd dress. — Mulberry- 
coloured eoat, embnndered with laoe firogSj white pantaloons^ k la 
Fian9ois. Third dress. — Buff Egyptian gown, scarlet belt, long beard, 
scarlet turban. Fourth dress. — Chocolate-coloured Dutch suit, narrow 
crowned hat, high boots. Fifth dress. — Dark-brown great coat, three 
cornered hat, with blue handkerchief tied over, grey hose, shoes and 
large buckles. Sixth dress. — Plain drab Quaker's suit. 
I FaEEMAN. — Plum coloured coat, white waistcoat, and pan- 
taloons. 

OBADIAH PRIM.— Drab Quaker's suit 

SIR PHILIP MODELOVE.— Pea green coat, white waistcoat 
and pantaloona« hair dressed high, and powdered, small round hat. 

PERIWINKLE. — Brown figured doublet and doak, with fringe, 
blue velvet belt and buckle, red trunk hose, high crowned hat, drawn 
up at the sides with loops, heron's feather, shoes with roses. 

TtiADELOVE. — Plain dark suit 

SACKBUT. — ^Brown coat, red wMstcoat, Inrown breeches, blue 
stockings. 

SIMON PURE.— Drab Quaker's suit 

MRS. PRIM. — Grey silk gown, white apron, and pinched cap. 

. ANNE LOVELY. — Fiist dress. — ^White mutlin full dress, trimmed 
with laoer Second dress.— Grey sarsnet, round gown, white apron, 
and pinched cap. 



Casl of the Characters, as 'performed at the Theatre Royal, 

Cmjent bardeny 1826. 

Colona FeignweU Mr. C. Kemble. 

Sir Philip Modelove -Mr.. Blanchard. 

Peritoinkle Mr. Wi Farren. 

Tradehoe Mr. Bartley. 

ObadiahPrim Mr. Fawoett 

r^'Mman Mr. Cooper. 

Simon Pure Mr. Meadows. 

Sackbut Mr. Evans. 

Gentlemen Messrs. Claremont and Mears. 

Anne haoOif Miss Jones. 

Afr*. Prim Mrs. Davenport 

B«tt^ Mrs. Daly. 



PROLOQUE. 

To-night we come upon a bold design. 

To try to please without one borrowed line ; 

Our plot is new and rc^arly clew ; 

And not one single tittle (I'om MoUere 

0*er buried poets we with caution tread. 

And parish sextons leave to rob the dead. 

For you, bright British fair, in hopes to charm ye, 

We bring to-night a lovei* from the army ; 

You Icnow the soldiers have the strangest arts. 

Such a proportion of prevailing parts. 

You'd thinlc that they rid post to women's hearts. 

I wonder whence they draw their bold pretence ; 

We do not choose them sure for our defence ? — 

Tnat'plea is both impolitic and wrong, 

And only suits such dames as want a tongue. 

Is it their eloquence and fine address ? 

The softness of their language ? — Nothing leas. 

Is it their courage, that tliey bravi^ly dare 

To storm oar sex at once ? — 'Egad , 'tis there : 

They act by us as in the rougli campaign. 

Unmindful of repulses, charge again ; 

They mine and countermine, resolv'd to win. 

And, if a breach is made,— -they will come in. 

You'll think, by what we have of soldiers said. 

Our female wit was in tlie service bred ; 

But she is to the hardy toil a stranger. 

She loTes the cloth indeed, but hates the danger 



EPILOGUE. 

WRITTEX* BT MiL 0EWEL. 

What new strange ways our modem beaas devise I 
What trials of love's skill to gain the prize 1 
The heathen gods, who never matter'd rapes, 
Scarce wore such strange variety of shapes ; 
The devil take their odious, barren bkuUs, 
To coultin form of snakes and filthy bulls ! 
Old Jove once nick'd it too, as I am told. 
In a whole lapful of true standard gold ; 
How must his godship then fair Daniie warm ! 
In trucking ware for ware, there is no harm ; 
Welly after all that, money has a charm. 
But now, indeed, that stale invention's past ; 
Besides, you know, that guineas fall so fast, 
Poor nymph must come to pocket-piece at last. 
Old Harry's face, or good queen Bess's ruff, — 
Not that I'd take 'em, — ^may do well enough ; 
No ; — ^my ambitious spirit's far above 
Those little tricks of mercenary love. 
That man be mine, who, like the col'nel here. 
Can top his charapter in every sphere ; 
Who can a thousand ways employ his wit. 
Out-promise statesmen, and out-cheat a cit ; 
Beyond the colours of a tra/Uer paint; 
And cant, and ogle too, — ^be^ond a saint 
The last disguise most pleas'd me, I confess ; 
There's something tempting in the preaching dress I 
And pleas'd me more than once a dame of note. 
Who loved her husband in his footman's coat. 
To see one eye in wanton motions play'd ; 
The otfih* to the heav'nly regions stray'd. 
As if it for its fellow frailties pray'd ; 
Bat yet I hope, for all that I have said, 
To find my spouse a man of war in bed. 



PROLOO'UE. 

YeM» this circle of the brave and gay, 
She bids me for her good intentions say, 
She hopes you'll not reduce her to half-pay. 
As for our play, 'tis English humour all ; 
Then will you let our manufacture fall ? 
Would you the honour of our nation raise. 
Keep English credit up, and English plays. 



BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— ^ Tavern, — A table with bottles and glares 

on it. 

Enter L. Colonel Feign well and Freeman; they sit 

down at the table. 

Free. Come, colonel. Til give you a toast: his majesty's 
health, — ^Yoa are as melancholy as if you were in love ! I 
i¥ish some of the beauties of Bath han't snapt your heart. 

Col. F. Why 'fsuth, Freeman, I have seen a lady at Bath, 
who has kindled such a flame in me, that^ all the waters 
there can't quench. V 

^ Free, Is she not to be had, colonel ? 

Col. F, Oh, that's a difficult question to answer ; how- 
ever, I resolve to try ; perhaps you may be able to serve 
me ; you merchants know one another. — ^The lady told me 
herself she was under the charge of four persons. 

Free, Odso ! 'tis miss Ann Lovely. 

Col. F. The same ;— do you know her ? 

Free, Know'her ! ay. — 'Faith, colonel, your condition is 
more desperate than you imagine : why, she is the talk and 
pity of tlie whole town : and it^s the opinion of the learned, 
that she must die a maid. 

Col, F. That's somewhat odd, in this charitable city. — 
She's a woman, I hope ! 

Free, For aught I know ; — ^but it had been as well for 
her had nature made her any other part of the creation. 
The man who keeps this house served her father ; he is a 
rery^honest fellow, and may be of use to you : we'll send 
for him to take a glass with us ; he'll give you her whole 
history, and 'tis worth your hearing. 

Cot F. But may one trust him ? 

Free. With your life ; I have obligations enough ui>on 
him, to make him do any thing ; I serve him with wine. 

{Bings. 

Col. F, Nay, I know him very well myself. I fonnerly 
used to frequent a club that was kept here 

B 
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Enter Waitek, l. 

ff^tti. Geutlemen, d'ye call f 

Ftee, Ay, send up your mastei 

fFai. Ym, sir. ' \Saii, l. 

CeL F, Do you know any of iSils lady'8 guardians, Free- 
man ? 

Free* Yea, I know two of them very well.* But here 
comes one will give you aii account of them all.— 

Enter Sackbut, l. d. sitt doum with Feign well aiu/ Frbe- 

MAW. 

Mr. Sackbnt, we sent for you to take a glass with us. Tis 
-a maxim among the friends of the bottle^ that as long us 
atit master is in compajay, one may be sure of good wine. 

Sack. Sir, you shall be sure to have as good wine as you 
send in. — Colonel, your most 4iumble servant ; you are 
welcome to town. 

Col F. I thank you, Mr. Sackbut. 

Sack, I am as glad to see you as I should a hundred tuu 
of French claret, custom, free. — ^My humble service to you, 
sir. [Drinks.'] You don't look so merry as you used to do ; 
am*t you well, colonel ? 

Free, He has got a woman in his head, landlord : can 
you help him ? 

Sack, If tis in' my power^ I shant scruple to serve my 
friend, I*m sure. 

Col. F. 'Us one perquisite of your calling. 

Sack. Ay, at t' otiier end of the town, where yon offi- 
cers use, women are good forcers of tnide : a well-customed 
house, a handsome bar-keeper, with cletm obliging draw- 
«r», «oon net the master «n estate ; but our citizens seldom 
do any thing but cheat within the walls — Jiiit as to the 
lady, colonel, point ytrn at particulars ? 'Or have you a 
gocii Champagne stomach ? Are you in full pay^ or reduced^ 
colonel ? 

€01. F. Redtfced, landlord ! reduced. 

Free. T^ the miserable condition of a lover! 

Sack, Pish! that's preferable to half- pay: a woman's 
vesolutfoB may break before the peace : push her home^ 
colonel, there's no pariyhig with the Mr sex. 

Col. F. Were the lady her own mistress, I have some 
reasons 10 believe I Kfaonldsoon command in chief. 

Free. You know MISs Lovely, Mr. Sackbut r 

Sa9k. Know her 1 Ay, poor Nancy ; I have carried her 
to acllool many a frosty morning. Alas t if she's tlie wo- 
man, I pity you, colonel ; her fsdier, my old master, was 
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the most whimsical, O(it-of-the«^'ay temper'd man I erer 
heaid of, as you will judge by his last will and testament. 
This was his only child ; and, I have heard him wish her 
dead a tiiousand times. He died worth thirty thousand 
pounds, which he -left to bis daughter, proridcd she mar- 
ried witii the coAsent of her guardians ; but that she might 
be sure never to do so, he left her in care of four men, as 
opposite to each other as the four elements ; each has his 
quarterly role, and three months in the'year she is obliged 
to be subject to each of their humours, and they are pretty 
different, I assure you. — She is jast come from Bath. 

CoL F, *Twa9 there 1 saw her. 

8atk. Ay, sir, the last quarter was her beau guardian's, 
she appears in «dl pnblic places during his reigu* 

CoL F. She visited a lady who boarded in the same 
house with me ; I liked her person, and found an oppor- 
tunity to tell her s^r She replied she had no bbjectibn to 
mine ; hot if I cottld not reconcile contradictions, i must 
not thinly of her, for that she was subject to the caprice of 
four persons, whoc-never yet agreed in any one thing, and 
yet she was obliged to pleaie them all. 

Sack. "lis most true, sir : I'll give you a short descrip- 
tion of the men, and leave you to judge of the poor lady's 
condition. [They aU drink.'\ One is a kipd of virtuoso, a 
silly half-witted fellow, but positive and surly, fond of 
ty&rj tiling antique and foreign, and wears his clothes of 
the fashion of the last century, dotes upon travellers, and 
believes mote of Sir John MandevUle than he does -ot the 
JBible. 

Col F. That mint be a rare odd fellow 

Sack, Another is a change broker ; a fellow that will 
out'lie the devil for the advantage of stock, and cheat his 
father that got him, in a bargain ; he is a greai stickler for 
trade, aad hates every man that wears a sword. 

Free. He is a great admirer of the Dutch management, 
and swears tiiey understand trade better than any nation 
under the sun. 

Sack, The third is an old beau, that has May in his 
fanc^'and drei», but December in his face and his heels : he 
admires all new fashions, and those must be French; 
loves operas, balls, masquerades, and is always the rapst 
tawdry of the whole company on a bii-th-day. 

CoL F, Welli these are pretty opposite one tb another, 
truly ; and the foui th, what is he, landlord ? 

Sack. A very rigid quaker ; his quarter began this day.-^ 
I saw Miss , Lovely go ^n, not above two hours ago.— Sir 
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Philip set her down. What think you now, colonel^ is 
not the poor lady to be pitied ? 

CoL F, Pitied ! ay, and rescued too, landlord. 

[Rises from table and advances. 

Free, Inmy opinion, thafft impossible. 

CoL F. {vu c.) Oh, there's nothing impossible to a lover. 
What would not a man attempt for a fine woman and thirty 
thousand pounds'? Besides, my honour is at stake: i 
promised to deliver her, and she bid me win her and wear 
her. ' 

Sack, (r.) That^s fair, faith I 

Free. (l. c.) If it depended upon knight* errantry, I should 
not doubt your setting free the damsel ; but to have ava- 
rice, impertinence, hypocrisy, and pride, at once to deal 
with, requires more cunning than generally attends a man 
of honour. 

Col F. My fancy tells me I shall come off with glory. I 
resolve to try, however. — Do you know all the guardians, 
Mr. Sackbut ? 

Sack. Very well ; they all use my house. 

Col. F. And will you assist me, if occasion requires ? 

Sack. In every thing I can, coloneL 

Free. V\\ answer for him. 

ColF. First, ^^ attack my beau guardian ; where lives he ? 

Sack. 'Faith, somewhere about St James's ; though to 
say in what street, I cannot ; but any chairman will tell 
you where.Sir Philip Modelove lives. 

Free. Oh ! you'll find him in the Park at eleven every 
day; at least I never pass through at that hour without 
seeing him there. — ^But what do you intend ? 

Col. F. Oh, I shall address him in his own way, and find 
what he designs to do with the lady. 

Free. And what then ? 

Col. F. That 1 can't tell ; but I shall take my measures 
accordingly. 

Sack. Well, 'tis a mad undertaking, in my mind ; but 
here's to your success, coloneL [Drinks* 

Col. F. (c.) 'Tis something out of the way, 1 confess ; 
but fortune may chance to smile, and I sr.cceed. 

Bold was the man who ventur'd first to sea. 
But the first vent'ring lovers bolder were. 
The path of love's a dark and dang'rous way. 
Without a landmark or one friendly star. 
And he that runs the risk, deserves the fair 

[Exeunt, l. i>. 



k 



lesHS n.] A Bou) stroke fob a wife. 17 

SCENE n. — An Apartment in Prim*s House 

Enter Miss Lovely and her maid Betty, r. 

Beity* (a* c) Bless me, madam ! why do you fret and 
teaze youk^elf so ? This is giviug them the advantage, with 
a witness to it 

Miss L* (c.) Must I be condemoed all my life to tlie 
preposterous humours of other people, aud pointed at by 
erery boy in town I — Oh ! 1 coul(l tear my flesh and curse- 
tiie hour I was born. Isn't it monstrously ridiculous that 
they should desire to impose their quaking dress upon me. 
at these years ? When \ was a child, L did not care what I 
wwe ; but now, — 

Bett^. 1 would resolve against it, madaai ; I'd see 'em 
'hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd cap again. 

Miss L, 'fhen I must never expect another moment's 
cMe ; she baa rung such a peal in my ears already, that I 
shan't have the r^sht use of them this mouth. — What can 1 
do? 

Betty. What can you not do, if you will but' give your 
mind to it ? Marry, madamu 

3IissL, What! and have my fortune go to build churches 
and hospitals I 

Btuy* Why, let it go*-^lf the colonel loves yoii, as he 
pretends, he'll marry you without a fortune.-^I assure you, 
nkidam, a colonel's Iftdy is no despicable thing. 

Hist l^ So you would advise me to give up my ovm foi*- 
t^ne, and throw myself upon the colonel's ! 

Bettff. :I wottld advise you to make yourself easy, ma* 
dam. • 

Miss L. That's not the way, Fm sure. No, no, my good 
girl, there are certain ingredients to be miugled with ma- 
trimony, without wKH:h I may as well change for the worse 
as the better. When the Woman has fortune enough to 
make the man happy, if he has either honour or generosity, 
he*U ms&e her easy. . Love makes but a slovenly figure in 
a house, where poverty keeps the door. 

Betty, Aud so you resolve to die a maid ? 

Miss L. Or make the man I love master of my fortune. 

Betty, Then you don't like the colonel so well as I 
ttiought you did, madam, or you would not take such a re- 
solution as diat. . 

Miss L, It is because I do like him, I make such a resolu- 

Betty, Why, madam, do you expect the colonel can 

9 
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work miracles ? Is it possible for him to marry you with 
the consent of all your guardians ? 

Miss L, Aye, or he must not marry me at all ; and so I 
told him ; and he did not seem displeased with the news. 
He promised to set me free ; and, on that account, I pro- 
mised to make him master of that freedom. 

Betty, Well, madam ! I have read of enchanted castles, 
of ladies delivered from the chains of magic, giantsi killed, 
and monsters overcome ; so that I shall be the less sur- 
prised if the colonel can conjure you out of the power of 
your four guardians : if he does, I'm sure he deserves your 
fortune. 

Miss L, And shall have it, girl, if it were ten times as 
much ; — for I'll ingenuously confess tb thee, that I do love 
the colonel above all the men I ever saw : — ^ITiere's some- 
thing so jantee in a soldier, a kind of je ne s^ais quoi air, that 
makes them more agreeable than all the rest of mankind. 
They command regard, as when they shall say, << We are 
your defenders ; we preserve your beauties from the insults 
of rude and unpolished foes, and ought to be preferred be- 
fore lazy indolent mortals, who, by dropping into their fa- 
ther's estates, set up their coaches, and tiiink to rattle 
themselves into your a^ections." 

Betty, Why, yes, madam, I confess that the army ha^i 
engrossed all the prettiest fellows. — A laced coat ana a fea- 
ther have irresistible charms. 

Miss L. But the colonel has all the beauties of the mind 
as well as the body. — O all ye powers that wait on happy 
lovers, grant that he may be mine ! Oh, thou god of love, 
if thou be'st aught but name, assist my Feignwell ! 

Point all thy darts to aid his just design. 
And make his plots as prevalent as thine. 

[Exeunt, r. 

• f » 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— 7%<? Park. 



Sir Philip Modeloye discovered upon a bench , with a 

fFoman, masked, R« 

Sir P. Well but, my dear, are you really so constant to 
your keeper ? 
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ff^onu Yea, really, sir. — Hey-day ! who comes yonder ? 
He cuts a mighty figure. 

Sir P. Ha ! a stranger, he must be a foreigner by his 
equipage keepiug so close at his heels. He has the appear- 
ance of a man of quality. — Positively French, by his dauc> 
iug air. 
. f^om. He crosses', as if he meant to sit down here. 

Sir P, He means to make love to thee, child. 

Enter Colonel, l. 

ff^om. It will be to no purpose if he does. 

Sir P. Are you resolved to be cruel then ? 

CoL F, (c.) You must be very cruel indeed, if you can 
deny any thing to so fine a gentleman, madam. 

> {Takes out his watch, 

fVom, I never mind the outside of a man. 

Col- F. And Tm afraid thou art no judge of the inside. 

Sir P. I am positively of your mind, sir ; for creatures 
of her function seldom penetrate beyond the pocket 

ff^orO' Coxcombs! {Aside, and exit, \., 

Sir P. Pray what says your watch ? mine is down. 

[ Putting out his watch. 

Col, F, I want thirty-six minutes of twelve, sir. 

[Puts up his watch and takes out his snuf-hox. 

Sir P, May I presume, sir. 

Col, F, Sir, you honour me. , 

[Presenting the boop, bowing very low'. 

Sir P. He speaks good English, — ^though he must be a 
foreigner by the accent. [AsileA — ^This snuff is extremely 
good, — and the box prodigious fine : the work is French, 
I presume, sir. 

Col.F. I bought it in Paris, sir. 1 do think the 

workmanship tolerably neat. 

K Sir P. Neat ! 'tis exquisitely fine, sir. Pray, sir, if I 
may take the liberty of inquiring, — what country is so hap* 
py to cUdm the birth of the finest gentleman in the uni- 
verse ? France, France I presume* 

CoL F, Then you don't think me an Englishman I 

Sir P. No, upon my soul, I don't. 

Col. F. I am sorry for't. 

Sir P. Impossible you should vfnh to be an English*- 
man ! Pardon me, sir, this island could never produce 'a 
person of such exquisite elegance-— 

CoL F. As this mirror shows you, sir. [Puts up a pocket-^ 
glass to Sir Philip*s face.] I know not how to designate 
you, sir ; but your mien and address speak yon right ho- 
nourable. 
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Sir P* Tha» great souls judge of others by tbemselves. 
I am only adorned with knighthood : that's all, I assure 
^ou, sir \ my name is Sir Philip Modelove, at your ser- 
vice. 

CqUF. Of French extractloq ? 

Sir P. My father was French. 

Col F* One may plainly perceive it -—There is a certain 
gaiety peculiar to my nation, for I will own myself a 
Frenchman, which distiivguishes us every where. — A per- 
son of so fine a figure would be a vast addition to a coro- 
net. 

Sir P. You do me honour : — I must own I had the offer 
of a barony about five years ago, but I abhorred the £a« 
tigiie which must have attended it. I could never yet 
bring myself to join with either party. 

Col. F. You are perfectly in the right. Sir Philip : — a 
fine person should not embark him^lf in the slovenly con- 
' cern of politics : dress and pleasure are objects prefer for 
the soul of a fine gentleman. 

Sir P, And love* — :— 

Col, F. Oh 1 love, love ; that*s included under the ar- 
ticle of piea&ure. 

Sir P, Pray, sir, way I crave your name ? 

Col. F. My name is La Feigtiwell, sir, at your service. 

Sir P. The La Feign wells are French, I know.; though 
the name is become very numorous in Great Britain of late 

years. 1 was sure you were French the moment I laid 

my eyes upon you ; I could not come into the supposition 
of your being an Gngliahman : this island produces &w 
such ornaments. 

Col. F. Are you maifried, Sir PhiUp ? 

Sir P. No ; nor do I believe T shall ever enter Into that 
honourable state r the linctis, I have an abseoLate tendrefor 
the whole sex* 

CoL F* (c) That's more than they have for you, I dare 

swear. [Aside,] I find I was \'ery much mistaken. — I 

imagined you bad been married U> that young lady that I 

saw with you in tlie chariot this morning, in Qracecboivh- 

treet 

Sir P. That was Nancy Lovely. I am a piece of aguai-d- 
ian to that lady. You must know, her father, I thank him, 
joined me with three of the most preposterous old feUowa, 
—that, upon my ftoul, I an in pain for the poor girl ; she 
must certainly lead apes, ha, ha ! 

Col. F, ThaJi's a pity, Sir Philip. If the lady wouldgive 
me leave, I should endeavour to avert so great a cwsct 
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Sir p. An to the lady, she'd gladly be rid of as at any 
rate> I believe ; but here's the mischief : he who marries 
Miss Lovely, most have the consent of us all four, — or not a 
penny of her {tortion. — ^For my part, I shall never approve 
of any but a man of figure, — and the rest are not only 
averse to cleanliness, but have each a peculiar taste to 
gratify. — For my part, I declare I would prefer you to all 
men I ever saw. " • . 

Col. F. And I her to all women,— 
. Sir p. f assure you, Mr. Feign well, I am for marrying 
her, for I hate the trouble of a guardian, especially among 
such wretches ; but resolve never to agree to the choice of 
any one of them,^ — and 1 fancy they'll be even with me for 
they never came into any proposal of mine yet. 

Coi> F. I should like to try them. Sir Philip. 

Sir P* With all my soul, sir ; I can jrefuse a person of 
year appearance nothing. ' 

Col. F, Sir, I am infinitely obliged to yoli. IBowa to Mm. 

Sir P, But do you really like matrimony ? 

Col, F, I believe I could with that lady. 

(Sings tara ktra la. 

Sir P. Sir, I am delighted ; the only point in which we 
differ. — But you are master of so many qualifications, that 
I can excuse one fault : for I must think it a fault in a fine 
gentleman ; and that you are such, I'll give it under my 
hand. 

Col. F, I wish you'd give me your consent to marry 
Miss Lovely under your hand. Sir Philip. 

Sir P. I'll do't, if you'll step into St. James's Coffee- 
house, where we may have pen and ink ; — though 1 can't 
foresee what advantage my^ consent will be to you, without 
you can find a way to get'the rest of the guardians ! but 
I'll introduce yf>u, however. She is now at a quaker's, 
where I was taking her this morning, when you saw us in 
Gracechurch-street. I assure you she has an odd ragout of 
guardians, as you will find whtn you hear the characters, 
which I'll endeavour to give you as we go along.— Hey ! 
Pierre, Jacque, Renno. — Where are you all, scoundrels ? 
Order the chariot to St. James's Coffaey-house. 

Col. F. Le Noire, La Brun, La Blanc— Morbleu, ou 
sont ces coqulns ]k ? AUons, monsieur le Chevalier. 

Enter three ServarUSy L. 

Sir P. Ah ! Pardonnez moi, monsieur. 

Col, F, Not one step upon my soul. Sir Philip. 
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Sir P, The best bred man inEurofte, positively. 

[Ejreanfi k« tinging tara, lam, 9a 

S€£NE ir.-^O&rtfitfA PWt/i'i ITmcm. 

j&i/«r Mi8s Lovely and Mrs. Prim, l. 

Mrs, P, (c.) Then thou wilt not obey me ; and thoa 
dost really think thotie fallals become thee ! 

AIissL» (a. c.) I do, indeed. 

Mrs. P. Noir will I be judged by all sober people, if I 
don't look more Mkea modest woman than thoa doit. 
An DCs 

Miss L. More like a hypocrite you mean, Mrs. Prim* 

Mrs. P» Ah ! Anne, Anne, that wicked Philip Modeiove 
will undo thee. Satan so fills thy heart with pride, dvring 
the three months of hi« guardianship, that thou beconiest a 
stumbling-block to the upright. ' 

Mi» L, And pray who are they ? Are the pinched cap 
and formal hood emblems of ^nctity ? Doefl your \^tue 
consist in your dress, Mrs. Pi'im f 

Mrs. P. It doth not consist in cut hair, painted face, and 
a bare neck.^-Oh the wickedness of the generation ! the 
primitive women kaew -not the abomination of furbelow 
petticoats. 

Miss L. No ; nor the abomination of cant neMier. 
Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't. — 1 know yon have as 
much pride, TUiity, and self-conceit among you, couched 
under that formal habit and sanctified coantenance, as tine 
proudest of us all ; the world begins to see your prudery. 

M^s. P, Prudery ! What ! do they inveat new yrords 
as well as new fashions ? Ah ! poor fantastic age, I pity 
thee. — Poor deluded Anne, which dost thou think most 
resembkth the saint, and which the sinner, thy dress or 
mine? Thy appearance allareth the eye of the by-stander, 
-^encowageth ihe frailty of human nature,— ana corrupt- 
ed the Boal witli evil longings. 

' Aliss L. [Latighs.'\ And pray who oormpted your son 
Tobias with evil longings ? Your maSd Tabltha wore a 
handkerchief, and yet he made the ssdnt a sinner. 

Mrs. P. Well, well, spit thy malice. I do confess, Satan 
did bufiet my son Tobias, and my servant Tabitlia : the 
evil spirit was at that time too strong, and they both' became 
subject to its worlcings ; not from any outward provoca- 
tion, — ^but from an inward call : he was not tainted with 
the rottenness of the fiwhions, nor did his eyes taise in the 
drunkenness of beauty. 
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Mks //. No ! tfa^s plainlf to be^sem. 

Mrs, P. Tabithais one of tbe ^BHbftil : be fell not wilii 
a stranger. 

Mm L. So ! wbat then you bold wencbing no crime, 
provided it be witbio tbe pate of yoir own tribe.^— Ob, you 
are an ezoelfeni cnust) tni'iy 

Enter Obaoiah Prim, l. 

Obad, (l. c.) Not stripfttd of tiiy vaaltyyet, Anoe ! wby 
dost Ihou not make ber put it off, Sarab ? {Crostef, a. 

Mrs. P, (r. c.) Sbe will not do it, Obadiah ! 

Ohad. Verily, tby ^naked bosom tr ubletb »y oatward 
man|: wby doit not thou put on an baadiiercbief^ Anne 
LoTcly.' 

Miss L. I bate bandkercbiefs Wben 'tis not cold weatber, 
Mr. Prim. 

Mrs, P^l bave seen tbee wesr a bandkercbief, in fbe 
middle of July. 

Miss L. Ay, to keep tbe isun from «corcbing we. 

Obad, U tboa couldst not bear tbe sunbe^nu^ bow dost 
tbon ibink man can bear tby beams ? 

MU* L* (r.) Let me be quiets I eay'-^Mast I be tor- 
mented tbus for ever ?-*Sure no woman's cooditiott «ver 
equalled mine ! Foppery^ folly, avarice, and bypoCrisy are, 
by tarns, my constant companions.— I cannot think m^ 
fa&er meant this tyranny I No, you usurp an authority 
wiDch be never intended you should take, 

Obad. Dost thou call good counsel tyranny, Anne ? Do 
I or my wife tyrannise, when we advise thee in all love to 
put off tfay tempting attii-e ? 

Miss L, I wish I were in my grave ! Kill me rather 
than treat me thus. 

ObatLUXH thee! thou thinkest thou art acting some 
lewd play, sure. — Kill thee ! Art thou prepared for death, 
Anne liovely ? No, no, verily, thou would'st much ratiier 
have a husband, Anne. — ^Thou wantest a gilt coach, witli 
six lazy fellows behind, to flaunt it in the ring of vanity, 
among the princes and rulers of the State,— who pamper 
themselves with the fatness thereof ; but I will take care 
that none shall squander away thy father's estate ; tiiou 
shah marry none such, Anne. 

Jlfi» //. What I would you marry me to one of your own 
canting sect? 

'Obad, Yes, verily, none else shall ever get my consent, 
I do assure thee, Anne. 
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MU» L. And I do assure thee, Obadiah, that I will as 
soon turn Papist, and die in a convent. 

Mrs. P, O wickedness ! 

Miss L. O stupidity ! 

Obad, O blindness of heart ! 

Miss L. Oh, thou blinder of the world, don't provoke 
me, don't, — lest I betray your sanctity, and leave your wife 
to judge of your purity. — ^What were the emotions of your 
spirit^ — ^when you squeez'd Mai7 by the hand last night in 
the pantry, thus [teUces his handJi'^Don't you remeqaber, 
Mr. Prim ? 

Mrs. P. What does she say, Obadiah ? 

Obad, She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah— Which way 
did she hear this ? This should not have reach'd the ears 
of the wicked ones. — Verily it troubleth me exceedingly. 

jEnter a Servant, l. 

Serv, Philip Modelovc, whom they call Sir Philip, is 

below, and such another with him ; shall I send them up ? 

^' ObatU Yes. [^drt7 ServanS, l. 

Enter Sir Philip Modelove and Colonel Feionwell, l. 

* Sir P. How dost thou do, friend Prim? Odso I my 

. ihe friend here too f What, are you documenting Miss 

Nancy ? Reading her a lecture upon the pinch'd coif, ey ? 

Mrs. P. I am sure thou didst never read her auy lecture 
that was good. My flesh so riseth at these wicked ones, 
that prudence adviseth me to withdraw from their sight. 

- IEjpH, r. 

Col. F. Oh, that I could find means to speak with her! 
How charming she appears ! I wish I could get this letter 
iuto her hand. « [Asiilei 

Sir P. 'Well, Miss Nancy, hast thou got the better of 
them. 

Misi L, The difficulties of my life are not to he sur- 
mounted. Sir Philip. — I hate the impertinence of him as 
much as the stupidity of the other. \As%de, 

Obad, Verily, Philip, thou wilt spoil this mtuden. 

Sir P. I find we still differ in opinion ; but that we may 
hone of us spoil her, pr'ythee. Prim, let us consept to 
marry the girl. I have sent for our brother guardians to 
meet me here about this very thing. — Madam, will you 
give me leave to recommend a husband to you ? — Here's 
a gentleman I think it impossible to reject. 

[Presents the CoUmel to her ; she looks another waff. 
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MU» L» Heaven deliver me from the formal and the 
fantastic fool 1 

Col, F. A fioe woman, — a fine horse, a fine equipage, 
are the finest things in the universe ; and if I am so happy 
to possess you, madam, I shall become the envy of man- 
Itind, as much as you excel your whole sex. 

[^« he takes her hand to kiss ii, he endeavours to put 
a tetter into it ; s^ lets it drop ; — Prim takes it up. 

Miss L. I ihave no ambition to appear conspicuously 
ridiculous, sir. [Tiimto^ /rom him. 

'Cot. F. So fail the hopes of Feignwell. Aside. 

Miss L. Ha I Feignwell ! 'tis he ! What hare I done ! 
Prim has the letter, and it will be discovered. ^Aside. 

Obad. Friend, I do not know thy name, so cannot call 
thee by it; thou seest thy letter is unwelcome to the 
maiden : she will not read it. 

Miss L. Nor shall yon ; [Snatches the letter."] 1*11 tear 
it in a thousand pieces, and scatter it, as I will the hopes 
of all those that any of you may recommend. 

[Tears the Letter and retires to the back of the Stage, 

SirP, Ha! Right woman, 'faith ! 

Col. F. Excellent woman ! [Aside. 

Obad, Friend, thy garb savuureth too much of the vanity 
of the age for .my approbation ; nothing that resembleth 
Philip^ Modelove, shall I love — Mark that therefore, friend 
Philip ; bring no more of thy own apes under my roof. 

Sir P. I am so entirely a stranger to the monsters of 
thy breed, that I shall bring none of them I am sure. 

Col. F. I am likely to have a pretty task by the time I 
have gone through them fill ; but she's a city worth taking, 
and 'egad I'll carry on. the siege : if I can but blow up the 
out-works^ I fopcy I am pretty secure of the town. [Aside."] 

Enter Servant, l. 

Serv. Toby Periwinkle and Thomas Tradelove demand 
to see thee. [To Sir Philip. 

Sir P. Bid them come up. [Exit Servant^ l. 

Miss L* (r.) Deliver me from such an inundation of 
noise and nonsense. Oh, Feignwell I whatever thy con- 
trivance be, prosper U, heaven. [Exit, r. 

Sir P. Sic transit gloria mundi ! 

Enter Periwinkle and Tradelove, l. 
Here are my brother guardians, Mr. Feignwell. — 
Pr'ythee^ observe the creatures. 

[Aside to Colonel Feignwell. 
c 



TViHfe. (h. G.) Wdl, Sir Phittp, I ol»y your wnniiaHttu. 

Per. (l.) Pray what have you to offer for the good of 
Mi88 Lovefy, Sir PhiUp ? 

SirP* (r>c.) First, I defltre to know whM' you intend 
to do witfa^that lady ? Must she be sent to tlte Indies (br a 
venture, — or do yon intend to put her amongst your cttri- 
osities, and shew her for a monster, Mr. Periwinkle ? 

CaL F, Humph, curiosities ; ^at must be the virtuoso. 

Per. I should like to know what you would do with 
her? , 

Sir P. I would recommend ttiis gentleman to her for a 
husband, sir,^- a person whom I have pick'd out frdm 
the whole race of mankind. 

Obad. (r.) I would advise thee, friend, to shuffle falui 
again with the rest of mankind ; for I like him not 

Col. F. Pray, sir, without offence to your formality, 
what may be your objections ? 

Obad, Thy person, thy manners, thy addresi, thy ac- 
quaintance, — ^thy every thing, friend. 

Sir P. You are most particularly obliging, friend. Ha, 
faai! 

TVade, What business do you follow, pray, sir ? 

Col. F. (c.) Humph, by ttiat question he must be die 
broker. [/Mde.'] Business, sir T the business of a gentie- 
man. • 

TraSg. Tfanl is as mudi as to say^ you dress fine, feed 
high, and pay yo«r debts of honour^ better than your 
honourable debts. 

CoL F. The court is mudh obliged to you, sir, lor your 
character of a gentleman. 

Trade. TIm court, ^r ! What would the court do wMM«t 
us citizens ? 

Sir P. Without your wives und daughters, you mean, 
Mr. TYadelove. iHiinds hit m^f^ox. 

Per. Have you eyer travelled, sir ? 

CoL F. That question must not be answered now. 
In books I have, sir. '' 4side, 

Per. In boots, in boot^ ? 

Col. F. In books. 

Per. In books ! That's fine travellsag indeed ! \n books ! 
— Sir Philip, when you present a person I like, he shall 
have my consent to marry Miss^ Lovely ; till then, your 
servant " : lEjeit, l. 

Col. F, rU make you like me hefore I have done with 
yon, or I am mistaken. ^ [Aside. 
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TVw^ Aftd whan you can convince me ^at a beau is 
iQore usefal to my couiitry than a merchant, you i»hail 
have mine ; till then yqu must excuse mt> [Exit, l. 

Co/ F, So much for trade. — 1*11 fit you too. [Aside. 

Sir P. In my opinion this is very in^umati treatment, as 
to the lady, Hr. Prim. 

Obad^ Thy opinion and mine happen to differ as much 
a»OHr occupations, friend : business reqiiireth my presence, 
and [deasnre thioe ; and so I bid thee farewell. MjH, r. 

Sir P. Thafs what they call good breedings, there's for 
you, Mr. Feignwell. 

Half my estate Vd gjhre to see*em bit., 

Oa,F. I hope to bite you all if my plot bit. [Asklf, 

[Exeunt y L. 

« END OP 4CT II. 



ACT III. 
SCENE I — A Tatfem. 



Colonel Feignwell is discovered in <m Egyptian Dreis, 

- ioith Hackbut. 

Sack, A litety beginning, colonel ; — ^yon have got the old 
beau's consent. 

CV>/. F. (ft, c.) Ay, he's a reasonable creature ; but the 
other three will require some pains. Shall 1 pass upon 
liim, think you? 'Egadj in my mind, I look as antique as 
if I had been preserv*d in the ark. 

Sack. (l. c.) Pass upon him ! ay, ay, if you have assU' 
ranee enough. 

CoL F, I have no fear of that ; assurance is the cockade 
of a soldier. 

Sack, Ay, but the assurance of a soldier differs mnch 
from that of a traveller. — Can you lie with a good grace ? 
Col. F, As heartily, when my mifttress is ^ prize, as 
I Would meet the foe when my country called and king 
commanded ; so don't you fear that part : if he don't know 
me again, I am safe. — I hope he*l> come. 

Sack, I wish all my de)^ would come as sure: I told 
him yOtt bad ]|>eeu a great traveller j had many valuable 
eiu^osHiea, and was a person of most viagutar taste : he 
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seem'd transported, and begg'd I'd keep you till he came. 

CoL F. Oh! he 'need not fear my ninulng away. 
Let's have a bottle of sack^^landlord ; our ancestors drank 
sack. 

Sack. Yon shall have it 

CoL F, And whereabouts is the trap-door you men- 
tioned ? 

5!flc?Ar. There's the conveyance, jlr. [Ejeitj l. 

Col F, Now, if I should cheat all these roguish guar- 
dians* and carry off my mistress in/ triumph, it would be 
what the French call a coup d'eclat — Odso ! here comes 
Periwinkle. — Ah ! deuce take this beard ; pray Jupiter it 
does not give me the slip and spoil all. 

'Enter Sackbut, (l.) with ff^ine, and Periwinkle Jbi- 

lowing. p 

Sack, (l.) Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been a 
great traveller, and a person of fine speculation, bc^s leave 
to take a glass with you ; he is a man of most singular taste 
himself. ^ [They bow to each other. 

CoL F. (c.) The gentleman has it in his face and garb : 
sir, you are welcome. 

Per, (l. c.) [Takes off his hat and bows,] Sir, I honour 
a traveller and men of your inquiring disposition ; the 
oddness of your garment pleases me extremely ; 'tis very 
antique, for that I like it. 

Col, F, Oh I 'tis very antique, sir. This gown formerly 
belonged to the famous Claudius Ptolemeus, who lived 
in the year one hundred and thirty-live. 

Sack. If he keeps up to the sample, he shali lie with 
the devil for a bean-stack, and win it every straw. [AHde. 

Per, A hundred and thirty-five ! why that's prodigious 
now ! — Well, certainly 'tis the finest thing in the world to 
be a traveller. 

Col F, For my part, I value none of the modern fashions 

a fig. 

Per. No more don't I, sir ; I had rather be the jest of 
a fool than his favourite. — I am laughed at here for my 
singularity. — ^This dress, you must know, sir, was formerly 
worn by that ingenious and very learned person, Mr. John 
Tradescant, of Lambeth, who lived in the Reign of Queen 
Elizabeth. 

Col, F. John Tradescant ! Let mo embrace yeu, sir. 
— ^John Tradescant was my uncle by my mothex^s side ; 
and I thank you for the honour you do his memory ; he 
was a very curious man indeed. [Thejf enlace. 
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Per- y<wlr uncle, sir ! — Nay, then, 'tin no wonder that 
yoar taste is so refined ; why you have it in your blood. 
My bumble serviee to you, air ; to the immortal memory 
of John iVadescant, your never- to-be forgotten unclei > 

[OrM9. 
Co& F. Give me a glass, landlord^^Here's to the me- 
mory of John Tradescaiity my never<to*be<»forgotten great 
ancle. [Drinki- 

PcT' I fipd yoo are |iriniitive, even m your own wine ; 
Canary ^as the driuk of our wise forefathers ; 'tia bal- 
samic, aod saves tiie diarge of 'pothccaries cordials. — Oh ! 
that I had lived in your male's day? ! or rather, that ha 
were now alive !^0h I how proud he'd be of such a 
neiibew I A pardon of yonr cariosity must have collected. . 
many rarities. 

Coh F. I have aome, 6ar, which are not yet come ashore ; 
ji9 an Egyptian idol. 

Per. An Egyptian idol ! pray What may that be .' 
Col, F. Why^ sir, a kind of an ape, wldch they formerly 
worship'd in that country j I took it from the breast of a 
female mummy. 

Far, Our women rataiu part of their idolatry to this 
day ; for many an ape lies on a lady's breast, ha, ha l-^-*- 
Sack. A smart old fhiefl [Aside. 

C^L F» Two tusks of an hippopotamus, two pair of 
Chiae^ nut-citbckKi^, and an £gypttan mummy. 
Per. Have you never a crocodile ? 
Col. F, (L. c.) Humph ! the boatswain brouglit one 
with a design to show it, but touching at Rotterdam, and 
hearing it was no rarity In England, he sold it to a Dutch 
poet — 3ut look ye^ sir, do you see this Uttie vial ? look 
here! 
Per, (c.) Pray you, what is it , 
C9l. F. This is caird poloflosboio. [ffe halds « ma/.] 
Per. Polly's first boy O ! 
CoUF, Poluflosboio! 

Per. Poluflosboio ! — It has a rambUng sound. 
Col, F, Right, sir ; it proceeds from a rumbling na- 
ture. — This water is part of tiiose waves whidi bore Cleo- 
patra's vessel when she sail'd to meet Mark Antony. 

Per, That's verv curious ; well, of all that travelled; 
none had a taste like you. 

Col, F, fiut this, shr, is the wpnder of (lie world. 
[Hoklt beU in hii Aand,] This is called zona, or nioros 
musphouou ; the" virtues of this are inestimable. 
V Per. [Takes the belt, and rxamimet «•] Moros musplio- 
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noil ! What io the iiame of wisdom can that be ? — To me 
it seems a plain belt- 

Coh F, Ah, sir ! this girdle has carried me all the world 
over. 

Per, You have carried it, you mean. 

Col, F. I inean as I say, sir. — Whenever I gird mysel 
with this, I am invisible ; and by turning this little screw, 
I can be In the court of the great mogul, the grand signior, 
and king George the fourth, in less time than ^our cook 
can poach an bgg. 

Per. You mu»t pardon me, sir, I can't believe it. 

CoU F, If my landlord pleases, he shall try the ex- 
periment immediately. 

Sack* I thank you kindly, sir ; but I have no inclinatioB 
to ride post to the devil. 

Col, F. No, no, you shan't stir a foot ; I'll only make 
you invisible. 

Sac^. But if you could not make me visible again. 

Per, (l. c.) Come, try it upon me, sir ; I am not afraid 
of the devil nor all his tricks. — 'Sbud, I'll stand 'em all. 

Col, F, I'here, sir, put the girdle on.— <}ome, landlord, 
you and I must face ttie east. \They turn about, l.] Is it 
on, sir ? 

Per, ^Periwinkle puts on the girdle^'] "lis on. 

[CbA F. and Per, turn about again. 

Sack, Heaven protect me ! where is he ? where is my 
poor master? 

Per, Why here, just where I was. 

Sack, [Runs about the stage,] Where, where, in .the 
name of virtue ; Ah, poor Mr. Periwinkle ! — *£gad, look 
to't, you had best, sir; [to. the Cohnel."] and let him be 
seen agjun, or I shall have you burnt for a wizard. 

Col, F, Have patience; good landlord. 

Per, But really dont you see me now ? [much agitated,] 

Sack. No more than I see my grandmother, that diea 
forty years ago. 

Per, Are you sure you don't lie ? Mcthinks I stand just 
where I did, and see you as plain as I did before. 

Sack. Ah ! I wish I could see yon once again. 

Col. F. Take off the girdle, sir. S [He takes it of- 

Sack. Ah, sur,, I am glad to see you with all my heart. 

[Embraces him. 

Per, This is verf odd ; certainly there must be some 
trick in't. — ^Pray, sir, will you have the kindness to put it 
'^n yourself ? 

Col F. With all my heart. 

Per, But first I'll secure the door. 
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CoL F. (r. c.) You know how to turu the screw, Mr. 
Sackbut. 

Sack, (l.) Ym, yes. — Come, Mr. Periwinkle, we mnst 
turn full east. 
' [ TAey turn; the Colonel sifiks through the Trap-door, r ] 

Col. F. "Tis done ; now turn. [They turn. 

• Per, (l. c.) Ha I mercy upon me ; my flesh creeps upod 
my bones. — ^This must be a conjurer, Mr. Sackbut. 

Sack. He's the devil, I think. . 

Per. Oh, Mr. Sackbut, why do you name the devil,- wlreti 
perhaps he may be standing at your elbow ? 

Sack. At my elbow ! Marry, heaven forbid ! 

Col. F. Are you satisfied ? [From under the stage.' 

Per', Yes, sir, yes. — How hollow his voice sounds ! 

Sack. Your*s seem'd just the same. — If this girdle were 
mine, I'd sell wine no more. Harkye,* Mr. Periwinkle, 
[Takes him aside till the Colonel rises again.] if he would 
sell this girdle, you might travel with great expedition. 

.Col. F, But it is not to be parted with for money ? 
- Per. I am sorry for't, sir, because I think it the greatest 
curiosity I ever heard of. 

-' Col. F. (c.) By the advice of a learned physiognomist in 
Grand Cairo, who consulted the lines in my face, I re* 
turned to- England, where he told me I should find a 
rarity in the keeping of four persons, which I was born to 
powesd for the benefit of mankind ; and the first of the 
four that gave me his consent, to him should I present 
this girdle. — ^Tlll I have found this jewel, I shall not part 
witii the girdle. 

Per. (l. c.) What can this rarity be ? Didn't he name 
it to you ? 

CoL F. Yes, sir ; he call'd it a chaste, beautiful, un- 
affected woman. 

• Per. Pish ! women are no' rarities ; women are very 
' gewgaws for boys, who, when they write man, they ought 

to throw aside. 

. Sadf* (c.) A fine lecture to be read to a circle of ladies I 

[Aside. 

Per, What woman is there7 dress'd in all the pride and 
foppery of the times, can boast of such a foretop as the 
cbck^itoo? 

Col, F, I must humour him. [Aside.] Such a skin as the 
lizard ? 

Per. Such a shining breast as the humming-bird ? 

Col. F. Such a shape as the antelope ? 

Pe^. Or, in all the artful mixture of their various 
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fancied/ have they half the beauty of one poor box of hut- 
terflies ? 

Col. F, No ; that must be allow'd»— For my part, if 
it were oot for the benefit of mankind, I'd have nothing to 
do with them; for they are ^ indifferent to me as a 
sparrow or a flesh fly, t 

Pw. Pray, Bir^ what benefit i» mankind to reap from this 
lady ? 

Col, F. Why, sir, she is to produce me ason» who shall 
rcFive the art of embalming, and the old Roman manner 
of burying the dead ; and for the benefit of posterity, he 
is also to discover the loogitude, so long nought after in 
vain. 

Per. Od ! these are very curious things, Mr. Sachbut ! '■ 

Sack, He hits h off admirably, and t'other swallows it 
like sack and sugar, [ande,] Certainly, this lady must be 
your ward, Mr. Periwinkle, by her being under the care 
of four persons. 

Per* By the description it should-«*Egad, if I could get 
that girdle, I'd ride with the sun, and make the tour of the 
world in four-and-tweuty hours. [askU.] And }Ott are to 
give that girdle to the first of the four guardians that jhall 
give his consent to marry that lady, say you, sir ? 

Col, F, I am so order'd, when I can find him. 

Per, I fancy 1 know dhe very womau }*— 'her nanie if 
Anne Lovely. 

CoL F, Excellent ! He said, indeed,' that tl^e first letter 
of her name was L. 

Per, Did he, indeed ?— Well thaf s prodigiooaly amaziug, 
that a person in Grand Cairo should know any thing of 
my ward. 

Col F* Vour ward ? 

Per, To be plain with you, sir, I am one of the four 
guardians. [Thep etn^nce. 

Col, F. Are you indeed, sir ? I aia transported to find 
that the very man who is to possess this moros muf^j^lio* 
Hon is a person of so curious a tasla. [Slmke h<mdt,\ Here 
is a writing drawn up by that famous Egyptian, which if 
you will please to ugn, you muat turn your fiice fiill north, 
and the girdle is your's. 

Per, If I only live till the boy is bom, I'll be embalm*4> 
and sent to the Rojal society when I die. 

Col F. That you shall, most certiunly. 

Enter flatter, l. 

Waiter, Here's Mr. Staytape, the tailor, inquires for you, 
colonel. 
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Coi. F, (l.) Who do vott speak to, rascal ? 

Per. Ha! colonel. [Aside.'\ 

CoL F. Confouud the blundering dog ! [Aside.} 

ff^aiter. Why to colonel — 

Sack. Gfet you out, you raacaL 

[Kicks him out, and goes after him, l.] 

Per. What the devil is the matter ? 

Coi. F. This dog has ruined all my schemes, I see by 
Peri winkle's looks. [AsideA 

Per. How finely I should have been choused. — Colonel, 
you*ll pardon me that I did not give you your title before, — 
it was pure ignorance, 'faith it was. — Pray, — hem,— hem ! 
pray, colonel, what post did this learned Egyptian hold in 
your regiment ? •< 

CoL F. A plague of your sneer. [Aside.} I don't un- 
derstand you, sir. 

Per. No, that's strange ! I understand you tolerably 
well. — An Egyptian of Grand Cairo ! ha, ha, ha ! — I'm 
sorry such a well-invented tale should do you no more 
service. We old fellows ctu see as far into a millstone as 
them that pick it; — I am not to be trick'd out of my 
ward ; — mark that. 

Col. F. The devil ! I must caiTy it off ; I wish I were 
fairly out. [Aside."] Lookye, sir, you may make what jest 
you please, — ^bnt tlie stars will beobey'd, sir ; and depend 
upon't I shall possess the lady, and you none of the girdle ; 
so now good bye to you, old cockchafer! [Takes off' his 
turban and puts it on Periwinkle.'] Now for Mr. Freeman's 
pfrt o? the plot. [Aside, EaHt, l.] 

Per. The stars ! ha, ha ! — No star has favour'd yon, it 
seems. — ^The girdle ! ha, ha, ha ! none of your legerdemain 
tricks can pass upon me. — Why what a pack of trumpery 
uas this rogue picked up. — His pagod, his polnflosboio, his 
zonas, moros musphonons, and the devil knows what. — 
But I'll take care.— Ha, gone ! — Ay, 'twas time to sneak 
off. Soho I the house ! 

Enter Sackbut, l. s. b. 

Where is this trickster ? Send«for a constable ; Til have 
this rascal before the lord mayor; I'll Grand Cairo him, 
with the plague to hini.^— I believe you had a hand in 
putting this imposture upon me, Sackbut. 

Sack. Who, I, Mr. Periwinkle ? I scorn it I perceiv'd 
he was a cheat, and left the room on purpose to get a con- 
stable to apprehend him, and endi^avoui-ed to stop him 
when he went out— But the rogue made but one step from 
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the stairs to the door, eall'd a eoacb, leaped Into it, and 
rode off like the devil, as Mn^Frcenau can witness, who 
is at the bar» aad de^&rea to speak with you ; he is this 
minute come to town. 

Per, Send him in. f [Ejsii Saekbui, L] What a scheme 
this rogue has lakl ! How I should have been laagh'd at 
had it succeeded f 

JSnter Freeman, l. booted «iu/ tpurred. 

My dear Mr. Freeman, I had Hke to have been imposed on 
by the veriest rascal,— 

Free, (c) I am sorry to hear it. —The dog flew for't ; 
he had not 'scap'd me had 1 been aware ef him ; Sackbut 
struck at him, but miss'd his blow, or he had done his 
business for him. 

Per, I believe you never heard of such a contrivance, 
Mr. Freeman, as this fellow had fouad out. 

Free* Mr. Sackbut has told me Ihe whole story, Mr. 
Periwinkle ; but now 1 have something to tell you of murh 
more importance to yourself. — I happened to lie one t^ht 
at Coventry, and knowiug your uncle. Sir Toby Periwinkle, 
1 paid him a visit, and, to my great surprise, found Mna 
dying. 

Per, Oying ! 

Free, Dying, in all appearance ; the servants weepinp;, 
ilie room in darkness ; the *pothecary, shaking hb head, 
told me the doctors had given him over ; and' tiien there 
are very^small hopes, you know. 

Per, Dying ! 1 hope he has made his will,p— he always 
told me he would make nie his heu*. 

Free, I have heard you say as much, and therefore 
resolv'd to give you notice. I sliouM think it would not 
be amiss if you went down to-morrow morning. 

Per, It is a long journey, and the roads very bad. 

Free. But he has a great estate, and the land very good. 
—Think upon that. 

Per, Why thafs true, as you say; I'll think npou it. 
In the mean time, f give you many thanks 'for your civility, 
Mr. Freeman, and should beglad of your company to dine 
with me. 

Free, I am obliged to be at Jonathan's Coffee-house at 
two o'clock, and now it is haif an hour after one ; if 
I dispatch my business, ItU wait on you, I know yoor 
hour. 

Per, I shall be very glad to see you, you shall be wet- 
come, Mr. Freeman, <um1 so yovr bumble aerTant. [JFjrtt l. 
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Re-enter CoLONEt Feigntfell antf Sack but, l. s. e. 

Free, Ha» ba, ha! I have done your business, colonel; 
he has swallowM the bait. 

Col* F. I overheard all, though I alb a little in the dark. 
I am to personate a highwayman, I suppose; — that's a 
project I am not fond of ; for though I may fright him out 
of his consent, he may fright me out of my life when he 
dkcorers me,- as he certainly must in the end. 

Free. No, no : T have a plot for you without danger ; 
but first we must manage Tradelove.-* Has tlie tailor 
brought your clothes ? 

Sadi. Yes« pox take the thief. 

Free, Well, well, no matter ; I warrant we have him 
yet.*-But now you must pat on the Dutch merchant. 

Coi, F, The deuce of this trading plot.— I wish be had 
been an old soldier, that I might have attacked him in me 
own way^ and heard him fight over all the battles of the 
late war.*— But for trade, oh, by Jupiter, I shall never do k. 

Sack, Never fear, colonel : Mr. Freeman will instruct you. 

Free. You'll see what others do ; the coffee-house will 
instruct you. 

CoL F, I must venture, however — But I have a furdier 
plot in my head upon Tradelove, which you roust assist me 
in. Freeman ; you are in credit with him, I heard you say. 

Free. I am, and will scruple nothing to serve you, colonel. 

Col, F. Come along then. — Now for the Dutchman*-^ 
Honest Ptolemy, by your leave. 

Now most bol^-wig and business come in play, 
A thirty thousand pouad girl leads the way. 

lEjtmmi, u o. 

END OP ACT III. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE Vt^^onatharCi Cqffee-Tiotise in Change Alley, A 
. Crowd of people, with rolls of parchment in their hands, 
a Bar, ff^aiters, Sfc» . 

Enter Teaoblove and Stock-Jobbers, with roUe of papef 

aad pttnchmeat, 

1 Stock. South sea at seven-eighths; who buys ? 
Trade, Harkye, Gabriel, you'll pay the difference o( 
timt stock vre minsacted for if other day. 
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Gab* Ay, Mr. Tradelove, here's a note for the moiii*^. 
Trade- I would fain bite that spark in the brown coat ; 
he always comes into the alley, but never employs a broker. 

Enter Colonel Feignwell and Freeman, l. Feignwell 
in a Dutch dress, smoking a long pipe, walking about 
the stage. 

Trade, (c.) Mr. Freeman, your servant! Who is that 
gentleman ? 

Free. (l. c) A Dutch merchant, just come to England; but, 
harkye, Mr. Tradelove, — I have a piece of news will get you 
as much as the French king's death did, if you are expe- 
ditious:— [Shewing him a letter.'] Read there : I received 
it just now from one that belongs to the emperor's minister. 

Trade. [Reads."] Sir, — ^s I have many obligations to 
youy L cannot miss any opportunity, to shew my gratitude: 
this moment my lord has received a private express, that the 
Spaniards have rais*d their siege from before Cagliari. v Jf 
this proves of any advantage to you, it will ansfoer both the 
ends and wishes of, sir, your most obliged humble servant, 

Henricus Dussbldorp. 

P.S. In two or three hours the news will be public. 
But may one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? 

[Aside to Freeman. 

Free. You may.-^I never knew this pei:son send me a 
false piece of news in my life 

Trade. Sir, 1 am much obliged to you ; 'egad tis rare 
news.—Wlio sells South Sea for next week ? 

Sto(^. [All together.] I sell ; I, I, I, I, I sell. 

I Stock, I'll sell five thousand, at five-eighths, for the 
same time. 

Trade. Nay, nay ; hold, hold, gentlemen ; not all toge- 
ther, geutiemen ; I'll be no bull ; I'll buy no more than I 
can take ; will you sell ten thousand pounds at a half, for 
any day next week, except Saturday } 

1 Stock. I'll sell it you, Mr. Tradelove. 

[Freeman whispers to one of the gentlemen. 

1 Oent. The Spaniards rais'd the siege of Cagliari ! I 
don't believe one word of it. [Aside. 

2. Gent. Raii'd the siege ! as much as you have rais'd 
the Monument. 
Free, 'lis rais'd, I assure you, sir. 

2 Gent. What will you lay on' t? 
Free. What you please. 

1 Gent, Why I have a brother upon the spot^ in the 
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enperor'B service ; I am certaio if there were any such 
ibmgt I should have had a letter. 

2 Stode, ril bet you fifty pounds 'tis false. 

Free, lis done. 
* 2. Geni. I'll lay you a Drace of hundreds upon die saine. 

Free. I'll take you. 

Trade, Til hy any man a brace of thousands the ^ege is 
rais*d. • 

Free. The Dutch merchant is your man to take in. 

[Aside to Tradeiave 

Trade. Does he not know the news ? 

Free* Not a syllable ; if he did he would bet a hundred 
thousand pounds as soon as one penny ; he's plaguy rich, 
and a mi{|^ty man at wagers. [To Tradehee. 

Trade, (a. c.) Say you so ?— 'Egad, I'U bite him, if 
possible. — Are you from Holland, sir ? 

Col. F. Ya, mynhejcr. [comet f^m the bad( of the etage, 

smoking.] 

Trade. Had you the news before you came away ? 

Col. F. What believe you, mynheer? 

Trade. What do I believe ? Why I believe that the Spa- 
niards have actually raised the siege of Cagliari. 

Col.F. What duyvel's news is dat? Tis niet waer, 
mynheer ,«— 'tis no true, mynheer. 

Trade. Tis so true, mynheer, that I'll lay you two thou- 
sand pounds on it. . 

Col. F. (c.) Two duysend pound, mynheer, 'tis gadaen. 
— dia gentleman sal hold de gelt. 

[Gives Freeman monep. 

Trade. With all my heart,— this binds the wager. 

Free. (l. c.) You have certainly lost, mynheer ; the 
inege is rais'd indeed. 

' Col.F. Ik geloy't niet, mynheer Freeman, ik sal ye 
doubled honden, if you please. 

Frw. I am let into the liecret, therefore I won't win 
yoBF naoney. 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha! I have snapp'd the Dutchman, 
'fidtb, ha, ha ! this is a famous day's work. — Pray, may I 
crave your name, mynheer ? 

Col. F. Myn naem, mynheer ? Myn naem is Jan Van 
Timtamtirelereletta Heer Van Feignwell. 

TVodSr. Well, thatTi a oonlbunded long name— I shall 
never remember it— Myn Heer Van, Tim, Tim, Tim— 
What the devil is it ? 

Free. Oh !. never heed : I know the gentleman, and will 
pass my word for twice the sum. « 

D 
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Trade. Thafs enough, that's enough. 

CoLF. You'U hear of me sooner than you wish, old 
gtrntleman, I faocy. [^tM?.] Youll come to Sadtbut's, 
Freeman ? [Aside to Freemnn. 

Free. Immediately. [Atide to Colonel] [Exit CoL l. 

Trade. Mr. Freeman> f give you many thanks for your 
kindness,— 

Free. 1 fear you'll repent when you know all. [Atidei 

Trade. Will you dine with me ? 

Free, f am engaged at Sackbut's: adieu. [^^nt^ t. 

Trade. Sir, your humble servant. Now, 111 see wiiat 
1 can do upon 'Change with my news. [Bxity l. 

SCENE II.— 7%« Tavern. 
^if/CT* Freeman afuf CoLONBL Feign WELL, L. 

Free. (r. c.) Ha, ha, ha ! the old fellow swallowed the 
bait as Rreedily as a gudgeon. 

Col.F.(c.) I have him, 'faith, ha, ha, ha ! Hi&two thou- 
sand pounds secure. — If he would keep hisiuoney, he 
must part with the lady, ha, ha ! 

Enter Sackbut, l. 

Such. Joy, joy, celon^l ! t^e luckiest «CGldeBt in ihe 
worli. 

Col. F. What sa/st tiiou ? 

Sack. This letter does your business. 

Cot.F. [Reade.'] To Ohadiah Prim, hotter, mar the 
building calTd the Monument in London. 

Free. A letter to Prim ! how came you by it ? 

'6^acAr.' Looking over 4ih6 letters our jpostaaan broiight, 
fts I always do, to see what letteniare directed to my house, 
I spy'd that directed to Prim, so piud for it «rooBg the reati 
i have given tiie old fellow a pint of wine, on purpose to 
delay the time, till you see iiJAie letter be of asy service.^ - 
thto I'll seal it op again, and say I <took.it by mistake. — 
I have read it, and fancy you'll like the proiect-^Rcad . 
read, cokmel. 

Coi. F. [Readf.^ Friend Prim^ there itmrrimd f^om 
Pennsyhama one Simon Pure, a tpoder ef the fiiiithfiil, wha 
hath tqfoumed wUh w eleven daffs, and hath been of great 
comfort to the brethren.— He intendeth for the qtmrterhf 
meeting in London ; I have recommended Mm to thy^ hotue. 
i prap thee, treat him kindly, and i^ thy wife cherish him, 
for he's of a weakly constitution ; [Laughs.'] he'wUldqmrt 
fhmi-m the third^day ; wMch is dll ffvmthy friend iti'iho 
faith, « kUkinaoab HoLOFAtr; 
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Ha, ha ; excellent ! I understand you, landlord ; I am to 
personate this Simon Pure, am I not ? 

Sack. Don't you like the hint ? « 

C^. F, Admirably well ! 

Free. 'Tis the best contrivance in the world, if the right 
Simon gets not there before ypu, — . ^^ 

CoLF. }io, no, the quakers never rid^j^st: and sup- 
pose. Freeman, you should wait at the 3rAstpl coach, thai 
if you see any such person, you might contrive to give me 
notice. 

Free. I will. {Bell^ rings, l. 

■ Sade» Coming, coming ! {Eant, l. 

Free. Thou must dispatch Periwinkle first. — Now, re- 
member his uncle, sir Toby Periwinkle, is an old bachelor 
of seventy-five, — tiiat he has seven hundred a y^ar, most iu 
abbey-land,-*— that he was once in love with your mother ; 
shrewdly suspected by some to be your father. — That you 
have been thirty years his steward, — and ten years his 
gentleman,— now, remember to improve these hints.. 

Col, F. Never fear ; let me alone for that: but whatf6 
the stewsM-d's name ? 

Free. His name is Pillage. 

Col. F. Enough. — Now for the country put-r- 

Enter Sackbut, r. 

Sack* Zouods.!' Mr. Freeman, yonder is Tradelove in 
tite damned'st passion in the world. — He swears you are 
in tl^ie bouse,r-he says you told him you were to dine here. 

Free. I 41d so ; ha> ha, ha ! he has found himself bit 
already. 

CoL F. llie devil ! he must not see me. 

Sade. I told him I expected you here, but you were not 
come yet. 

Free. Very well,— make you haste out, colonel, and 
let me alone to deal with him : where is he ? 

Sack. In the King's-head. 

Free. Ay, ay, very well. Landlord, let him. know I 
am come ip^-T'dod now, Mr. Pillage, success attend you ! 

IJEait Sackbut, h. 

Col. F. \jat ihe back of the stage.'] Mr Proteus rather, — 

From changing shape, and imitating Jove, 
I draw the happy omens of my love. 
I'm not the first bold brother of the blade. 
Who made his fortune in a masquerade. 

\JSjntf L» 
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^ Enter Tradelovb, u 

Free. Zouuds ! Mr. 'Sndelove, we*rebii, itflcems. 

Trade. Bit, do you call it, Mr. Freeman '. Toi ruin'd. 
•—Plague on your news ! 

Free. Plague on the rascal that 8ent it roe! 

Trade. Sent it vou I Why Gabriel Skinflint has been at 
the minister's, and spoke with him ; and he has assured 
him 'tis every syllable false ; he received no such express. 

Free. I know it ; I this minute parted with my friend, 
who protested he never sent me any such letter. — Some 
roguish stock jobber'has done. it on purpose to make me 
lose my money, that*s certain ; I wish I knew who he was ; 
rd make him repent it ; — why, I have lost three hundred 
pounds by it. 

Trade. What signifies your three hundred pounds to 
what I have lost ? There's two thousand pounds to that 
Dutchman with a cursed long name, besides ail the stock I 
bought. By heavens I I shall never show my face upon 
'Change more ;-^for, by my soul, I can't pay it. 

Free. I am heartily sorry for it ! What can I serve yon 
in ? Shall I speak to the putch merchant, and try to get 
you time for the payment ? 

7'rade. Time I Ads'heart 1 I shall never be able to look 
upag^n. 

Free. I am very much concerned that I was the occasion , 
and wish I could be an instrument of retrieving your mis- 
fortune ; for. my own, I value it not. Adso, a thought 
comes into my head, that, well improv'd, may be of service. 

Trade. Ah ! there's no thought can be of any service to 
me, without paying the money or running awav. 

Free. How do ye know? What do yon think of mj 
proposing Miss Lovely to him ? He is a single man, — and I 
heard him say he had a mind to marry an English woman ; 
— ^nay, more than that, he said somebody told him yon had 
a pretty ward, — he wished you had betted her instead of 
your money. 

Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he'd take her 
instead of the money : tiie Dutch are too covetous for that; 
besides, he did not know that there were three more of 
us, I suppose. 

Free. So much the better ; you may ranture to give htm 
your consent, if he'll forgive you the wager. It is not 
your business to tell him that your consent will signify 
nothing. 

Trade* That's right, as you say ; but will he doit, think you t 
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Free, I dko't tell that ; but VU try what I can( do with 
him. — :He ha9 promued to meet me here an hour -hence ; 
rU fed hb pul«e, and let you knaw : if I find it feasible, 
ru send for you ; if not, you are at liberty to take what 
roeasuroi yon please. 

Trade, Well, you mnstextolher beauty, double her por- 
tion, and tell him I have the entire disposal of her, and 
that she can't marry without my conaent,~aud that I 
am a covetous old hnnks^ and that I will never part with 
her wi&otut a valuable consideration. 

Free, Ay, ay, let me alone for a lie jat a pinch. 

Trade. Bring this about, Mr. Freeman, I'll make ymi 
wholeagain : I'll pay your three hundred pounds readily. 

Free. Well, I'll use my best endeavours. — Where will 
you be ? 

Trade, At home.; pray heaven you prosper 1 — ^If I were 
but the sole trustee now, I should not -fear it. [Ejfit, tb 

Free, Ua, ha, ha ! — ^he has it. iBofit, u 

SCENE in.— Periwinkle's Houee, 

Enter Periwinkle, iLH,im me side, and a Footman on 
the other, L, 

Foot, A gentleman from Coventry inquires for you, sir* 
Per, From my uucle, I warrant you ; bring him up. 

This will save me the trouble, as well as the expense, of 

a journey. 

Enter Colonel Feignwell, l. ' 

Coi, F. (r. c.) Is your name Periwinkle, sir ? 

Per, (c.j. It is my name. 

Col. F. I am sorry for the message I bring* — My oil 
master, whom I served these forty years, claims the sorrow 
due from a fntthf id servant to an indulgent master, [ff^eept. 

Per. By this, I understand, sir, my uude. Sir Toby Peri- 
winkle, is dead. 

Col. F. He is, sir, and has left you heir to seven bun- 
dred a year, in as good abbey-land as ever paid Peter- 
pence to Rome. — ^I wish you health to enjoy it ; but my 
tears will flow when I think of my worthy benefactor.-— 

■Iff^eefii,' 

P^r. Pr^y, sir, what office bort you? 

Col. F. I was his steward, sir. 

Per, I have often beard him mentton you with mudi ' 
respect; your name is Plunder. ^ '•'. 

Col. F: No, Pillage, sir. 

B 2 
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Per. Pillage, or Plunder, it's all the same thing ; come, 
Mt dowii ; I do remember he called you Pillage. {T/te 
Colonel sits dowjh] Pi'ay, Mr. Pillage, when did my uncle 
die ? 

Col F. Monday last, at four in the morning. About 
two he signed his will, and gave it into my hands, and 
strictly charged me to leave Coventiy the moment he ex- 
pired, and deliver it to you with what speed I could ; I 
have obeyed him, Mr, and there is the will 

IGkfet it to Periwinkle. 

Per, 'Tis veiy well, I'll place it in the Commons. 

CoL F, There are two things which he forgot to insert 
in it, but charged me to tell you, that he desired you'd 
jierforpa them as readily as if you had found them written 
in the will : the first is, to remove his corpse, and bury 
him by his father at St. Paul's, Covent-gardeu ; and the 
other, that you should give all his servants mourning. 

Per. lliat will be a considerable charge; [Atide,^ Well! 
it shall be done, Mr. Pillage ; I will agree with one of 
death's fashion-mongers, called an undertaker, to go down, 
and bring up the body. 

CoL F. I hope, sir, I shall have the honour to s^rve 
you in tiie same station I did your worthy uncle ; I have 
not many years to stay behind him, and I would fain speud 
the remainder of my days in the family, where I was 
iH'ought up. — Iff^eeps^ — He was a kind and tender master 
to me. 

Per, Pray, don't grieve, Mr. Pillage, you shall hold your 
place, and every thing else which you held under my uucle. 
-«>You make me weep to see you so concerned, [ireeps,'] 
He lived to a good old age, and we are all mortal — Ail 
flesh is grass, and grass is hay. 

Col, F. Yes I flesh is grass, and grass is hay ; 

We're here to-morrow, and gone to-day. 
And therefore I must get you to sign this lease. YouMl find 
Sir Toby has taken particular notice of it in his will ;-«— 
I oould not get it time enough from the lawyer, or he had 
signed it before he died. IGives him a paper. 

Per^ A lease I for what? 

CoL F. I rented a hundred a year farm of Sir Toby upon 
lease, which lease expires at Lady-day next I desire to 
renew for twenty years ; — that's all, sir. 

Per, Let me see. . [Looks oo«r the Lease."] Very well. 
-^Let me see what he says in his will about it. ILayt the 
i$9se upon the table, and locks on the will,'] Ho, hqe it is. — 
T^s farm lying , — now in possession of Samuel Pillage, 
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^-m^erhimto renew his leaie,^atthe tame rent. — ^Very 
well, Mr. Pillage, I see my uncle does mention it, and 
I'll fierform his will. Give me the lease^ — [Colonel ghee 
it Aim, he looks at it, and taps it on the Table."] Pray yon 
step to the door, and call for pen and inic, Mr. Pillage. ^ 

(JoL F, T have a pen and ink about me, sir. [IHtUs out an 
Ink-horn.'] 1 never go without that. 

Per, I think it belongs to your profession. — [He looks upon 

the Pen, while the Colonel changes the Lease and laps down 

the Contract.] I doubt this is but a sorry pen, though it may 

•erve to write my name. [ff^rites. 

[Col. F. laps his arms across part of the paper 

Col. F. Little does he think what he signs. [Aside. 

Per. There is your lease, Mr. Pillage. [(Hves him the 
Paper. 1 Now, I muftt desire you to make what haste yon can 
down to Coventry, and take care of every thing, and V\\ 
send down the undertaker for the body ; do yOu attend it 
vp, and whatever change you are at, 111 repay you. 

Col. F. You h4ve paid mfe already, 1 thank yon, sir. 

[Aside. 

Per. Friend Pillage, will yon dine with roe ? 

Vol. F. I would rather not; there are some oi my neigh- 
bours which I met as I came along, who leave town this 
afternoon, and I should be glad of their company down. 

Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. I will give orders 
aboQt mourning. [fTalks along the front of the Stage. 
£xit Colonel, l.] Seven hundred a year ! J wish he had died 
seventeen years ago. — ^Whata valuable collection of rarities 
might 1 have had by this time?— I might have travelled over 
all the known parts of the globe, aiid made my own closet 
rival the Vatican at Borne. —Odso, I have a good mind 
to begin my travels now, — let me see, — I am but sixty? 
My father, grandfather, and great grandftither, reached 
ninety odd ; — I have yet almost forty years good. Let 
me consider ! what will seven hundred a year amount 

to in, ay, in thirty years, 1 say but thirty. — ^Thirty times 

seven, '18 seven times thirty,--that is, just twenty-one 
thousand pounds ; — ^'tis a great deal of money^**-! may very 
well reserve sixteen hundred of it for a collection of such 
rarities as will make my name famous to posterity.— T 
would not die like other mortals, forgotten in a year or 
twoy as my uncle will be. — No. 

With natureli cuHous works I'll raise my fome, 
That men till doomsday shall repeat my name. 

[Eofit, R. 
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SCENE IV.— -^ Tavern. 

FftBEMAN and TRADELOvEducoveredovera bottle.* 

Trade. Come, Mn Fre^auiD, here's Mynbeer Jan, 
Van, Tka, Tarn, Tarn,— I shall never think of that Dutch- 
man's name, — 

Fret. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelereletta Hcer Van 
Feignwell. 

Trade. Ay, Heer Van Feignwell : I never heard such a 
confounded name in my life, — here's his health, I say. 

[Drinke. 

Free. With all my heart. lorinki. 

Trade, Faith, I never expected to. have found so generous 
« thing in a Dutchman. 

Free. As soon as [ told him your circumstances, he 
rqilled, he would not he the ruin of any man for tiie 
world, — and immediately made this proposal himself. Let 
him take what time he will for the payment, said he ; or 
if he'll give me bis ward, I'll forgive him the debt. 

Trade. Well, Mr. Freeman, I ean but thank you. — 
'Egad you have made a man of me again ! and if ever I lay 
a wager more, may I rot in gaol. 

Free. I assure you, Mr. Tradelove, I was very mjoch 
concerned, because I was the occ^ion, . though very inno- 
• cently, I protest. 

l^ifde. Oh, I dare swear you was, Mr. Freeman. 

JSrUer Colonel Teiovwell/ dressed as the Dutch 

Merchant, l. 

Col F. (c.) Ha ! Mynheer lYadelove, Ik bin sorry "voor 
your troubles, — maer Ik sal you easie maken ; Ik will de 
gelt nie hebben, 

Trade, (r. c.) I'm sure I shall for ever remember the 
obligation, sir. 

Free. (l. c.) But you understand upon what condition, 
Mr. Tradelove ; Miss Lovely. 

Col. F, Ya, de vrow sal al te regt setten, Mynheer. 

Trade. With all my heart. Mynheer ; you shall have my 
consent to marry her freely, 

Free^ Well theUja^ I am a party concerned between you. 
Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelereletta Heer Van Feign well 
sh^ll give you; a discliarge of your wager under his own 
hand, — and you shall give him your consent to marry Miss 
Lovely under yours; that is the way to avoid all manner of 
disputes hereafter. 
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Col, F, Ya, weeragdg. 

Trttde. Aj, ay, so it is, Mr. Freeman : Fli give it uoder 
mine this mmnte. (SiU down to write. 

Col. F, And so lie sal. [Does the tame. 

Free, So bo, tlie hou^e ! 

Enter Waiter, l. 

Send ap your master. [Exit Waiter, l.] Ill see tiiaf there 
be witnesses enough to the bargain. 

Enter SAtKBUT, l. 

Sach, Do yon call, gentlemen ? 

Free, Ay, Mr. Sackbut, we shall want your liaud here. 

Trade, There, Mynheer, there's my consent as amply as 

fou can desire ; but you mast insert your own name, for 
know not how to spell it •; I have left a blank for it« 

[ Givei the Colonel a Paper, 

Col. F, Ya, Ik sal dat well doen,T~ [Writes^ 

Free* Now, Mr. Sackbut, you and I will witness it. 

[Thep write , 

Coi, F. Daer, mynheer Tradelove, is your discharge. 

[ Gives him a Paper 

Trade. Be pleased to witn^ this receipt too, gentlemen 

[Freeman and Sackbiit put their hands. 

Free. Ay, ay, that we will. 

Col, F. (c.) Well, Mynheet, ye roost meer doen, ye most 
myn rovrsprach to de vrow syn. 

Free. He means you must recommend him to the lady. 
" Trade. (r.c.) That I will, and to the rest of my brother 
guardians. 

Col. F, Wat Toor, dediiyvel ! heb you' meer gnardiansZ 

Trade. Only three. Mynheer. 

Col. F, What donder heb ye myn betrocken. Mynheer .> 
— ^Had'Ik dat gewoeten, Ik sonde eaven met you geweest 
*yn. 

Sack. But Mr. Tradelove is the principal, and he can do a 
great deal with the rest, sir. 

Free. And he shall use his interest, T promise you. Myn- 
heer. 

Trade. I will say every thing lean think on to recom- 
mend you. Mynheer ; and,, if you please, TU introduce you 
to the lady. 

Col. F. Well, dat is waer — Maer ye must first spreken of 
Diyii to de vrow7 and to de ouderc gentlemen. 

Free. Ay, thaf & the beat way, — and then I and the Heer 
Van Feign well will meet you tiierc* 
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Trade, I will go this moment, upon my honour. — ^Your 

moBk obedient humble servants — ^My speaking will do you 

little good, mynheer ; ha, ha ! we have bit you, faith. 

]ia» ha I . [AHde. 

Well, — ^my debVs dischaiiged, and as for Nan, 

He has my consent — ^to get her if he can. [Atide. 

[EMty R. 

€oli F, Ha, ha>.ha !■ this is amasterpiece of contrivance, 
Fi'eeman. 

Free* He hugs himself up with his supposed good fortune, 
and little thinks the lUck 's on our side I — ^But come, pursue 
the fickle goddess, while she'6 in the mood. — Now for the 
quaker ' 
. CoLF. Oh> that's the hardest task 

Of all the counterfeits perform'd by man, 
A soldier makes the simplest puritan. 

[Ejpeuni, u 

END OF 'act IV. 
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ACT V, 

SCENE h—Aii/iparimmtin Prim's House. 

Enter Mm. Pkim, U and Miss Lovely, iw in 
Quaker^e Dresset, meeting 

Mrs, P. So, now I like tliee, Anne ; art thou uot better 
without thy monstrous vanities, and spotted dresses ? — If 
Heaven should make thee so many black spots upon thy 
^ face, would it not fright thee, Anne? 

JUiss L. (r. c.) If it should turn you inside out, and 
show all the spots of your hypocrisy, 'twould fl*ight me a 
great deal more ! 

Mrs, P. My hypocrisy ! I scorn thy words, I lay no baits. 

Miss L, If you did, you'd catch no fish. 

Mrs, P, Well, well, make thy jests ; — but I would have 
thee to know, Anne, thati could have catchedas many fish, 
as thou call'st them, in my time as ever thou did'st with all 
thy fool-traps about thee.] 
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Mt98 L, Is that^he^reason of your fonnality, oh ! oh t 
Mrs. Prim ? Tnifh will out: I ever thought, indeed, there 
was more design than gpdlineM in the pinched cap. 

Mrs. P, Go, thou art corrupted witfa reading lewd phijrs, 
and filthy romances. — ^Ah! I wish thou art not already 
too familiar with the wicked ones. 

Mitt L. Too femilisr with the wjclced ones ! I pray, 
no more of these freedoms, madam, — I am femliar witii 
none so wicliedas yourself; — ^how dare you talk thus to 
ne ! yo^> you, you unworthy woman , you. 

[ Bunts -w^'tean. 

Enter Tradelovb, l. 

Trade, (l .c.) What in tears, Naney? What haveyou done, 
Mrs. Prim ! to make her weep? 

Miss L,{k. c.) Done to me t I. admire I keep my senses 
among you ; hat I will rid myself of your tyranny, if there 
lieetllier law or juttiee to be had ;— *l'il force you'to- give 
jue up any liberty. . 

Mrs* P, (r.) Thou hast more need to weep for thv «ins, 
-Anne,*- vyea, for thy manifcdd sins. 

Miss L. Don't think that I'll be still the fool WAich you 
bave made.me..^No, I'll wear what I please — go when and 
where I please — keep what company I think fit, id not 
what you shall direct — . *' 

Trade. For my part, I do think all this very reasonable', 
Miss IiOvely-*r'tisfit.yoa. should have your Uberty, und for 
that very purpose I am com%. 

Enter Mr, VtiBiVi9VHJiV& and Obadiah Prim, uHth a letter 

in Ms hand: 

Per. I have boughtsome black stockings of your huaband, 
Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the glover^stiade belongs to 
you ; therefore, I pray.you look me. out five or six dozen of 
mourning .gloves, such .as are. given at .funerals, and ;send 
them to my house. 

Obad. My fiiend Periwiafcle baa got a good windfall to 
day — seven hundred a year. 

Mrs. P.' J. wish thee joy of it, neighbour. 

Trade. What! is Sir Toby dead, then ? 

Pfir. iiejs ! Yott-11 take care, MK8.Prim. 

Jfrt. P. Yea, I '«ull,.iieighbiaur. 

Oiad. This letter recommeudeth a speaker ; 'tis from 
Amiitadab.ilQld|ait,.Of Bristol; tyeradrenture he .will be 
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here tikin night; therefore, do thou take care for his recep- 
tlou, Sarah. [Ghet her the letter, 

Mre^ P. f win obey thee. [£mt, R. 

Obad. What ai-t thou in the damps for, Anne ? 

Trade. We must marry her, Mr. Prim. 

Obad, Yea, friend, if we could find a husband worth 
having, I should be as glad to see her married as thou 
would'st, neighbour. 

Per, Well said, tbere are but few worth having. 

Trade, f can recommend you a man, now, that I think 
you can none of you have an objection to ! ^ 

Enter Sir Philip Modelovb. 

Per. You recommend ! Whenever she marries, I'll re- 
commend the husband. 

SirP, What ! shall it be a whale, or a rhinoceros, Mr. 
Periwiidcle ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Per. He shall be none of the fops at your end of the 
town, with mop-heads and empty skulls, — nor yet any of 
your tracing gentry, who puzzle the herjdds to find arms for 
their coaches. — ^No, he shall be a man famous for his tra- 
vels, solidity, and curiosity ; — one who has searched into the 
profundity of nature ! When heaven shall direct such a 
man, he shall have my consent, because it may turn to the 
benefit of mankind. 

Mies L. The benefit of mankind ! What ! would you ana- 
tomize me ? 

Sir P, Ay, ay, madam, he would dissect you, sure 
enough. 

l^rade. Or pore over you through a microscope, to see 
how your blood circulates, from the crown of your head to 
the sole of your foot — ha, ha ! but I have a husband for 
you, a man that knows how to improve your fortune ; one> 
that trades to the four comers of de globe. 
Mies L. And. would send me for a venture, perhaps. 
Trade. One that will dress you in all the pride of Eu- 
rope, Asia, Africa, and America — a Dutch merchant, my 
girl. - _ 

SirP* A what! a Dutch merchant! ha, ha I there's a 
husband for a fine lady. — Ya frow, will you meet myn slapen 
-~ha, ha I he'll learn you to ta^k the language of the hogs, 
madam, ha, ha ! , 

Trade, He'll teach you that one merchant is of more^ 
benefit to mankind than fifty coxcombs.— TIs the merchant 
makes the belle.— How would the ladies sparkle in the box 
without the merchant ? The Indian ditunoDd ! the French 
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Inrocade ! the Itolian £ui ! the Flanderslaoe ! the fine Dutch 
hoUand ! How would they Tent their scandal over their tea- 
tables ? ' And where would your beaux have Champagne to 
toast their mistresses, were it not for the merchant ? 
' Obad, .Verily, neighbour Tradelove, thou dost waste thy 
breiith about matrimony — ^All tiiat thou hast said only tend- 
eUrto debauch .youth, and fill their heads with the priae and 
luxury of t^ world. — The merchant is a very great friend 
to 3atan, and sendeth as many to his dominions as the pope. 

Per. Rig^tj I say Icnowledge maizes the man. 

OboiL Yea, but not thy liind of linowledge^-it is the Icnow- 
ledge of truth*-— Search thou fof the light within, and not 
for baubles. 

Mui Lt Ah, study your country's good, Mr. Periwinkle, 
and not her insects. — Rid you of your home-bred monsters, 
before yon fetch any from abroad. — ^I dare swear you have 
maggots enough in your own brain to stock all the rirtuosos 
in Europe witib butterflies. 

Sir P. Egad, Miss Nancy's a wit 

Obad, That is more than she can say by thee, friend. — 
Look ye, it is in vain to talk : when I meet a man worthy of 
her, she shall have my leave to marry him. 

MUi L. Provided he be of the faithfuL— Was there ever 
such a swarm of caterpillars to blast the hopes of a woman ? 
' — l^iHdeJ] Know this, that you contend in vain : Til have 
no husband of your choosing, nor shall you lord it over me 
long. — ^I'U try the power of an English senate. — Orphans 
have been redressed, and wills set aside.— And none did 
ever deserve their pity more. — Oh» Feignwell, where are 
tbj promises to free me from these vermin ? [Eait^ r. 

Per. The woman is mad. \Eaii, l. 

Sir P. So are you all, in my opinion. [JEjni, l. 

Obad. Friend Tradelo^, business requireth my presence. 

Trade. O, I shan't trouble you. PUigue take hui for an 
numauDerly dog. However, I have kept my word with 
my Dutchman, and ^1 introduce him too, for all you. . 

' . lAiide. 

. ObatU Hunk — [Pointing to the door. 

Trade. Hunk — [Motking him.'] — ^Ay, you may hum and 
do hum, I believe ; 'gad, I should not wonder if he wanted 
the girl to himself. I say, Obadiah, do you remember tlie 
pretty girl I saw you talking with the other day, and how 
readily you stepped away when you saw me ? 

Chad. And what would'st thou hence infer ,triend ? 

Trade. That broadcloth allows salvage, and that broad- 
brim is but the penthouse of precision, substituted for the 
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portico of parity. I hope nobody else saw yott» farf^^ple 
will talk, fOtt know {—-no stopping thdir tongue!. How- 
ever, if thifl litftk-afi^ get wind, I'U veotare, as ^ine.apo- 
logist, to tell theiD^thou art.nat so sly as thoulookost, and 
that there isreally no ^hasm .in thee. ^ , [ SjsU^ l. 

'Enter Servant^ i.. 

Serv. One ^mon Pure inquireth 'for 'thee. \Siarit^h» 
Enter CohOJiVL, ina Quakef^ifuMtT 

Ohad. Friend Pure, ^ou art welcome 5 how is •it'v^ilii 
friend Holdfast, and all friends in Bristol? -*Fiinothy Lit- 
tleworth, John Slenderbrain, and Christopher 'Keepfaith? 

CoLF. A goodly company! lAHde.] They are tfl ki 
health, I thank tiiee for. them. 

Obad. Friend Holdfast writes me word, thatthou-eamest 
lately from Pennsylvartia : how do tM friends there? 

Col JF* Wliat the devil shall 1 say ? I know just twimidi 
of Pennsylvania as i do of Bristol. [AtUe. 

Ohad» Do they thrive? 

CoU F. Yea, verily, the blessing of their good worics 'fall- 
eth upon them. 

Fnter Mrs. Prim, r. 

Obad. (c.) Sarah, know our friend Pure. ,^ 

Mr4..P» (a. c.) .Thou art welcome. 

\_He salute§ her, and ihejmsgi op^ (0 1. 

Col* F, Here comes the sum of all my wij^es.— How 
charming she appears, even in that disguise ! \Askie-' 

Enier MisSihoy^Y^ R. ; M« Colonel advance to meet her* 

Obad. . [FoAMffUif Atyn-l -FriMid Pare^ why«dost thou.cQn- 
sider the maiden sojattentiTely ? 

CoLF. I will tell thee : about'fQor.daysagpIsawa.xiaioo. 
— This very maiden> but invfiin attire, .standing op^^pre- 
dpiee ; and Iheaid a voice, which csilltid me,t)y.my.AAiHe — 
Simon Pure ! Simon Pure I Simp^ Pure !•— fu\d bid. me put 
forth my faandyand save her from ^e pijh-1 fUd sp^ au4 
lo ! the maiden grew nntprmy nlfle .* 

Mrh P» (c.) What can that portend ? 

Obad. ThamaideM's conversion — ram^i:aN^ed. 

Mim L. (c) Thalfs ialsi^, Itmwre. l^fiide. 

Obad, (r.) WUt.thou nsethe mestqs, friend Pure ? 

CoL F. (a. c. ) Means I What mea^s ? J(s isl^ not t^y 
daughter, already one of the faithful ? 

Mrs. P. No, Alas I she is one of the ungodly. 

Obad-^ Pray thee, mind what this good, num will aayunto 
thee ; he jwUl teach thee. the wraartUiat ihou ahouldest walk^ 
^ne. 



nfxwa X. J M BOBD sTmonn vhe m wam^ 61 

iAv L^ I lkam» hdw tu ti«dl wfthouc Ms instructioD : I 
hoped to liaire' Been quiet when, onoe' I had put on your 
bdienstformalit; here. 

CoL F. llien thou wearest it out of com^utsioii, not 
fhokeyflriend^ 

Min i*. Thott^ art hi the righeof iiviMeud. 

Mrs. P, An tiiou not aduwied to mllnic the good man ? 
Ab! thoit art »Aabbom girl. 

CMi J*. Miad her met ; she hvrteth'ttot me. IfAovwilt 
haste her alone with me, I will propound some qnestiom 
toher» thai, nofperohance' loften her Mibbornness, and 
melt Rer into compliance. 

Q6atL CoMent :: I pray liveeipQC tiietrotfa home to her. — 
Come, Sarah, let vm leave the good man wittv her. 

Mm L, {€atehm^ boU tf Primy he bradks loote, and 
eaemi ObaAmtBtMrg^F.. B.1 What dO' you mean — to leave 
•m^ with tfaifl old nithiAiaBfical canter ? Don'tthiuk, be^ 
eanse I complied with your formally, to impose yotir ridi- 
tCHfoua doctriiK np0o mew 

Coi^ F* I pray 1^ee» young, woman, moderate thy paMlon. 

Mim Zr. I pray tbee walk after thy leader, you will bat 
lose your labour upon me.— Tlieae wretches will certaiaty 
make me mad ! ■ , *■ 

CoL F, I am of another opiok>B ^ the spirit tellefh me I 
shall convert thee, Anne. 

Mis9 £f, Tia a lying spirit ; don't beliieve it. 

Cof. F. (l. c.) Say'st thou so? Whv then, thou shalt 
CDBvert me, my angd. iCatcfUs her in his arms. 

Miss L. (u) [S&ri^.] Ah ! monsCer, hold off, or I'll tear 
Haht eyes out. 

Col F. Hush ! fbr Heaven^ sake — dost thou not know 
me ? I am Feign well 

MUs Lf. Fergnwell! lEnter Obad. R.J Oh, Vm undone ! 
Prim here. — I wish with all my soul 1 had been dumb. 
' Obatf, (it.) What is the matter ? why didst thou shriek out, 
Anne? 4 

MissL. Shriek out! HI shriek and shriek again, cry 
murder, thieves^ or any thing, to drown the noise of that 
eternal babbler, if yo« leave me with him any longer. 

Obad. What is thdtall.> Fie,Ae, Anne. 

ijoL F. No matter, I'll bring down her stomach, TU 
warrant thee. — Leave us, I p^ay thee. 

Ohad. Fare thee well. Verily ^ I was afraid the ilesh had 
got the better of the sphrit. [Eani, r. 

Coi* F'. My charming lovely woman. \Emhracts her. 
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Migt L. Whal mean'st thou bj this diflgoifle, Feignwell? 

CoL F. To net thee free, if thou wilt perform thy promise. 

Mi89 L, Make me mistress of my fortune, and malce ihy 
own conditions. 

Col F. This very night shall crown all my wishe8.-~See 
here, I have the consent of three of thy guardians already, 
and doubt not but Prim will make the/ocirtA. 

[Obaoiab lUienbig, r. b. b. 

Obad. I would gladly hear what arguments the good man 
usethtobendher. [Aeide, 

Mitt L, Thy words give me new life, methinks. 

Obad. What do I hear? [Aside. 

Mitt U Oh, thou best of men, heaven meant to bless me, 
sure, when I first saw thee. 

06ai^.He hath. mollified her. — Oh, wonderful conversion! 
. CoLF. (c.) [tojllyi Hal Prim listening.-?- No more, my 
love, we are obBerved; seem to be edified, and give 'em 
hopes that thou wilt turn quaker, and leave the rest to me. 
^[AloudA I am glad to find that thou art tuuch'd with 
what I s^d unto thee, Anne ; another time I will explain 
the other quebtion unto thee ; in the mean while, be thou 
.dutiful to our friend Prim. 

Mitt L* (r. c.) I shall obey thee in every thing. 

Elder Obadiah, b. s. b. 

Ohad, [Comet dowru] Oh what a wonderful change is 
here I— Thoii hast wrought a miracle, friend ! yea, a miracle. 
Anne, how dost thou like the doctrine this good man hath 
preached? . - 

Mitt L. So well, that I could talk to him for ever, me- 
thiuks — I am ashamed of my former folly, and ask your 
pardon, Mr. Prim. 

Col. F. Enough, enough, that thou art sorry ; he u no 
pope, Anne. Tliou art no pope, Obadiah. 

Oiad. No, no ! I am no pope : verily, thou dost rejoice 
me exceedingly, friend ; will it please tiiee to walk into the 
next room, and refresh thy8elf---Come, take the maiden by 
the hand. 

CoL F. We will follow thee. [Goings b.] 

Enter Sbbvant^ l. 

Serv. There is 'another Simon Pure inquireth (Hr thee, 
master. 

Coi* F. The devil there is. [Atide. 

Chad* Another Simon Pure I I do not know him : is he 
any relation of thine ? 

Cot* F. No, friend, I know him not— Plague take him !• 
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I wisdi he were in PmBaylvaaia agun, wlUi aU my soiil. 

Mi8$ L. What shall I do ? \A^4e. 

Ohad* Bring him tip. [J&rtI Strvant^ u 

Col. F, Humph ! then one of na must go down, that's 
certain.— -Now, impudence assist me 1 

ErUer Simon Pure, l^ 

Obad, (r. c.) What is thy will with me, friend ? 

Simon, (l* c.) Didst thou not receive a letter from 
Aminadab Holdfast, of Bristol, concerning one Simon Pure i 

Obad. Yea, and Simon Pure is already here, friend. 

Coi. F. Ay, and Simon Pure will stay here, friend, if 
It be .possible* [Ande^ 

Sinum. That* s an untruth, for I am he. 

Col. F. Verily I say unto thee, take thou heed, friend, 
what thou dost say : I do affirm that; I am Simoo Pure. 

Sinuuh Thy name may be Pure, friend, but not that 
Pure. 

Coi: F* (l* c.) Yea, that Pure, which. n^ gpod friend, 
Aminadab Holdfast, wrote to my friend Prim about; 
iJie same Simon Pure, that came from PeqnsylTania, and 
sojourned in Bristol eleven days ; thou would'st not take 
my name from me, would'st thou ? — till I have done with 
it. [4Hde^ 

Simon. Tby name! I am astonished 

Col. F* At what ? At thy own assurance ? 

{Going up to Mm, Simon Pure starts back, 

$imon. Avannt, Satan, approach me not : I defy thee, 
and all thy works. 

Miss L, Oh, he'll certainly out-cant him.— Undone, 
undone for ever. [Aside* 

Col. F. Hark thee,, friend, thy sham will not take — 
thou art too well acquainted with Satan to tremble at him, 
tiiou wicked reprobate. — What can thy design be here ? 

Mnter a Servant, l. who gives Prim d Letter. 

Obad. (r*c.) One of these must be a counterfeit, but 
which I cannot say. 

Col. F. What can that letter be ? [Aside. 

Simon. Thou must be the devil, friend, thaf s certain ; 
for no human power can speak so great a falsehood. 

Obad. This letter s«weth that thou art better acquainted 
with that prince of darkness than any here — [To Simon.^ 
Read that, I pray thee, friend. [Gwes it to the Colonel. 

Col, F. (c.) [Aside."} 'Tis Freeman's hand. [Reads.} 

B 2 
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There is a design formed to rob pour house thu flight^ end 
cut your throat; and for that purpose there is a man dis- 
guised iike a qiiaker, who is to pass for one Sitndn Pure : 
(Oh, thon cut-throat) the gang, whereof I am one, though 
now resolved to rob no more, has been at Bristol: one of them 
came in the coach with the quaker, whose name hie hath 
taken; and, from what he hath gathered from him, formed 
tftat design, and did not doubt but he should impose so far 
upon you, as to make you turn out the real Simon Pure, itnS 
keep him with you. Make the right use of this. Adieu. — 
Excellent well ! [Aside* 

Obad. Dost thou hear this ? \To & Pore. 

Simon. Yea, but it moveth me not ; that, doubtless, is 
the impostor. [^Pointing to the Cohnek 

Col. F. Ah ! thou wicked one — now I consider thy face, 
I remember' thou didst come up in the leathern conve- 
niency witii me — thou hadst a black bob wig on, and a 
brown camlet coat with brass buttons, and ragged inexprts- 
sibles.— Canst thou deny it, ha ? 

Simon. Yea, I can, and witli a safe conscience too, 
friend. 

Obad* Verily, friend, thou ai-t the most impudent villain 
I ever saw. 

Miss L. Nay, then, I'll have a fling at him.— [^«Mf.] I 
rememlier the face of this fellow at Bath — Ay, this is he 
that pick'd my Lady RafSe's pocket iu the Grove — Don't 
you remember that the mob pump'd you, friend ? — ^This is 
the most notorious rogue — 

Sknon. What does provoke thee to seek my life ? — ^Thoa 
wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 

Obad. She will do thee no hurt>' nor thon -shalt do me 
none ; therefore get thee about thy business, friend, and 
leave thy wicked course of life, or thou may'st not come 
off so fevourablv e\'ery where. Put him forth, Simon. 

Col. F. Go, friend, I would advise thee, and tempt thy 
fate no more. 

Simon. Yea, I will go, but it shall be to thy confusion ; 
for I shall clear myself : I will return with some proofs 
that shall convince thee, Obadiah, that thon art highly 
imposed upon. [EMt, l. 

Col* F. Then there will be no staying for me, that's 
certain>~What the devil shall I do ? [Aside. 

Obad. What monstrous works of iniquity are there in 
this world, Simon ! 

Col. F. Yea, the age is full of vice— 'Sdeath, I am so 
confounded, I know not what to say. [Asi(l^\ 
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O^flflf. Thou art disordered, friend — art thou not well ? 

Cai. F» Oh I Mjr spirit is greatly troubled, and sometiiiiig 
telleth me, that tho' I have wrought a good work in con- 
rerting this maiden, this tender maiden, yet my labour will 
be in viun : for the evil spirit fighteth against her ; and I 
see, yea, I see with the eye of my inward man, that Satan 
will,re-boffet her again, — yea, will re-buffet her again, — 
yea, will re-buffet her again — whenever 1 withdraw myself 
from her ; and she will, yea, this very damsel, will return 
again to that abomination from whence I have retriev'd 
her— retriev*d her — retriev'd her, as if it were, yea, as if 
it were out of the jaws of the fiend* ' 

Obad. Good, lack, thiukest thou so ? 

Miss L, I must second him. [Aside,'] What meaneth 
thi8 straggling within me ? I feel tlie spirit resisteth the 
vanities of this world, but the flesh is rebellious, yea, the 
flesh Is rebellious — is rebellious— r greatly fear tLo flesh 
and the weakness thereof — ^hum — 

Obad. The maid is inspired. [Aside.] Prodigious : The 
damsel is flll'd with the spirit— Sarah., 

Enter Mrs. Prim, r. 

Mrs. P. Tarn greatly rejoiced to see such a change in 
cur beloved Anne. I came to tell thee that supper stayeth 
for thee. 

CoL F. X am not disposed ior thy food, my spirit long- 
eth for more delicious meat ! — ^fam would I redeem this 
maiden from the tribe of dinners, and break those cords 
asonder wherewith she is bound — hum — 

Miss L. Something whispers in my ears, niethinks<^ 
tiiaft I most be subject to the will of this good man, and 
from him only must hope for consolation — hum. — It also 
telleth me, that I am a t;bosen vessel to raise up seed unto 
the faithful, and that thou must consent that we. two be 
one flesh according to the word — hum — 

Ohad. What a revelation is here ! This is certainly part 
of thy \idon, friend, this is the maiden's grotting into thy 
side; ah ! with what willingness should I give thee my 
consent, could I give thee her fortune too—but thou wilt 
never get the consent of the wicked ones. 

Col, F. I wish I was sure of yours. . [Aside* 

Chad, [to Miss L.] Mv soul rejoiceth : yea^ rejoiceth, I 
aay^ to find (he spirit within thee ; for lo, it moveth thee 
with natural af^tation — ^yea, with natural agitation, towards 
this good man — ^yea, it stirreth, as one may say — ^yea> verily 
I say it stirreth up tiiy inclination— yea, as one would stir 
up a pudding. 
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AM. Hub. 

MUi L, I see, I see ! the spirit guiding of thy hand, 
good Obadiah Prim, aiid now, behold thoit art signing thy 
^otisent; — and now i see myself within thy arms, my 
iriend and brother, yea, I am become bone of thy bone, 
and flesh of thy flesh — [Etnbrachig Ajm.]«— hum — 

Mrs, P, Verily, the spirit hath greatly moved them * 
both }— friend Prim, thou must cxinsent, there's no resist^ 
ing of the spirit ! 

ObtuL Fetch me the pen and init, Sarafa<^[^v»; Mr», JP. 
R.] — and my hand shall confess its obedience to the spirit. 

CoL F, I wish it were over. [Atide, 

He-enier Mas. Prim, wUh pen and ink,- a 

MUs L. I tremble lest this quaking rogae should return 
and spoil all. [A»kl^. 

Obad^ Here,, friend, do thou write what the spirit die- 
tateth, and I will sign it. 

CoU F. Friend Prim, if thou art willing and able. 
Lend me thy baek to make a table, 

Uumi Obadiah round. 
Nay, friend Prim, be not stiff-necked. 

[Laifs the paper on hU hack and unUee^l 
J^rt. P» Verily, Anne, it greatly rejoiceth me, to see 
thee reformed from that original wickedness wherewith I 
found thee. 
Mkt L. I believe thou art, and I thank thee>* 
Col, F. [Readt.] This is to certify to all whom it maf 
concern, that I do freely give all my right and ti^e, ia 
Anne Lovely, to Simon Pure, [Atide; alias. Colonel 
Feign well,] and my fUll consent that she shall heoome his 
wife, according to the form of marriage. Witness m^ 
hand. 

Obad. That's enough ; give me the pen. — 
As one good turn deserves an — other, 
Lend me thy back, my friend and bro--ther. 
[ Turns Col, F., lajf» the paper on his back and ^fns it.] - 

Enter Betty, l. rtmmng to Miss Lovely, r. 

Betty. Oh! madam, madun, here's the quaking man 
again ; he ha« brought a coachman and two or thi^ee more. 

JTImZ^. (r.) Ruin'd past redemption I [Aside to CoL 

OoL F. (c.) No, no, one minute sooaer had spoil'd all ; 

kut now here's company coining, friend, give me the paper. 

[Going up to Prim hastUff, 
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Ohad» Here it ia,\ Simon ; and I wish tliee happy with 
the ma^en. 
MUt L. Tis done, and now, deril, do thy wont ! 

Enier Simon Pure, and Coachman^ &c. l.. 

^im09i. Look thee, friend, I have brought these people to 
Mtisfy thee that I am not that impostor which thou didst 
take me for ; this is the man that did drire.the leathern con- 
▼eniency, and brought me from Bristol — and this is-^ 

CdL F. Look ye, friend, to save ^e court the trouble of 
examining witnesses— I plead guilty — ha, ha ! 

Obad. (r. c.) How's this ? Is not thy name Pure, then ? 

CoUF, (c.) No really, sir, I only made bold with this gen- 
tleman's name-^but I here give it up safe and sound ; it has 
done the business which I had occasion for, and now I in- 
tend to wear my own, which shall be at his seryice upon 
the same occasion at any time.i-«Ua, ha, ha! 

Simon. Oh ! the wickedness of the age ! ' 

CoQchmoH, Then you haire no further need of us. 

OIhhL I am struck dumb with thy impudence. Anne, 
thoo hast deceiv'd me-*4yid perchance undone tbyself. 

Mr9, P, Thou art a dissembling baggage, and shame will 
overtake thee. ' [EjpU, r. 

MkiL. Then she must walk faster than you.- 

Skaon, I am grieved to see thy wife so much troubled : I 
mil follow and console her. [JBaHi, r. 

Enter Servant, l. 
Ser9» Thy brother guardians inquire for thee ; hei'e is 
ancytiier man' with them. 

BfissL, Who can that other man be ? [To the Col.' 

' CoL Tfs one Freeman, a friend of mine, whom I order- 
ed to bring the rest of the guardians here. 

Enier Sir Philip, Tradelove, Periwinkle, and 

Freeman, l. 

Free. [Arideto the Co^] Is all safe ? did my letter do 
yoa service? 

Cd. F. Ail, all's safe ! ample service. [Atide. 

Sir P. Miss Nancy, how do'st do, child ? 

MUe L. Don't call me miss, friend Philip, my name is 
Anne, tiiou knowest — 

Sir P. What ! is the girl metamorpho8*d ? 

Mi»9 L. I wish thou wert so metamorphos'd.—- .Ah ! 
Philip, throw off that gaudy attire, and wear the clothes 
becoming thy age. 
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OftflrdL (r.) I am ashamed to meet these'meii; {JMie. 

Sir P. My age ! the woman is possess'd. 

Trade. Hark ye, MimiXovdy, one word' ^ih ye' 

[Takes hold of tmr hand. 

Col F. This maiden, thanks to friend Prim, is the wife 
of my bosom, and thou hast no business wlt&< her. 

ITakef her/Him him* 

Trade. His wife ! hark ve, Mr. Freemari* 

Per. Why, you hav« maoe a very tne p^sce of woiit of i€ 
Mr. Prim. 

Sir P. Married to a qnalcer ! thott an a fine fellow to 
be left guardian to an orphan, ti^lf-^tHere*s a husbaud for 
» young lafdy ! 

Cof. Fi When I have put on my beau dothes, Sit PM%y 
yo«'II like me better— 

Sir P. Thou wilt make a very sctftvy bMni — f I'ieDd-^ 

C(^. F. I believe I can prove H ailder you» hand than voa ' 
thought me a very fine gentleman in the pBJt\ t'other day, 
about thirly-sis minutes after eleven ; will you tidce - a 
pinch, Sir Philip ? — One of the finest snuiT-bozes you ever 

saw. [QT^^' ^'«* 'M^* 

Sir P. Ha, ha, ha! I am oveyW4 ; firilh, I am, if 
thou be*st the gentlem«u-^I own I did give my consent to 
the geutleman I brought here to-day ; — ^but whether this la 
he, I can't foe positive. 

Ohad. Can'st thou not ? — NoW| I Aink thou art » fine 
firiiow to be left guardian to an orphanh-^Thou shallow- 
brain'd shuttlecock ! he may be a pickpocket for ought thou 
dost know* 

Per. Vou would have been two rare fellows to bavebeea 
trusted with the sole management of her fortune ; would ye 
not, tliink ye ? But Mr. Tradelove aad myself shall take 
care of her portion^— 

Trade. Ay, ay, so we will — Didu*t you tell me the 
Dutch merchant derired me to mett him here, Mr. Free- 
man ? 

^Free. I did so, and I ansiire he will bekM^if yod'U 
have a little patience 

ObL F. What, is Mr. Tradelove iilipatieBt ? Nay, Ae*, Ik 
ben gereet voor you, heb be, Jan Van llmtam^leteletbi 
Heer Van Feignwell, vergeeten! 

Trade, (l. c.) Oh ! plague of the name 1 what, have yoa 
trick'd me too, Mr. Freeman ? 

Col. F. Trick'd, Mr. Tradelove ! did not I give you ts^o 
thousand pounds for your consent fairly ? And now do pm 
tell a gentleman he has trick'd you ? 
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Per» So, so, you are a pretty guardiau, iaith, toaell your 
charge ; what, did you look upon ber ae part of your stock ? 

Ohad' Ha, ha, ha ! I am glad thy kuavery » fouud out, 
bowetnr — I confess the maiden over-reached me, and I fai|d 
no siniater end at.all* 

Per. Ay, ay, one thing or other oitereSiched you all— but 
IMI take care he shall never finger a penny of her inooey, 
I'll warrant yo.u;-f*«iver«>xeach'd .quoth'a! Why, I might 
have been over-reach'd too, if I had had no more wit: 
I don't know bcit^» very fellow inay be him that was 
directed to me from Grand Cairo t'otiier day. Ha, ha, 
ha! . 

CqAiF. (cO The TOi^ same. 

Per. Are youj^o, sir? but your triok would nqt fiasg 
uponme.-^ 

Col. F. No, 'as yon say, at* that time ijt.did.not ; ilibat was 
inot my lucky hqiu'.;-r-4Hit havkye, sir, I moait let you ^nto one 
,8i^ci;etr:-iron mitykeep honest John Tradescant^s coat on, 
fpr your unole, Sir iToby Periwinkle, is .not dead-r-ifM) the 
charge of mourning will be saved, 'ha, ha, ha l-r-Don'tyou 
remember Mr. PiUage, yonr uncle's stew?^rd ? Ha, ha> ha ! 

P&r. Not dead ! I .begin to fejir I am trit^k'd too. 

CoL F. Don't you remember the signing of a leaae^ Mr. 
PeriwinHle ? 

Per. <Well, and yrkait slgnl^QS that le^e, if i^y n^cle ia 
not dead ?— Ha! I aj^i.sure it was a. lease Lsign^d.-r- 

Co/. F. Ah, bnt it was a.le^e for life, sir, and o^ this 
beautiful tenement, I tjiank >ypu. pr«f^?^ hQf(l f/ Mite 
Lovely.'] I say, lj|r. Periwinkle, 

**.^Ies|i is grassland grass is hay^ 

We're here to-morrow and gone to-day r*J 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! Neighbours' fare. 

Free. (a. c.) So, then, I^nid you are all trick'd, ha» ha, ha I 

Per. I am certsun I read as pl£un a lease as ever I read 
inpiyjife. 

CoL F. You read a lease, i grant you, but you sign'd this 
contract *^howing a paper. 

Per. How durst you put this trick upon me, Mr. Free- 
man ? Didn't, you t^Ufpe, my pnQlejvj^idiing^, . 

Free. And would tell you twice as much to serve my 
friend, ha, ha ! 

Sir P. What, the l&rned and famous Mr. Periwinkle 
chous'd too ! — Ha, ha, ha ! — I shfdl die with laughing, ha, 
ha, ha ! 

C^ad. It had been well if her father bad left her to wiser 
heads than thine and mine, friends, ha, ha, ha ! 

^ I 
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Trade* Well, since you have outwitted us all, pray you, 
what and -who are you, sir ? 

iStrP. Sir, the g^ratlemau is a fine gentleman. — T am 
glad you have got a person, madam, who, understands dress 
and good hreeding. — 1 was resolved she should have a hus- 
band of my chodling. 

Otfod. I am sorry the maiden has fallen into such hands. 

Trade, A beau ! nay, then, the poor gu-1 is finely help'd 
up> 

Miss L. (R..C.) Why, beaux are great eocouragers of 
trade, sir,.iia, ha, ha ! 

CoL F. (c.) I^ok ye, gentlemen— I am the person who 
can give the best account of myself, and I must beg Sir 
Philip's pardon, when I tell him, that I have as much aver* 
sion to VI hat he calls dress and breeding, as I have to the 
enemies oif my religion. I have had the honour to serve 
his mi^esty, and have headed a regiment of the bravest 
tellows that ever pushed a bayonet in tiie throat of an 
enemy ; and whenever my counb7 wants my aid, my sword 
and arm are at her service. 

Therefore, my dear, if thou'ltbut deign to smile, 
I meet a recompense for all my toil ; 
'Love and religion ne'er admit resti-aint. 
And force makes many sinners, not one saint ; 
Still free as air the active mind does rove, . 
And searches proper objects for its love ; 
But that once fix'd, 'tis past the povir'r of art 
To chase the dear idea from the heart $ 
'Tis liberty of choice that .sweetens life, 
Makes the glad husband^ and the happy wife. 
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^ REMARKS. 

t 

^ Tttis Comedy was the first dramatic attempt of an author, 
• dear to the lovers of English literature — Oliver Goid- 
^ smith. It was represented for the first time, on the 2Uth of 
H January, 1768, at Covent Garden Theatre, with a Prologue 
- c wiitten by Doctor Johnson. Compared with his later pro- 
* duction, ** She Stoops to Conquer,** it exhibits little inci- 
dent and stage effect : yet its easy flow of humour, spright- 
liness of character, and elegance of language, place it in the 
^st rank of Comedy ; and in the absence of many requi- 
sites essential to a perfect drama, ** The Good-Nutwed 
Alan **^ will always be listened to with pleasure. 

Mr. Honey wood is one of those characters, who partly 
from constitutional indifference, but more from the love of 
ease, are never out of temper. His benevolence is as ill- 
directed, as his mirth : he acquits the rogue, and laughs at 
the drunkard : — he approves folly, lest fools should disap- 
prove :— and in his vanity to please all, forfeits the esteem 
of those whose good opinion is of any value. — His are not 
the weaknesses of an amiable mind, but the selfish com- 
promises of an indolent spirit, that is resolved to let nothing 
ruffle its stagnant insensibility. Mr. Lofty is a well- 
drawn picture of a gratuitous gasconader, who having 
strutted his hour in borrowed plumes* is condemned to ex- 
change them for the .cap and bells for ever after. The lies 
of Falstaff are exquisitely amusing : his *' men in buckram** 
are among the richest conceptions of the comic muse. Mr. 
Loft/s " interest with the Secretary,** though not so divert- 
ing, is equally in character : he is altogether ft very ridicu- 
lous personage, to whom, however, an ample share of poe- 
tical justice is awarded : his falsehoods are punished by 
detection, and dismissed with contempt. 

Bttttjie crown of the piece is Croaker — a character sug- 
gested by that of Suspiaious, in the *< Rambler ;" yet so 
ingeniously amplified, as to giveitalUhe force and value of 
<ui original conception. He is the Atlas upon ;Krhom the 
whole Comedy rests, every character being subordinate to 
tbis great masterpiece. His capital scene Is in the fourth 
%t, where he rushes in with the supposed incendiary let- 
^t' It is said, that the inimitable action of Shutcr, in this 
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scene, saved the piece on the first night of representation — 
for to the shame of that day he it recorded, that the public 
taste had become so vitiated by unmeaning sentimentality, 
that the Comedies of Goldsmith found difficult access to the 
stage, and, when fairly launched, narrowly escaped cou- 
demnatiou. So infected was even Garrick with this ridicu- 
lous mania, that he r^ected the sterling humour of Gold- 
smith, for the mawldsh insipidity of Kelly, to which the 
bard satirically alludes in his poem of " Retaliation :* 



.»t 



** Ye Kenricks, ye KeBtft, and WoodfUls so grave. 
What s oommeroe was youn, while you got and yon gave ? 
How did Grub Street re-echo the shouts that you rais'd. 
While he was be-Rosdus'd, and you were be-prais*d i** 

But tlie genius of Goldsmith ultimately triumphed over 
false taste ; and when he made his second, and, unfortunate- 
ly, his last dramatic attempt, in ** She Stoops to Conquer" 
Doctor Johnson declared, " that he knew no comedy for 
many years that had so much exhilarated an audience, 
that had answered so much the great end of com^y— 
making an audience merry/' 

However, generally speaking, the modern may fall short 
of tlie original representation ; we will venture to say, 
that the j9nf»d/»a/ character was not more ably sustained by 
that great master of comic humour, Shuter, than it is 
in the present day, by Mr. Farren. We are acquainted 
with one individual only, who ever saw Shuter act — the 
veteran Quick : aud this admirable comedian (who, though 
on the verge of eighty, is still in the enjoyment of unabated 
health and spirits,) speaks in raptures of honest Ned's 
powers of drollery in &is very character. Mr. Fai-ren's is' 
one of those rare performances that may be pronounced 
perfect. To heighten its efiect would be impossible — ^to 
abiUe one iota in voice, look, or gesture, would be an iqjury. 
His horror wtiile reading the letter, and his ludicrous mis- 
interpretation of its contents — ^his dancing in agony at 
the idea of treading upon lighted matches and gunpowder 
— ^his swinging his arms as if sailingthrough the air, blown 
aloft from the burning mouth of a volcano— his vinegar 
aspect — his portentous smile — his chuckle — ^his sigh-^ 
altogether preseut a picture unsurpassed — ^we had almost 
said unequalled J in the annals of the modem drama, 'llie 
Jar vis of Mr. Blanchard is a very natural aud pleasing 
performance : his good-humoured reproof of his master's 
follies, aod aflectionate zeal in suffering nobody to find 
fault with them but himself — his exultation at the thought 
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of aooompanying the young lady on her matrimonial expe- 
dition, and his sorrowful ejaculation, '< To Scotland with^ 
out money /" — ^are given in this actor's very best manner* 
— Mr. Warde's Honeywood is rather of too sombre a cast; 
we mnst, however, except the admirable scene with the 
Baiif^s, (admirable we mean in the writingt) where lie 
really exhibits a considerable portion of comic humour, 
which we hope to see called forth on future occasions. 

One amusing incident in the Comedy, that of Croaker 
prompting his son Leontine while he is addressing Miss 
Richland, has been borrowed by Mr. Sheridan in the scene 
between Captain Absolute, Sir Anthony, and Lydia Lan- 
guish, in the '* Bitfolt.'* 



Cast of the Characters as performed at the Theatre Royal, 
Cavent Garden, 1826. 



Mr, Bonevwcod Mr. Warde. 

Croaker ...Mr. W. Fanren. 

lAiftv Mr. Jones. 

Sir WiUiam Honimwood Mr. BarUey. 

heon^ne '••• ......,«.Mr. Cooper. 

Janit • Mr, Blandiard. 

BuUer • Mr. Meant. 

BaU^ • Mr. Evans. 

Tkmigan, {Bttil\ff*9 JtUotoer) Mr. Barnes. 

Jhibardleu * > Mr.^p'Brien. 

Postboy ..•••Mr. C. Farsloew 

Servant .•••Mr. Henry. 

Mist Richland .-^Mrs. Chatterley. 

OUvia Misa A. Jones. 

Mrs, Croaker •••Mrs. Glover. 

Garnet • Miss Jones. 

handladjf Mrs. Daly. 

Scene — LoiiDoir. 
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SIR WILLIAM HONEY WOOD — Light-browa camlet fly-fi^eat- 
coat, dark-brown dress-suit, with steel buttons, white silk stockings* 
shoes, and buckles, three^xnnered hat, and gloves. 

HONEYWOOD. — Blue dress coat, black flowered velvet waist- 
coat, bladi breedies, black alk stockings, shoes, buckles, cocked or 
apexti hat, and white gloves. 

CROAKER. — Chocolate-coloured suit t the coat with tall skirts^ 
and buttoned close up to the neck, a!ateK»loured silk stockings, 
square-toed shoes, buckles, dark gloves, ftiU->curIed brown wig, laug 
curls bdiind. 

JARVIS. — Dark -brown full -skirted coat, dark waistcoat and 
breeches, grey stockings, square-toed shoes, large buckles. (In the 
Third Act he has a three-cornered heU and high boots*) 

LEONTINE. — Blue dress coat, white waistcoat, blue under-ditto, 
UadL breedies, do. silk stoddngs, shoes, dress buckles, cocked hat, 
and gloves. 

BUTLER. — Brown coat, buff waistcoat and bceedias, drab kenef- 
mere gaiters, shoes. 

LOFTY. — Blue dress coat, white waistcoat, red and blue undes 
do., buff-coloured breeches, flesh-coloured silk stocldngs, shoes with 
dress buckles, cocked hat, eye-glass, and white kid gloves. 

DUBARDIEU.^ Light, blue coat with tassels, light striped 
waistcoat, buff breeches, white stockings, shoes, gold band round hia 

hat 

BAILIFF. — Dark grey coat, red waistcoat, shabby hat, and trow- 
sers or breedies. 

FOLLOWER. — ^A similar dress to the bailiff's. — (Second coat hlue.) 

SERVANT. — Brown and yeUow livery ooat, blue waiatooat and 
plash breedies, white stockings, and shoes. • 

POSTBOY — ^White hat, red jacket trimmed with gold, leather 
breeches, top-boots, spurs, and whifi. 

MRS. CROAKER.— White satin petticoat, crimson or salmon 
coloured gauae dresa over it, sash, white satin shoes, white kid gloves, 
head dressed with roses. 

MISS RICHLAND.— White chip hat, white and red ribbons, 
pink feathers, white satin dress handsomely trimmed, sash, white 
shoes, kid gloves trimmed with lace. 

OLIVIA. — ^White satin petticoat, white book-muslin dress over it. 
white satin sash, white satin shoes, and kid gloves. (In the T%ird 
Aett a red eearf,) 

GARNET. — Gown white striped with brown, green flounees, do. 
apron, yellow long gloves and black shoes, a cap trimmed with pink 
ribbon. 

LANDLADY.— Old-fashioned green silk gown tucked up behind, 
coloured handkerchief over the shoulders, white apron, yellow gloves, 
short fingers, black shoes and cap. 
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PROLOGUE, 

fTriitm bff Dr, Johiuon : 

^OEIOTVALLT SPOKXK BT lOU BEN8LET. 

PRBgT by Ae load of life, the weary mind 

Surveys the general toil of homati kind ; 

With cool sabmiMion joins the labouring train. 

And social sorrow loses half if s pidn : 

Our anxious bard, ^thout complaint^ may share 

This bustling season's epidemic care* 

Like CflBsar's pilot, dignified by fate. 

Tost in one common storm with all the great ; 

Distrest alike, the statesman and the wit. 

When one a borough courts, and one the pit. 

The busy candidates for power and fame 

Have hopes, and fears, and wishes, just the same ; 

Disabled both to combat, or to fly. 

Must hear all taunts, and liear without reply. 

Uncheck'd, on both, lond rabbles vent thdr rage. 

As mongrels bay the lion in a cage. 

Th* oflended burgess hoards his angry tale. 

For that blest year when all that vote may rail ; 

Tlieir schemes of spite the poetfs foes dismiss. 

Till that glad night, when all that hate may hiss. 

This &y the powd^d curls and golden coat. 

Says swelling Crispin, begg'd a cobler's vote. 

This night, our wit, the pert apprentice cries. 

Lies at my feet, I hiss hfm, and he dies. 

The great, tis true, can charm th* electing tribe; 

The bard may supplicate, but cannot bribe. 

Yet judg'd by those, whose voices ne'er were sold. 

He feeU no want of ill persuading gold ; 

But confident of praise, if praise be due. 

Trusts, without fear, to merit, and to you. 



THE 

GOOD-NATURED MAN. 



ACT I. 

SCENE !• — London* — An Apartmmi m Young Honeys 
tBOo^s House, Two cfunra* 

Enter SiR William Honeywood (1st), Jarvis (2d), r. 

Sir W* Good Jarvis, make no apologies for this honest 
bluntness. Fidelity, Me yours, is the best excuse for every 
freedom. 

Jar. I can't help being blunt, and being very angry too, 
when I bear you lallc of disinheriting so good, so worthy 
a young gentleman as your nephew, my master. All the 
world loves him. 

Sir fF» Say rather, that he loves all the world ; tiiat is 
his fault. 

Jar, I'm sure there is no part of It more dear to him than 
you are, though he has not seen you since he was a child. 

Sir W. What signifies his affection to me, or how can I 
be proud of a place in a heart where every sharper and cox- 
comb find an easy entrance ? 

Jar. I grant you that he's rather too good natured ; that 
he's too much every man's man ; that Ine laughs this minute 
with one, and cries the next with another : but whose in- 
structions may he thanlc for all this ? 

Sir W. Not mine, sure ? My letters to him during my 
employment in Italy, taught him only Uiat philosophy whicv 
might prevent, not defend, his errors. 

Jar, Faith, begging your honour's pardon, I'm sorry they 
tau^t him any philosophy at all ; it has only serv'd to 
spoH him. This same philosophy is a good horse in the 
stable, but an errant jaoe on a journey. For my own part, 
wheue^ I hear him mention the name on't, I'm always 
sure ws going to play the fool. 

Sir W, Don't let us ascribe his faults to his philosophy, 
I entreat you. No, Jarvis, his good nature arises rather 
from his fears of offending tlie importunate, than his desire of 
making the deserving happy. 
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Jar, What it rises from, I don't know. But, to be sure » 
every body has it, that asks it. 

Sir W, Aj, or that does not ask \U I have been now 
iftr some time a concealed. spectator of his foUies, and find 
them as boundless as his disisipation. 

Jar. And yet, fsuth, he has some fine name or other for 
them all. He calls his extravagance, generosity ; and his 
trusting every body, universal benevolence. It was but last 
week he went security for a fellow whose face he scarce 
knew^ and that he caird an act of exalted mu — mu — muni- 
ficence.; ay , tiiat was the name he gave it. 

Sir fF* And upon that I proceed, as my last effort, though 
with very little hopes to reclsdm him. That very fellow 
has just absconded, and I have taken up the security. Now, 
ndy intention is to involve him in fictitious distress, before 
he has plunged himself into real calamity. To arrest him 
for that very debt, to clap an officer upon him, and then 
let him see which of. his fiiends will come to his relief. 

-Jar. Well, if I could but any way see. him thorou^ly 
vexed, every groan of bis would be music to me ; yei^ faith, 
] believe it impossible. I have ti'ied to fret him myself 
every morning tiiese three years ; but, instead of being 
angry, he sits as calmly to hear me soold, as he does to his 
hairndresser. 

Sir fV* We must try him once more, however, and I'll go 
this instant to put my scheme into execution. What a pity it 
is, Jarvis, that any man's good will to others 'should pro- 
duce so much neglect of.himsel/y as to require correction. 
Vet, .we must touch his weai^oesses with a delicate hand. 
Tliere are some faults so nearly allied to excellence, that 
we caij scarce weed out the vice without eradicating the 
virtue. [Exit^ i. 

Jatn Well, go tiiy ways. Sir William Honeywood. It is 
not without reason that the world allows thee to be the 
best of aien. But here comes Ins hopeful nephew 5 the 
strange, good-natur'd, foolish, open-hearted — And yet, all 
his faults are such that one loves him stiU the better ftr 
them. 

Enltvr Honeywood, l. 

Hon* Well, Jarvis, what messages from my friends this 
morning ? \Take» a chair and siti. 

Jar, You have no friends. 

ffon. Well, from my acquidntance then ? 

Jar. [Puliing out bilU.l A few of our usual cards of com- 
pUraent, that^s all. This bill from your taylor ; this from 
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your mercer ; and this Horn tke little broker In CroiOked- 
lane. He says he has been at a great deal of trouble to get 
back the money yon borrowed. 

Hon. That I don't know; h\A I'm sure we were at a 
great deal of trouble in getting hHn to lend it 

Jar. He has lost all patience. 

Hon. Then he has lost a very good thing. 

Jar. There's that ten guineas you were sending to the 
poor gentleman and his children, in the Fleet. I bdieve 
that would stop his mouth, for a while at least. 

Hon. Ay, Jarvls, but what will fill their mouths in the 
mean lame ? Must I be ernel because he happens to be im- 
portunate ; and, to relieve his avarice, leave them to insnp^ 
/portable distress ? 

Jar. 'Sdeaih ! Sir, the question now is how to relieve 
yourself. Yourself— hav'nt I reason to be out of my sen- 
ses, when I see things going at sixes and sevens ? 

Hon. Whatever reason you may have for being out of 
your senses, I hope you'll allow that I'm not quite unrea- 
sonable for continuing in orine* 

Jar. You're the only man alive In yoiu* present situation 
that could do so — every thing i^n l^e waste* There'^ 
Miss Richland and her fine fortune gone already, and upon 
the point of being given to your rival. 

Hmi. I'm BO man^s rival* 

Jar* Your uncle in Italy preparing to disinherit you; 
yowr own fortune almost spent; 'and notiiing but pressing 
'creditora, false friends, and a padlciof drUnketi' servants tiiat 
your kinduess has made unfit for any other family. 

i7<)r«. Then they have the more occasion for being in 
mine. 

Jar. Soh ! What will you have done widi him that I 
caught stealing your plate in the pantry ? in the fact ; I 
<:ai^ht him in the fact. 

Hon. In the fact I If so, I really think that we. should 
3)ay him his wages^ and turn him off. [Rises. 

Jar. He shall be turned off at Tybufn, the dog ; we'll 
liang him, if it be only to frighten Uie rest of the family. 

Hon, No, Jar vis : it's enough that we have. lost what he 
has stolen, let us not add to it the loss of a fellow creatnre 1 

Jar. Very fine ! Well, here waS the footman Just now, 
to complain of the butler ; he says he does most work, and 
oi^ht to have most wages* 

Hon. That's but just ; though perhaps here comes the 
butler to complain of the footman. 

J0r» Ay, it's the way with them all, from the scullion to 

B 
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the privy^ouDsellor. If they have a bad master, they 
keep quarreUiDg with him ; if they have a good master, 
they keep quarrelling with one another. 

Enier Bcjtlbr, drufdf, l. 
Bui, Sir, I'll not stay in the fomily with Jonathan ; you 
must part with him, or part with me, that* s the ex-ex-ezpo- 
sidon of the matter, sir. 

Haiu Full and explicit enough. But what is his fault, 
good PMlip ? 

But. Su*, he's given to drinking, sir, and I shall have my 
morals corrupted, by keeping such company. 
Hon- Ha! ha ! he has such a diverting way — 
Jar» O, quite amusing. 

But. I find my wines a going, sir; and liquors don't fgo 
without mouths, sir ; I hate a drunkard, sir. 

Hon. Well, well, Philip, I'll hear you upon that another 
tame, so go to bed now. ^ 

Jar. To bed ! let him go to the devil. 
But. Begging your honour's pardon, and begging your 
pardon, master Jarvis, 1*11 not go to bed, nor to the devU 
neidier. l have enough to do to mind my cellar. I forgot, 
your honour, Mr. Croaker is below. I came on purpose to 
tell you. 

Hon, Why didn't you shew him up, blockhead ? 
But* Shew him up, sir ? with all my heart, sir. Up or 
down, all's one to me. [ Exit, l. 

Jar. Ay, we have one or other of that fiunilv in ^is 
house from morning till night. He comes on the old affiiir, 
I suppose. The match between his son, thaf s just re- 
turned from Paris, and Miss Richland, the young lady be is 
guardian to. 

Hon. Perhaps so. Mr. Croaker, knowing my friendship 
for the young lady, has got it into his head that I can per* 
suade her to what I please. 

Jar. Ah 1 If you loved yourself but half as well as she 
loves you, we should soon see a marriage that would set all 
things to rights again. 

Hon. Love me ! sure, Jarvis, you dream. No, no $ her 
intimacy with me never amounted to more than friendship 
— ^mere friendship, lliatshe is the .most lovely woman 
that ever warmed the human heart with desire, I own. But 
never let me harbour a thought of making her unhappy, by 
a connection with one so unworthy her merits as I am. No, 
Jarvis, it shall be my study to serve her, even in spite of 
my wishes ; and to secure her happiness, though it destroys 
my own. [CrtMMv, r. 

Jar. Was ever the like ! I want patience. 
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Hon. Bcsidei, Jards, though I could obtain Min Rich- 
land's consent, do you think I could succeed wiA her 
guardian, or Mrs. Croalser, his wife ; who, though lx>th 
very fine in their way, are yet a little opposite in their dis- 
positions, you Icnow. 

Jar. Opposite enough, heaven Ildows ! the yel^ reverse 
of each other ; she all laugh and joke ; he always com- 
phdning and sorrowful ; a fretful poor soul that has a new 
distress for every hour in the four-and-twenty— 

Hon, \Croi9e9 u] Hush, hush, lie's coming up, he'll hear 
you. 

Jar, One whose voice is a pasring-bell — 

Hon, Well, well, go, do. 

Jw, A raven that bodes nothing but mischief ; a coffin 
and cross bones ; a bundle of n^e ; a sprig of deadly night 
shade ; vt^Hone^vsood sioppmg Ms mmUh at iatt, pmkei 
him ^] [EaU Jarvis, R» 

Hon, I mnstown, my old monitor isnc»t entirely wrong. 
There is something in my friend Croaker's conversation that 
quite depresses me. Hu very mirth is an antidote to all 
gaiety, and his appearance has a stronger eflfect on my 
spirits than an undertaker's ^shop.— ^Mr. Croaker^ this is 
such a satisfaction — 

£nter Croaker, l. 

Cro. A pleasant morning to Mr. Honeywood, and many 
of them. How is this ? You look most shockingly to-day/ 
my dear friend. I hope this weather does not a&ct your 
spirits.— I say notlung— -but heaven send we be all alive tlus 
day three months I 

Hon, I heartily concur in the wish^ though I own not in 
your apprehensions. 

Cro, May be ^ot ! Indeed, what signifies what weather 
we have in a country going to ruin like ours ? Money flying 
out of the kingdom, and Jesuits swarming into it I know 
at this time no less than an hundred and twenty-seven Je- 
suits between Charing Cross and Temple Bar. 

Hon, The Jesuits will scarce pervert you or me, 1 should 
hope. 

Cro. May be not ! Indeed, what signifies whom they 
pervert in a country that has scarce any religion to lose ? 
I'm only afriud for our wives and daughters. . 

Hon. I have no apprehen»ons ^for the ladies, I assure 
you. 

Cro. May be not! Indeed, what signifies whether they 
be per verted or no ? The women in my time were good 
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for iODietbliig* I have seea a lady drest from lop to toe 
in her owa inanufaetures formerly. But now a-days the 
devil a thing of their own manufactures about them, except 
their faces, 

Hon* But, however these faults may be practised abroad^ 
you don't find them at home, either with Mrs., Croaker, 
Olivia, or Miss Richland. 

Cro. The best of them will never be canoniz'd for a 
saint when she^s dead. By the bye, my dear friend, I don't 
find this match between Miss Richland and my son miich 
relish*d, eiither by one side or t'other. 

Hon. I thought otherwise. 

Cro* Ah, Mr. Honey wood, a little of your fine serious 
advice to the young lady might go far : I know she has a 
very exalted opinion of your anderstanding. 

Hon. But would not that be usurping an authority that 
more properly l^elongs to yourself ? 

Cnh My dear friend, you know bnt little of my authority 
at home. People think, indeed, because they see me come 
out in a morning thus, with a pleasant face, and to make 
my friends merry, that all's well within. But 1 have cares 
that would break a heart of- stone. My wife has so 
eucroach'd upon every one of my privileges, that I'm now 
no more than a mere lodger in my own house. 

Hon, But a little spirit exerted on your side might per^ 
baps restore your authority* 

Cro» No, though I had the spirit of a lion ! I do rouze' 
sometimes. But what then ! Always haggling and haggting. 
A man is tired of getting the better before his wife is tired 
of losing the victory. 

Hon, if 8 a melancholy consideration, indeed, that onr 
chief comforts often produce our greatest anxieties, and 
that an increase of our possessions is bnt an inlet to new 
disquietudes. 

Cro. Ah, my dear friend, these were the very words of 
poor Dick Doleful to me not a week before he made away 
with himself. Indeed, Mr. Honeywood, I never see yott 
but you put me in mind of poor Dick. Ah ! tiiere was 
merit neglected for you I and so true a friend ; we loved 
each other for tiiirty years, and yet he never asked me to 
lend him a single farthing. 

Hon, Pray, what could induce him to commit so rash an 
action at last .' 

Cro, I don't know : some people were malicious enough 
to say St was keeping company with me ; because we used 
to meet now and then, and open^our heartslo each otiier. 
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To be sure, I loved to hear him talk, and he loved to hear 
me talk ; poor dear Dick. He used to say that Croaker 
rhimed to joker ; and ao we used to laugh — Poor Dick. 

[Going io crp. 

Han. Hi9 foto affects me. 

Cro. Ay, he grew sick of this miserable life, where we 
do nothing but eat and grow hungry, dress, and undress, 
setup and lie down ; while reason, that should watch like 
a nurse by our side, falls as fast asleep as we do. 

Hon, To say truth, if we compare that part of life 
which is to come, by that which we have past, the prospect 
is hideous. 

Cro. Life at the greatest and best is but a froward child, 
that must be humoured and coaxed a little till it falls asleep^ 
■and then all the care is over. 

Hon. Very true, sir ; nothing can exceed the vanity of 
oar existence, but the folly of our piursuits. We wept 
when we came into the world, and every day tolls us why. 

CfXh Ah, my dear friend, it is a perfect satisfoction to 
be miserable with yoa. My son Leontine shan't lose the 
benefit of such fine conversation. Ill just stop home for 
him. I am willing to show him so much seriousness in one 
scarce older than himself.. And what if I bring my last 
letter to the Gazetteer on the increase and progress of 
earthquakes? It will amuse us, I promise you. I there 
prove how tiie late earthquake is coming round to pay us 
another visit from London to Lisbon, from Lisbon to the 
Casary Islands, from the Canary Islands to Palmyra, from 
Palmyra to Constantinople, and so from Constantinople 
back jto London again. Heaven send we may all be alive 
tbis day tiiree months ! [Eani, l. 

Hon, Poor Croaker ! His situation deserves the utmost 
pity. I shall scarce recover my spirits these three days. 
Sure, to live upon^such terms is worse than death itself. 
And yet, when I consider my own situation, a broken for- 
tune, an hopeless pasdon, friends in distress; the wish 
but not the power to serve them — [Pautmg and sighing. 

Enter Butler, l. 

Bui* More company below, sir ; Mrs. Croaker and Misit 
Richland ; shall I shew them up ? But they're showing up 
themselves. [/^ortt, l. 

Enier Mrs. Croaker {laughing^) and Miss Highland, l. 

Mist R. You're always iii such spirits. 
Mrs. C. We have just come, my dear Honeywood, from 

B 3 
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the auction. There was the old deaf- dowager^ as usual, 
bidding. like a fury against herself. And tlien so curious 
in antiques I Herself the most genuine piece of antiquity 
in the whole collection. 

Han. Excuse me, ladies, if some uneasiness Irom friend- 
ship makes n)e unfit to share in this good humour : I know 
you'll pardon me. 

Mrs, C;. I vow he seems as melancholy as if he had taken 
a dose oif my husband this morning. Well, if Richland 
here can pardon you, I must. 

Miu i2* You would seem to insinuate, madam, that I 
have particular reasons for being disposed to refuse it. 
. Mn, C«* Whatever I insipuate, my dear, don't be so ready 
to wiib an explanation. 

Miss R, {Crosses c.) I own I should be sorry, Mr. 
Honeywood'is long friendship and mine should be misun- 
derstood* 

Hon* lliere's \\o answeriog for others, madam. But I 
hope you'll never find, me presuming to offer more than the 
most delicate finendship may readily allow. 

Miss R, And I shall be prouder of such a tribute from 
you than the most passionate professions from others. 

Hon* My own sentiments, madam : friendship is a dis* 
interested commerce between equals $ love, an abject inter- 
course between tyrants and slaves- 

Miss R* And, without a compliment, I know lione more 
disinterested or^more capable of friendship than Mr. Honey- 
wood* 

MrsJC, And, indeed. I know nobody that has more 
friends, at least among the ladies. As for Miss Biddy Bun- 
dle^ she's his professed admirer. 

Miss B* Indeed ! an admirer ! I did not know, sir, 
you were such a -favourite there* But is she seriously so 
handsome ? Is she the mighty thing talk'd of ? 

Hon. The town, madam, seldom begins to pi'aise a 
lady's beauty, till she's beginning to lose it. [SmiUng^ 

Mrs. C. But she's resolved never to lose it, it seems* 
For as her natural face decays, her skill improves in ma- 
king the artificial one. Well, nothing diverts me more 
than one of those fine old dressy things, who thinks ta 
conceal her age, by every where exposing her -person;, 
sticking herself up in the front of a side-box ; trailing 
through a miuuet at Almack's; and then, in the {mblic 
gardens ; looking for all the world like one of the puiuted 
ruins of the place. 
. Hon. Every age has its admireis, ladies. While you. 
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perhaps, are trading among the warmer climates of youth ; 
there ought to be some to carry on a useful commerce in 
the frozen latitudes beyond fil^. 

MiM R. But> then the mortifications they must suffer 
before thay can be fitted out for traffic. I have seen one of 
them fret a whole morning at her hair-dresaer, when- all 
the fault was her £ftce. 

Hwu And yet. Til engage, has carried that face at last to 
a reiey good market. TMs good-natured town, madam, 
has husbands, like spectacles, to fit every, age, from fifteen 
to fourscore. 

31rs» C. (Crosses c.) Well, you're a dear good-natured 
creature. But you iinow you're engaged with us dil» 
morning upon a strolling party. 1 want to shew Olivia the 
town, and the things ; I believe I shall have business far 
you for the whole day. 

Hon* I am sorry, madam, I have an appointment with 
Mr. Croaker, wldch it is impossible to put off. 

Mrs. C. What ! with my husband I Then Vm reseJved 
to take no i-efusal. Nay, I protest you must. You know 
I never laughjso much as with you. 

Hon, Why, if J must, I must. I'll swear you have put 
me into such spirits. Well, do yOu find jest, and I'll find 
laugh, I promise yon. We'll wait for ti^te chariot in the 
next room. [Eaeuniy R* 

Enter Leomtine and Olivia, l. 

Leo. There they go* thoughtless and happy. My dearest 
Olivia, what would I give to see you icapable of sharing 
in tbor amusements* and as cheerful as they arc. 

OH. How, my Leontine, how can { be cheerful, when I 
liave so many terrors to oppress me ? The fear of being 
detected by tiiis fanuly, and the apprehensions of a censur- 
ing world, when 1 must be detected — 

Leo, The world ! my love, what cau it say ? At worst 
it cau only say that, being compelled by a mercenary guar- 
dian to embrace a life you disUked/you formed a resolu- 
tion of fiying with the man of your choice; that you 
confided iu his honour, and took refuge in my father's 
house ; the only one where your's could remaiu without 
censure. 

Oli. But coDAider. Leontine, your disobedience and my 
indisci^tlon : your being seat to France to bring home a 
Kilter ; and, instead of a sister, bringing home 

Leo. One dearer than a thousand sistci's. One that I am 
convinced will be equally dear to the rest of the family^ 
whim she comes to be known. 



20 THE GOOD-KATUEED MAN. [aCT I. 

OH. And that, I fear, will shortly be. 

Leo, Impossible, 'till we ourselves thiuk proper to make 
the discovery. My sister, you kuow, has been with her 
aunt, at LyoD», since she was a child, and you find every 
creature in the family takes you for her. 

OIL But may*nt she write, may*nther aunt write ? 

Lea. Her aunt scarce ever writes, and all my sister's 
letters are directed to me. 

OH, But won't your refusing Miss Rkhland. for whom 
you know the old gentlemen intends you, create a sm»pi- 
cion? 

Lea. There, there's my master-stroke. 1 have resolved 
not to refuse her ; nay, an hour hence, I have consented to 
go with my fother, to make her an offer of my heart and 
fortune. 

OH, Your heart and fortune ! 

Leo. Don't be alarm'd, my dearest. Can Olivia think 
so meanly of my honour, or my love, as to suppose I could 
ever hope for happiness from any but her ? I only offer 
Miss Richland a heart, I am convinced she will refuse; as 
I am confident, that, without knowing it, her aflfections 
are fixed upon Mr. Honeywood. 

OH. Mr. Honeywood! You'll excuse my apprehensions ; 
but when your merits come to be put in the balance — 

ZfTO* You view them with too much partiality. However, 
by making this offer, I shew a seeming compliance with 
my fethePs commands ; and perhaps, upon her refusal, t 
may have his consent to chuse for myself. 

OH. Well, I submit. And yet, my Leontine, I own, I 
shall envy her even yonr pretended addresses. I consider 
every look, every expression of your esteem, as due ouli 
to me. This is folly, perhaps : I allow it ; but it is natural 
to suppose, that merit which has made an impression on 
one's own heart, may be powerful over that of another. 

Leo, Don't, my Urn's treasure, don't let us make imagi- 
nary evils, when you know we have so many- real ones to 
encounter. At worst, you know, if Miss Richland should 
consent, or my father refuse his pardon, it can but end in a 
trip to Scotland j and 

Enter Croaker, l. 

Cro, Where have you been, boy? [Croeeet c] I iiavc 
been seckhig you. My friend Honeywood, here, has been 
saying such comfortable things. Ah! he's an example, 
iudc^. Wlicre is he ? J left him here. 

Leo, Sir, I believe yon may see him, [Loud lattghiftg r.] 
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and hear him too, in the next reom : he's preparing to go 
out with the ladies. 

Cro. {Crosses r.) Good gradous, can I believe my ejrea 
or my ears ! Vm straclc dumb with his vivacity, and stunned 
with the loudness of his laugh.. Was there ever such a 
transformation.^ [A laugh behind the Scenest r. Chfoker 
mimies it.l Ha ! ha ! ha ! there it goes : a plague take their 
balderdash I yet I could expect notlung less, when my 
precious wife was of the party, On my oeuscience, I be- 
lieve, she could spread an horse-laugh through tbe pews 
of a tabernacle. 

Leo, Since you nnd so many objections to a wife, sir, 
how can you be so earnest in recommending one to me ? 

Cro, I have told you, and tell you again, boy, that Miss 
Richland's fortune must not go out of the family; one 
may find comfort in the money, whatever one does in the 
wife. 

Leo. But, f&e^ though, in obedi^ence to your desire, I 
am ready to marry her ; it may be possible, shehas no 
inclination to me* 

Cro. I'll tell you, once for all, how it stands. A good 
part of Miss Aicbland'a large fortune consists in a claim 
upon government, which my good friend, Mr. Lofty, 
assures me the treasury will allow. One hidf of this she 
b to forfeit, by her father's will, in case she refuses to 
marry you. So^ if she rejects you, we sieze half her 
fortune; if she accepts you, we sieze. Ihe whole, and a 
fine girl into the bargain. 

Leo. But, sir, if you will but listen to reason-*—^ 

Cro. Come then, produce your reasons. I tell you, Vm 
fixed, determined, so now produce your reasons. When 
i*m determined, I always listen to reason, becanse it can 
then do no harm. 

Leo. You have alleged, that a mutual choice was the 
first requisite in matrimonial happiness. 

Cro. Well, and you have both of you a mutual choice. 
She has her choice — to marry you, or lose half her fortune ; 
and you have your choice— to marry her, or pack out of 
doors without any fortune at all. 

Leo, An only son, sir, might expect more indulgence. 

Cro. An only father;- sir, might expect more obedience ;. 
besides, has not your sister here, {Crosses c.) that never 
disobliged me in her life, as good a right as you ? He's a 
sad dog, Livy, my dear, and would take all from you. But 
In shan't, 1 tell you he shan't, for you shall have your 
Mure. 
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OIL Dear sir, I wish you'd be convinced that I cah 
never be happy in any addition lb my fortune, which is 
taken from his. 

Cro, Well* well, it*s a good child, so say no more, but 
come with me, and we shall see something that will give 
us a great deal of pleasure, I promise you ; old Ruggins, 
the curry-comb-maker, lying in state ; Tm told he makes 
a very handsome corpse* and becomes his coffin prodigi- 
ously. He was an intimate friend of mine, and these are 
friendly_thing8 we ought to^do for each other. [ISjfeurU l. 

END OF ACT 1. 



ACT U. 

SCENE l.—Crodkdr't Home* 
Miss Richland Uty Garnet 2fMf, r. 

Mist R, Olivia not his sister ? Olivia not Leondne's 
sister ? You amaze me ! 

^ Gar. No more his sister than I am ; I had it all from 
his own servant ; I can get any thing from that quarteiv 

MUs R. But how ? Tell me again. Garnet. 

Oar. Why, madam, as I told you before, instead of going 
to Lyons to bring home his sister, who has been there with 
her aunt these ten years, he never went further than Paris ; 
there he* saw and fell in hive wiUi this young lady ; by the 
bye, of a prodigious family. 

Mm R, And brought her home to my guai*dian, as his 
daughter ? 

Oar. Yes, and daughter she will be. If he don't con- 
sent to their marriage, they talk of trying what a Scotch 
parson can do. 

Mm R. Well, I own they have deceived me — And so 
demurely as Olivia carried it, too ! — Would you believe it. 
Garnet, I told her all my secrets ; and yet the sly cheat 
concealed all this from me ? 

Gar. Andy upon my word, madam, I don't much blame 
her ; she was loth to trust one with her secrets, that 
was so veiy bad at keeping her own. 

Miss R. But, to add to fiieir deceit, the young gentleman^ 
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H seems, pretends' to make me seriovg proposals. My 
guardian and he are to be here presently, to open the affiur 
in form. You know, I am to lose haJf my fortune if I 
refuse him. 

Oar. Yet, what can you do ? For being, as you are, in 
love with Mr. Honeywood, madam — 

Miss R. How ! ideot ; what do you mean ? In love with 
Mr. Honeywood ! Is this to provoke me ? 

Gar. That is, madam, in friendship with him ; I. meant 
nothing more than friendship, as I hope to be married ; 
nothing more. 

Miss R* Well, no more of this ! As to my guardian, and 
his son, they shall find me prepared to receive them ; Fm 
resolved to accept their proposal with seeming pleasure, 
to mortify them by compliance, and m throw the refusal at 
last upon them. 

Gar. Delicious ! and that will secure your whole fortune 
to yourself. Well, who could have thought so innocent a 
face could cover so much acuteness ! 

MissM. Why, girl, I only oppose my prudence to their 
cunning, and practise a lesson tiiey have taught me, against 
themselves. 

(hxr. Then, you're likely not long to want employment, 
for here they come, and in close conference. [Eatt, b. 

"^ Enter Croaker U/, Leontinb 2nd, l. 

Leo. Excuse me, sir, if I seem to hesitate upon the point 
of putting the lady so important a question. 

Cro. Lord ! good sir, moderate your fears ; you're so 
plaguy shy, that one would think you had changed sexes. 
I tell you, we must have the half or the whole. Come, let 
me see with what spirit you begin ? Well, why don't you ? 
£h I What ? Well then — I must, it seems— Miss Richland, 
my dear, I believe you guess at our business ; an aflbir 
which my son here comes to open, that nearly concerns 
your happiness. 

Miss R. Sir, I should be ungrateful not to be pleased 
witii any thing that comes recommended by you* 

Cro. How, boy, could you desire a finer opening ? Why 
don't you begin,'! say ? [To Leontine, who crosses, c. 

Leo. Tib true, madam, my father, madam, has some 
intentions — ^hem — of explaining an afi^p—which — him- 
self'—can best explain , madam. [ Crosses back again, l. 

Cro* Yes, my dear ; it comes entirely from my son ; it's 
all a request of his own, madam. And I will permit him 
to make the best of it. (Crosses, u 
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Leo. The ^ole affi^r \w oiilf this, madam ; my fiither 
has a proposal to make, which he insists none but himself 
shall deliver. [CroueSj i. 

Cro. My mind misgives me^ the £ellow will never be 
brought on. (Aside) In short, madam, you see before you 
one that loves you \ one whose whole happiness is all in 
you. 

Miss R, I never had any doubts of your regard, sir ; and 
I hope you can have none of my duty. 

Cro. That's not the thing, my little sweeting ; — my love ! 
No, no, another guess lover than 1 ; there he stands, 
madam 9 his very IooIls declare Ihe force of his passion — 
Call up a look, you dog-^but then, had you seen him, as 
I have, weeping, speaking soliloquies and blank verse, 
sometimes melancholy, and sometimes absent — 

Miss R. I fear, sir, he's absent now ; or such a decla- 
ration would have come most properly from himself. 

Cro. Himself} madam; he would die before he could 
make such a confession ; and if he had not a channel for 
his passion throu^ me, it would erenow hate drowned his 
understanding. 

Miss R. 1 mustgraut, sir, there are attractions in modest 
diffidence, above the force of words. A silent address is 
the genuine eloquence of sincerity. 

Cro. Madam, he has forgot to speak any other language ; 
silence is l^ecome his mother tongue. 

Miss iZ. And it mast be confessed, sir, it speaks very 
powerfully in his favour. And yet, I shall be thought too 
forwai'd in making such a confession ; shan't I, Mr. Leon« 
tine? 

Leo, Confusion ! my reserve will undo me. But, U 
modesty attracts her, impudence may disgust her. TU try. 
(Aside, crosses, c.) Don't imagine, from my silence, madam> 
that I want a due sense of tihe honour and happiness in- 
tended me. My fother, madam, tells me, your humble 
servant is not totally indifferent to you. He admires you ; 
I adore you ; and when we come together, upon my soul, 
I believe' we shall be the happiest couple in all St James's. 

Miss R. If I could flatter myself, you thought as you 
speak, sir — 

Leo, Doubt mv sincerity, madam ? By your dear self 1 
swear. Ask the bra\'e if tiiey desire glory ; ask the cow- 
ards if they covet safety 

Cro. Well, well, no more questions about it. 

Leo. Ask the sick if they long for health ; ask tnisert-if 
they love money ; ask 
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CfV. Ask a fool if he ^can talk nonsense ! (CrMset, c.) 
What's come ovtsr lAie koy. What sigoiiies asking, when 
there's not a soul to give you an answer ? If you would ask 
to the purposcji ask this lady's consent to make you 
happy. 

Mi98 R» Why indeed, sir, his uncommon ardour almost 
compels me, forces me, to comply. And yet I'm afraid 
hell despise a conquest gain'd witii so much ease; won't 
you, Mr. Leontine ? 

Leo, ConfusioOi! [Aside.] O, by no means, madam, by 
no means. And yet, madam, you talk'd of force. There 
is nothing I would avoid so much as compulsion in a 
thing of this kind. No, madam, I will still be generous, 
and leave you at liberty to refuse. 

Crv* But I tdl you, sir, the lady is not at liberty. If s 
a match* You see she says nothing. Silence gives con- 
sent. 

Leo, But, sir, she talk'd of force. Consider, sir, the 
cruelty of constraining her inclinations. 
- €ro. But I say, there's no ciiielly. Don*t you know, 
blockhead, that girls have always a roundabout way of 
saying yes before oompan J? {Putt Leoniineover, c.) So get 
you both gone together mto the next room, and hang him 
that interrupts the tender explanation. Get yon gone, I 
say ; I'll not hear a word. 

Leo, But, sir, I must beg leave to insis^^ 

CftK Get off, you pappy, or I'll beg leave to insist upon 
knocking ]^n down. Stupid whelp ! But I don't wonder, 
tiie boy tastes enth-ely after Ms mother. 

' ' lEffeunt MUs R, and Leontiney r. 

JEnfer M}is. Croaker, l* 

Mr9, €• Mr. Croaker ^ I Mug yon .something, my dear, 
that I believe will make you smile. 

Cro, I'll hold you a guinea of that, my dear. 

Mrs. C. A letter ; and, as I knew the hand, I ventured 
to open it. 

Cro. And how can you expect your breaking open my 
letters should give me pleasure ? 

Mn. C. Poo, its from your sister at Lyons, and contains 
good news *. read it. 

Cro* What a Frenchified cover is here ! That sister of 
mine has some good qualities, but I could never teach her 
to fold a letter. 

Mrs. (0* Fold a fiddlestick. Read what it contains. 

Cro. [Reading] " Dear Nicky-^An English gentleman. 
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of large fortune f has for tome time made private, though 
honuurable proposals to your daughter Olhia. They twe 
each other tenderly ; and I find she has consented, without 
letting any of the family know, to crown his addresses. As 
such gooaj(^ers' don* t^ come every day, your own goodsense^ 
his large fortune, and family considerations, will induce you 
to forgive her* Your's ever, 

*< Rachel Croaker." 
My daughter, Olivia, privately contracted to a man of large 
fortune ! This Ik good news, indeed. fi(y heart never fore- 
told me of this ; and yet, how silly the little bs^gage baa 
carried it since she came home. Not a word on'f to the 
old ones for ihe world. Yet, I tiiought I saw aomething 
she wanted to conceal. 

Mrs. C. Well, if they have concealed their amour, 
ihey shan't conceal their wedding ; that shall be public, 
I'm resolved. 

Cro. I tell thee, woman, the wedding b the most foolish 
part of the ceremony. I can never get this woman to 
tbinic of. the more serious part of the nuptial engagement. 

Mrs. C, What, would you have me think of &dr fune^ 
ral]? But come, tell me, my dear, don't you owe more to 
me than you care to confess ? Would you have ever been 
known to ^r. Lofty, who has undertaken Miss Richland's 
claim at the Treasury, but for me ? Who was it first 
made him an acquaintance at Lady Shabbaroon's route ? 
Who got him to promise us his interest ? Is not he a 
back-stairs favourite, one that can do what he pleases witii 
those that do what they please ? Isn't he an aoquiUntatice 
that all yolir groaidng and lamentations could never have 
got us ? 

Cro, He is a man of importance, I grant you. And yet, 
what amazes me is, that while he is giving away places to 
all the world, he can't get one for himselt 

Mrs. C. That, perhaps, may be owing to his nicety. 
Great men are not easily satisfied. 

Enter Dubaroisu, l. 

Dub. An ezpresse from Monsieur Lofty. He vil be valt 
upon your honour's instrammant. He be only giving four 
five instuction, read two tree memorial, call upon von 
ambassadeur. He vil be vid you in one tree minutes. 

Mrs. C. You see now, my dear. What an extensive 
department! Well, friend, let vour master know, that 
we are extremely honoured by this honour. fSsit Du- 
bardieut l.] Was there any thing ever in a higher styl^' of 
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breeding ! All messages among the great are now done by 
express. 

Cro, To be sure, no man does little things with more 
solemnity, or claims more respect than he. But he's in 
the right on't In our bad world, respect is given where 
respect is clsumed. 

Jfrt. (7. Never mind the world, my dear; you were 
never in a pleasanter place in your life. Let us now 
think of receiving him with proper respect ; [A hud rapping 
at the door] and there he is, by the wundering rap. 

Cro, Ay, verily, there he is ; as close upon the heels of 
hn own express, as an indorsement upon the back of a 
bill. (Crosses n.) Well, I'll leave you to receive him, 
whilst 1 go to chide my little Olivia for intending to steal a 
marriage without mine, or her aunf s consent. I must 
seem to be angry, or she too may begin to despise my 
authority. [Eait, r. 

Enter Lotty,' speaking to Dubardieu, l. 

Lof, And if the Venetian Ambassador, or that teazing 
creature the Marquis, should call, I'm not at home. 
Dam'me, I'll be pack-horse to none of them. Mv dear 
madam, I have just snatched a moment — and if the 
expresses to his Grace be ready, let them be sent off; 
they're of importance. Madam, I ask a thousand pardons. 

Mrs, C, Sir, this honour 

Lo/, And, Dubardieu ! if the person calls about the 
oommission, let him know that it is made out. As for 
Lord Cnmbercourt's stale request, it can keep eold : you 
understand me. Madam, 1 ask ten thousand pardons. 

Mrs, C, Sir, this honour 

Lo/. And, Dubardieu! if the man comes from the 
Cornish borough, you must do him ; you must do him, 1 
say.. Madam, I ask ten thousand pardons. And if tiie 
Russian Ambassador calls : but he will scarce call to- 
day, I believe. {Eait Dubardieu, l.] And now, madam, I 
have just got time to express my happiness in having die 
honour of being permitted to profess myself your most 
obedient humble servant. 

Mrs. C, Sir, the happiness and honour are all mine ; and 
yet, I'm only robbing the public whHe I detmn you. 

Lo/, Sink the public, madam, when the fair are to be 
attended. Ah, could all my hours be so charmingly devo- 
ted ! Sincerely, don't you pity us poor creatures in ati^rs ? 
Thus it is eternally ; solicited for places here, teized for 
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pensions there^ and courted every where* 1 know, you pity 
me. Yes, I see you do. 

Mrs. C. Excuse me, sir. " Toils of empires pleasures 
are," as Waller says- 

Lo/. W^er, Waller ; ia he of the House ? 

Mrs, C. The modern poet of that name, sir. 

Lc/. Oh, a miodern h We men of business despise the 
moderns ; and as for the ancients,, we have no dnie to read 
them. Poetry is a pretty thing enough for our wives and 
daughters ; but not for us. Why now, here I stand that 
know nothing of books. I say, madam, I know nothing of 
books ; and yet, J believe, upon a land-carriage fishery, a 
stamp act, or an India-bill, I can talk my two hours wilii-^ 
•at feeling the want of them. 

Mrs. C. The world is no stranger to Mr. Lofty's eminence 
in every capacity. 

Lof, I vow to Gad, madam, you make me blush. I'm 
nothing, nothing, nothing in the world ; a mere obscure 

Sntlemau. To be 8ure.*indeed, one or two of the present 
inisters are pleased to represent me as a formidable maii. 
I know they are pleased to be-spatter me at all their little 
dirty levees. Yet, upon my soul* I wonder what they see 
in me to treat me so ! Measures, not men, have always beeu 
my mark ; and I vow, by all that's honourable, my resent- 
ment has never done the men, as mere men, any manner of 
harm. — ^That is, as mere men. 

Mrs. C. What importance, and yet what modesty. 

Lof. Oh, if you talk of modesty, madam ! there* I own, 
I'm accessible to praise : Modesty is my foible : It was so, 
the Duke of Brentford used to say of me. I love Jack 
Lofty, he used to say : no man has a finer knowledge Of 
things ; quite a man of information ; and when he speaks 
upon his legs, by the lord ! he's prodigious, he scouts them; 
and yet all men have their faults ; too much modesty is 
his, says his Grace. 

Mrs. C. And yet, I dare say, you don't want assurance 
when you come to solicit for your friends. 

Lof. O, there, indeed, I 'm in bronze. Apropos,'! have 
lust been mentioning Missi Richland's case to acerUdn per- 
sonage ; we must name no names. When T ask, I am not 
to be put off, madam. No, no, I tak^.my friend by the 
button. A fine girl, sir ; great justice in her case. A friend 
of mine. Borough interest Business must be done, Mr. 
Secretary. I say, Mr. Secretary, her business mu^tbe done, 
sir. Thai's my way, madam. 
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Mrs, C. Bless me ! yoa s^d all this to the Secretary 
oi State, did you ? 

Lof* I did not say the Secretary, did 1 ? Well, curse it, 
since you have found me out, I will not deny it. It was to 
the Secretary. 

Mrs, C. This was going to the fountain head at oucc, 
not applying to the understrappers, as Mr. Honey wood 
would have had us. 

Lo/. Honey wood ! he ! he ! He was, indeed, a fine solici- 
tor. I suppose you have heard what has just happened 
to him? 

Mrs. C Poor dear roan ! no acddent, I hope. 

Lqf. Undone, madam, that* s alL His creditors have 
taken him into custody. A prisoner in his own house. 

Mrs. C. A prisoner in his own house ! How ! At this 
very time ! I'm quite unhappy for him. 

LfO/. Why so am I. The man, to be 8ure,\was immense- 
ly good natured. But, then, I could never find that he 
had any thing in him. 

M/s C His manner, to be sure, was excessive harmless ; 
some, indeed, thought it a little dulL For my part, I 
always concealed my opinion. 

Lof. It can*t be concealed, madam ; the man was dull, 
dull as the last new comedy ! A poor impracticable creature ! 
I tried, once or twice, to know if he was fit for business ; 
but he had scarce talents to be groom-porter to an orange 
barrow. 

Mrs» C, How difierendy does Miss Richland think of 
him ! For, I believe, with all his foults, she loves him. 

Lof. Loves him ! Does she ? You should cure hier of that, 
by all means. Let me see, what if she were sent to him 
tills Instant, in this present doleful situatiou ? My life for 
it, that works her cure. Distress is a perfect antidote to . 
love. Suppose we join her in the next room ? Miss Rich- 
land is a fine girl, has a fine fortune, and must not be 
tiirown away. Upon my honour, madam, I have a regard 
for Miss Kichlaod ; and, rather than she should be thrown 
away, I should think it no indignity to marry her myself. 

[EjFeunt, R. 

SCENE II. Another Chamber in Croaker's House, 

EfOer Leontine, 1st, and Olivia, 2ud, l. 

Leo, Atid yet trust luc, Olivia, I had every reason to ex- 
pect Miss Richland's refusal, as I did every thing iu my 
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|K>wer to deserve it. Her iddeltcaey surprises me i 

OH. Sura, Leontine, there's nothing so indelicate in 
bei6g sensible of your merit. If so, I fear, I shall be tlie 
most guilty thing alive. 

L«0. But you mistake, my dear. The same attention I 
used to advance my merit with you, I practised to lessen it 
with her. What more could J do ? 

OH, Let us now rather consider what's to be done. We 
have both dissembled too* long — r have always been 
lisham'd-^I am now quite weary of it Sure, I could never 
have undergone so much for any other but you. 

Leo. And you sliall findmi^ gratitude equal to your kmd- 
est compliance. Though our friends should totally forsake 
us, Olivia; we can draw upon content for the deficienciee 
offortuoOi 

Olu Then why should we defer our scheme of humble 
happiness, when it is now in our power ? I may be the 
favourite of your father, it is true* ; but can it ever be 
lliought, that' his present kindness to a supposed child wiU 
continue to a' known deceiver ? 

' Leo. I have many reasons to believe it will. As hifi 
attachments are but few, they are lasting, iiis own mar- 
riage was a private one. as our's may be. Besides, I have 
sounded him already at a distance^ and find all his answers 
exactly to>our "wish. Nay, by an expression or two that 
di'opp'd from him, I am induced to think he knows of 
this affair. 

Olu Indeed ! Bvt that would be a happiness too great 
to be expected. 

Leo, However it be^ I'm certain you have power over 
him ; and am persuaded, if you informed him of our situa- 
tion, that he would be disposed to pardon it. 

OH. You iHid equal expectations, Leontine, from your 
last scheme with Miss Richland, which you find has 'suc- 
ceeded most wretchedly. 

Leo* And that's the -best reason for trying another. 

Ott. U it must be so, I submit. 

Leo. As we could wish* he comes this way. Now» my 
dearest Olivia, be resolute. I'll just retire within hearing, 
to come in at a proper time, either to share your danger, or 
confirm your victoxy* { Emt v,e.j.. 

Enter Ckoaker, r. 

Cro. Yes, I must forgive her ; and yet not too easily, 
neither. It will be proper to keep up the decorums of re- 
sentment a little, if it be only to impress her with an idea 
of ray authority. 
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OIL How I tremUe (o ap|m»ach him ! — ^Might I preSttuiCy 
Sir — If I interrupt you — 

Cro* No, child » whefe I have an affection, it is not a 
little thing can interi-upt me. Affection gets over little 
tilings* 

O/i Sir, you are too kind. Vm sensiUe how ill I deserve 
this partiality. Yet Heaven knows ! ^there is nothing I 
would not do to gain it. 

Cro. And you have but too well succeeded, you little 
hmsey, you. With those endearing ways. of yours', on my 
conscience, I could be brought to ^rgive any thing, unless 
it were a very great offence indeed* 

OH, But miue is such an offence — ^when you know my 
guilt — yes,^ you shall know it, though I feel the greatest pain 
in the confession. 

Cro. Why, then, if it be se very great a p»n, you may 
spare yourself the trouble, for I know every syllable of the 
flatter before you begin. 

OIL Indeed ! Then T*m undone. 

Cro, Ay, miss, you wanted to steal a match, without 
letting me know it, did yeu ? But Tm not worth being 
consulted, I suppose, when there's to be a marriage in ray 
own family* No, Vm to have uo hand in the disposal of 
my own children. No, Vm nobody. Vm to be a mere 
article of family lumber ; a piece of crack'd china to be 
stack up in a corner. 

OH, Dear sir, nothing but the dread of your authority 
could induce us to conceal it from you. 

Cro* No, no, my consequence is no more ; Tm as little 
minded as a dead Russian in winter, just stuck up with a 
pipe in his mouth, till there comes a tiiaw — it goes, to my 
heart to vex her. . 

OIL I vras prepar'd, sir, for your anger, and despaired 
of pardon,- even while 1 presum'd to ask it. But your 
severity shall never abate my affection, as my punishment 
is but justice. 

Cro. And. yet you should not despair neither, Livy. . We 
ought to hope all for the best. 

OU. And do you permit me to hope, sir! Can I ever 
. expect to be folrgiven ! But hope has too long deceived me. 

Cro. Why then, child, it shan't decdve you now> for I 
forgave yon this very moment. 1 forgive you all ; and 
now you are indeed my daughter* [Kisses her. 

OH, O transport ! This kindness overpowers me. 

Cro. I was always against severity to our children. Wc 
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have been young and giddy ourselves, and we can't expect 
boys and girls to be old before their time. 

OA*. What generosity ! But can you forget the many 
felsehoods, the dissimulation 

Cra, You. did indeed dissemble, you urchin, you ; but 
whereas tiie girl that won't dissemble for a husband! 
My wife and I had never been maiTied, if we had not 
dissembled a littie before hand. 

on. It shall be my future care never to put such gene- 
rosity to a second trial. And as for tiie partner of my 
offence and folly, from his native honour, and the just 
sense he has of his duty, I can answer for him that >- 

Enter Leontinb, u. e. l. 

Leo* Permit him thus to answer for himself. [Crotses 
centre and kneels*'] Thus, sir, let me speak my gratitude 
for this unmerited forgiveness. Yes, sir, this even exceeds 
all your formei* tenderness : I now can boast the most in- 
dpilgent of fathers. The life he gave, compared to tiiis, 
was but a trifling blessing. 

Cro. And, good sir, who sent for you, with tiiat fine 
tragedy face, and flourishing manner ? I don't know what 
we have to do with your gratitude upon this occasion. 

Leo. How, sir, is it possible to be silent when so much 
obliged ! Would you refuse me the pleasure of lieing 
grateful ! Of adding my tiianks to my Olivia's ! Of shai-ing 
in the transports that you have thus occasion 'd ? 

Cro» Lord, sir, we can be happy enough, without your 
coming in to make up the party. I don't know whaf s the 
matter with the boy all this day ; be has got into such a 
rhodomontade manner all the morning ! 

Leo* But, sir, I that have so large a part in the benefit, 
is it not my duty to shew my joy ? Is the being admitted 
to your favour so slight an obligation ? Is the happiness of 
marrying my Olivia so small a blessing? 

Cro* Marrying Olivia! marrying Olivia! marrying his 
own sister ? Sure, the boy is out of his senses. His own 
sister ! 

Leo, My sister ! 

Oil Sister ! How have I been mistaken ! [Aside* 

Leo. Some curs'd mistake in all this, I find. [Aside. 

Cro, What does the booby mean, or has he any meaning ? 
Eh ! what do you mean, you blockhead you ? 

Leo* Mean, sir— why, sh* — only when my sister is to he 
married, that I have tiie pleasure of manying her, sir j 
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tfaftt is> of giviug her away, sir-^I have made a pohit 
of it 

Cf^ O9 is that all. Gtve her away. You have made a 
point of it. Then you had as good make a point of first 
giving away yourself, as Tm going to prepare the writings 
between you and Miss Richland this very minute. What a 
fiiss is here about nothing ! \Crosses l.] Why, what's the 
Btiatter now ? Do you foresee anything, child ? You loolc 
as if you did. I think if any thing was to be seen, I hare 
as sliarp a look out as another : and yet I foresee nothing. 
I thought I had made you at least as happy as you could 
wish. 

OU. O ! yes, sir, very happy. 

Leo, O ! yes, very liappy, sir. 

Cro, Well all be h{q[>py together, then. \Exit^ l. 

on. What can it mean ? 

Leo, He knows something, and yet for my life I can't 
ten what. 

Olu It can't be the connexion between us, Fm pretty 
certain. 

Lea. Whatever it be, my dearest, Fm resolv'd to put it 
out of fortune's power to repeat our mortification. I'll 
haste, and prepai-e for our journey to Scotland this very 
evening. My friend Honeywood has promis'd me his 
advke and assistance. I'll go to him, and repose our dis- 
tresses on his friendly bosom : and I know so much of his 
bonest^htort, that if he can't relieve our uneasinesses, he 
will at least share them. [Ea^eunt, l. 

END OF ACT II. 






ACT III. 

SCENE I. l^oung Honey wood's House, A table and four ^ 

chairs. Books on table. 

Baiufv silting, r. Honeywood, c. Flanigan, l. 

Bat, Looky, sir, I have arrested as good men as you 
in my time : no disparagement of you neither. Men that 
would go forty guineas on a game of cribbage. I challenge 
the town to shew a man in more genteeler practice than 
myself. 
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Hon. Without^l question, Mr. r— . 1 forget your 

name, sir ? 

BaL Bow can you forget what you never knew ? he, 
he, he ! 

Hw. May I beg leare to ask your name ? 

^oi Yes, you may. 

Htm, Then, pray, sir, what is your name, sir ? 

Bat, That I didn't promise to tell you. He, he, he ! A 
joke breaks no bones, as we say among us that practise 
the law. 

Hon» You may have reason for keeping it a secret, 
perhaps ? 

Bau The law does nothing without reason. Vm 
asham'd to tell my name to no man, sir. If you can shew 
cause, as why, upon a special capus, tiiat I should prove 
my name — but, come, Timothy Twitch is my name. And, 
now you know my name, what have you to say to that ? 

Hon. [Bises.] Nothing in the world, good Mr. Twitch, 
but that I have a favour to ask, that's all. 

Bai, [Bues."] Ay, fovours are more easily asked than 
granted, as we say among us that practise the law. I have 
taken an oath against granting favours. Would you have 
me perjure myself ? 

Hon. But my request will come recommended in so 
strong a lu. nner, as, I .b^jljpve, you'll have no scruple. 
[Putting out his purse.l ^^ thing is only this : I believe 
1 shall be able to dischai^ this trifle in two or three days 
at farthest ; but as I would not have the affiur known for 
the world, I have thoughts of keeping you, and your good 
friend here, about me till the debt is discharged ; for 
which, I shall be properly grateful. 

Bai. Oh ! that's another maxim, and altogether within 
mjr oath. For certain, if an honest man is to get any 
thmg bv a thing, there's no reason why all things should 
not be done in civility. 

Hon. Doubtless, ail trades must live, Mr. Twitch ; and 
Tour's is a necessary one. [Gives him money.] 

Bai. Oh ! your honour ; I hope your - honour takes 
nothing amiss as I does, as I does nothing but my duty in 
so doing. I'm sure no man can say 1 ever give a gentle- 
man, that was a gentleman, ill usage. If I saw that a 
gentleman was a gentleman, I have taken money not to 
see him for ten weeks together. 

Hon. Tenderness is a virtue, Mr. Twitch. 

Bai. Ay, sir, it's a perfect treasure. I love to see a 
gentleman with a tender heart I don't know, but I think 
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f have a tender heart myself. If all that I have lost by 
mj heart was put . together, it would make a — ^but no 
matter for that. 

Hon* Don't account it lost, Mr. Twitch. The ingra- 
tltude of the world can never deprive us of the conscious 
happiness of having acted with humanity ourselves* 

Bau Humanity, sir, is a jewel. It's better than gold. I 
love humanity. People may say that we, in our way, have 
, no humanity ; but Til shew you my humanity this moment. 
There's my follower here, little Flauigan, with a wife and 
four children, a guinea or two would be more to him than 
twice as much to another. Now, as 1 can't shew him any 
humanity royiself, I must beg you'll do it for me. 

Hon, I assure you, Mr. Twitch, your's is almost power« 
ful recommendation. [ Owing money to the follower. 

Bat. Sir, you're a gentleman. I see you know what to 
do with your money. But, to business : we are to be with 
yon here as your friends, I suppose. But set in case com- 
pany comes. — Littler Flanigan here, to be sure, has a good 
face ; a very goo^ face : but then he is a litfle seedy, as 
we say among us that practise the law. Not well in clothes. 
Smoke the pocket-holes. 

Hon Well, that shall be remedied without delay. 



Enter Se vant, l. 
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Ser» Sir, Miss Richland is below. 

Hon, How unlucky. Detain her a moment. We must 
improve, my Kood friend, little Mr. Flanigan's s^pearance 
first. Here, let Mr. Flanigan have a suit of my clothes — 
quick — the brown — Do you hear ? 

Ser, That your honour gave away to the begipng gen- 
^eman that makes verses, because it was as good as new. 

Hon. The green, then. 

Ser. That, your honour, I made bold to sell, because it 
was good for nothing. 

Hon. Well, the first that comes to hand then. The 
blue and gold. I believe Mr. Flanigan will look best in 
bhie. , [Exeunt Ser. and Flan. l. s* b. 

Bai. Rabbit me, but little Flanigan will look well in 
any thing. Ah, if your honour knew that bit of flesh as 
well as I do, you'd be perfectly in love with him. There'A 
not a prettier scout in the four counties after a shy cock 
than he. Scents like a hound ; sticks like a weazle. He 
was master of the ceremonies to the black queen of Mo- 
rocco, when I took him to follow me. [Re-enter Flanigan,] 
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Heh, 6cod> I tJiink he looks so well, that I don't care !f 
I have a suit from the same place fof* myself. 

Hon, Well, well, I hear the lady corauig. Dear Mr. 
Twitch, I beg you'll give your friend directions not to 
speak-* As for yourself, I know you will say nothing 
without being directed. 

Bai. Ne^r you fear me ; I'll shew the lady that I have 
somediing to say for myself as well as another. One man 
has one way of talking, and another man has another, 
that's all the di£ference between them. 

[FkttiJ'gets round to e. 

Enter Mit9 Richland and Garnet, l. 

Miss R. You'll be surpris'd, sir, with this visit But 
you know I am yet to thank you for chusing my little 
library. 

Hon. Thanks, madam, are unnecessary, as it was I that 
was obliged by your commands. Chairs, hiere! [Re-enHer 
Ser, L. s. £. piaces two chairs, and Exit, l.] Two of my 
very good friends, Mr. Twitch and Mr. Flanigan. Pray, 
gentlemen, sit without ceremony. \Baili/r <n^ Flanigan 
draw forward chairs on a line with Honepwood's and Miss 
Richland's, and sit, when told by HoneywoodJ] 

Miss R, [Sitting, l.] Who can these odd -looking men 
be? I fear it is as I was informed. It must be so. [^sicle. 

Bai, [Sitting R. centre.] {after a pause) Pretty weather, 
very pretty weather for the time of the year, madam. 

Flan, [Sittit^ (WR.] Very good circuit weather in the 
country, 

Hon, [Sitting l. centre,"] You officers ai'e" generally fa- J 
vourites among the ladies. My friends, madam, have becu *1 
upon some very disagreeable duty, I assure you. The fair ' 
should,- in some measure, recompense the toils of the 
brave. 

Miss R, Our officers do, indeed, deserve every favour. 
The gentlemen aie in the marine service, I presume, sir ? 

Hon. Why, madam, they do— occasionally sen'e in the 
Fleet, madam, A dangerous service. 

Miss R, I'm told so. And I own, it has often surprised 
me, that, while we have had so many instances of bravery 
there, we have had so few of wit at home to praise it. 

Hon, I grant, madam, that our poets have not written 
as our soldiers have fought; but, they have done all 
they could, and Nelson or Wellington could do no more. 

Miss R. I'm quite displeased when I see a fine subject 
spoiled by a dull writer. 
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H<m. We should not be so sevtere agsuost dull writers, 
madam. It is ten to one, but the dullest writer exceeds 
the most rigid French critic who pretends to despise him. 

Fiafu Damn the French, the parle tous^ and aU that 
belongs to them ! 

AliM Ji. Sir ! 

MoH. Ha, ha, ha! honest Mr. Flanigan. A true English 
oflScer, madam; he's not contented with beating the 
French, but he will scold them too. 

Miu B, Yet, Mr. Honeywood, this does not convince 
me but that severity in criticism is necessary. It was our 
first adopting &e severity of French taste, that has brought 
iiiemin4«rn totaste us. « 

Bm. Taste us ! By the Lord, madam, they devour us. 
Give Mounseers but a -taste, ^d Til he damn 'd bulthey 
come in for a bellyful. 

Miu B' Very.extraordinary this ! 

Flan, But very true. What malces the bread rising? 
The parle vous that devour us. What makes the mutton 
eight pence a pound ? The parle vous that eat it vtp. What 
makes the beer five pence a pot ? — 

Hon. Ah ; the vulgar rogues, all will be oat Right, 
gentlemen, very right upon my word, and quite to the 
purpose. They draw a parallel, madam, between the 
mental taste, and that of our senses. We are injured as 
Bimeh by French severity in the one, as by French rapacity 
m the other. Thafs their meaning. 

MUbM. Though I don't see the force of the parallel, 
yet, I'll own, tliat we should sometimes pardon books, as 
we do our friends, that have now And then agreeable ab- 
surdities to recommend them. 

Bau That's all my eje. The king only can pardon, as 
the law says : for set in case— 

Hmu I'm quite of your opinion, sir. I see the whole 
drift of your ai'gument. Yes, certainly, our presuming to 
i>ardon any work, is arrogating a power that belongs to 
another. If all have power to x^ndemn, what writer can 
hefree? 

BaL By his habos corpus. His habus corpus can set 
him free at any time. For iset in case — t- 

Hon, I'm obliged to you, sir, for the hint. If, madam, 
M my friend observes, our laws are so carefAil of ^ gentle- 
mao's person, sure we ought to be equally cace^ of his 
dearer part, his fame. 

FUm, Ay, t>ut if so be a man's nabh'd, you know 

Hon. Mr. Flanigan, if you spoke for ever, you could 

D 
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not improve the last observatiou. For my owo part, I 
think tt conclusive. 

BaL Ah tor the matter of that, mayhap— 

Han, Nay, sir, give me leave in this iostance to be posi- 
tive. ' For where is the necessity of censuring works 
without genius, which mast shortly sink of themselves : 
what is it, but aiming an unnecessary blow against a 
victim already under the hands of justice ? 

Bai. Justice I O, by the elevens, if you talk about 
jiutice, I think I am at home there ; for, in a course of 
law 

Hon. My dear Mr. Twitch, I discern what you'd be at 
perfectly, and I believe the lady must be sensible of the 
art with which it is introduced. I suppose you perceive 
the meaning, madam, of his course of law. 

Mm B, I protest, sir, I do not I perceive only that 
you an8wer one gentleman before he has finished, and the 
other before he has well begun. 

Bau Madam, you are a gentlewoman, and I will make 
the matter out. This here question is about severity, and 
justice, and pardon, and Uie like of they. Now, to explain 
the thing — 

Hon, O, curse your explanations ! [^Hde, 

Enter ^rvant, l. 

Ser* Mr. Leontine, sir, below, desires to speak with you 
up9n earnest busibess. [Exit l. 

Hon. That* s lucky [A^e\, Dear madam, [/2iMf.] you'll 
excuse me,and my good friends here,for a few minutes.'There 
are books, madam, to amuse you. Come, gentiemen, [The 
BaiiiJ^ and Follower riie, and having put back their chairt, 
keep close to Honeywoody Flamgan on l.] you know I make 
no ceremony with such friends. After yon, sir. Excuse 
me. Well, if I must But I know your natural polite- 
ness. 

BaiL Before and behind, you know. 

Flan. Ay, ay, before and behind, before and behind. 

[Exeunt Honey wood, Bailify andFoUower. 

Mite R. What can all this mean. Garnet? 

Gar. Mean, madam? why, what should it mean, but 
what Mr. Lofty sent you here to see ? These people be 
calls officers, are officers sure enough : sheriff's officers ; 
bailiffs, madam. 

Miu R. Ay, it is certainly so. Well, though his per- 
plexities are far from giving me pleasure ; yet, I own there's 



SCJCKE I.] THE OOOB-K ATUAED MAX. 39 

sometliiog very ridiculous iu them, and a just punistimeut 
for his dissimuiatiou. 

Gar^ And dO they are. But I wouder, madam, that the 
lawyer you just employed to pay his debts, aod set him free, 
has not done it by this time. He ought, at least, to hare been 
here before now. But lawyers are always more ready to 
get a man into ti'oubles, than out of them. [ExU, R. 

[Mm R, retires a Utile up the Stage, as Sir IV. names on. 

Enter Sir William, l. 

Sir fV. For Miss Richland to undertake setting him free, 
1 owA, was quite unexpected. It lias totally unhinged my 
schemes to reclaim him. Yet, it gWes me pleasure to find, 
that, among a number of worthless friendships, he has 
made one acquisition of real value ; for there must be some 
softer passion on her side that ])rompts this generosity. 
[Miss R. advances o» r.] Hal here before me: I'll en- 
deavour to sound her affections. Madam, as I am the person 
that have had some demands upon the gentleman of Uiis 
house, 1 hope you'll Excuse me, if, before 1 enlarged him, 
I wanted to see yourself. 

Miss R. The precaution was very unnecessary, sir. I sup- 
pose your wants were only such as my agent had power 
to satisfy. 

Sir iv. Partly, madam. But I w^s also williog you 
should be fully apprized of the character of tlie gentleman 
you intended to serve. 

Miss R. It must come, sir, with a very ill grace frorayou. 
To censure it, after what you have done, would look like 
malice ; and to speak favourably of a character you have 
oppressed, would be impeaching your own. And sure, his 
tenderness, his humanity, his universal friendship* may 
atone for many faults. 

Sir fy. That friendship, madam, which is exerted in too 
wide a sphere, becomes totally useless. Om* bounty, like a 
drop of water, disappears when diffused too widely. They, 
who pretend most to this universal benevolence^ are either 
deceivers, or dupes. 

Miss i2. 1 am surprised, sir, to hear one who has proba- 
bly been a g^ner by the folly of others, so severe in his 
censure of if. 

Sir yy, Whate\'er I may have gained by folly, madam, 
you see I am willing to prevent your losing by it. 

Miss R, Your cares for me, sir, are unnccessai'y. I 
always susf^ect those services which are denied where they 
are wanted,' and offered, perhaps, in hopes of a refusal 
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No, lir, nty directions have been given, and I instot inpon 
their being complied with« 

Sit /IT. Thou amiable woman ! I can no longer certain 
theexprefl^ionsofmy gratitade, — mj pleasure. You see 
IWfore you, one who has been equally carefnl of his intereat^ ^ 
one, who has- for some time been a concealed spectaioi< of 
Ms follies, and only punished, in hopes to reclaim Hiem-^ 
his uncle. 

Miss R, Sir William Honeywood f You amaze me. How 
shall I conceal my confusion ? I fear, sir, you'll think I 
have ^n too forward in my services. I confess I— ^ 

iS^ff fT. Don't make any apologies, nadam'v 1 only find 
.liiyseif unable to tepay the oHigaHbn. And yet, I have 
b«n trying my 4Bterest of late to ierve you. Having learnt,^ 
madam, tiiat you. had some demands upon government*, 
I have, tUbugh unasked, been your solicitor therCi 

MksJL Sir, I'm infinitdy obliged to yoar intoMioni^ 
6ut my guardian has employed another gentleman, who 
assures him of success. 

Sir,- W, Who ? the important little man thai visits here \ 
Trust me, madam, he*s quite coutemplafMe an^ong men in 
p6wer, and utterly unable to serve you* Mr. Lefty's promi- 
ses are much better known to people of fashion, than his 
person, I assure you. 

MUs JL How have we been deceived! As suf^ aS can' be> 
here becomes. 

Sir W, Does he ! Remember, I'm to continue itnknowo. 
My return to England has not as yet been made pidilic. 
With what impudence he enters ! \R^ru up the Stage* 

Enter Lofty, l. 

Lcf. Let the chariot— let ray chariot drive off, I'll visit 
to his Grace's in a chaic. Miss Richland here before me ! 
Pvnctnal, as usual, to the calls of humanity. I'm very 
aorry, madam, things of this kind should happen, especially 
to a man I have shewn every where, and carried amongst us 
as a partksular acquaintance. 

MtMs R. I find, sir, you have the art of making the mis- 
fortunes of others yOurown. 

Lqf, My dear madam, what can a private man like nse 
do ? One man can't do every thing ; and then, I do so mncli 
in thto way every day ; let me see, something considerable 
might be done for htm by subscription ; it could not foil if 
I carried the list. HI undertake to set down a brace of 
dukes, two dozen lords, and half the lower house, at my 
own pierll. 
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Sir fy, [Mining admnced, R.] And afler all, it's more than 
probable, sir, he migfat reject llie offer of sacb powerful pa- 
trona^. 

Lof. Then, madam, what can we do ? you know I never 
make promises. In truth, I once or twice tried to do 
something with him in the way of business ;. bat, as I often 
toM his uncle, Sir William Honeywood, the man was ut- 
terly impracticable. 

Sir W. Hisnncle! then that gentleman, I suppose, is a 
particular friend of yours. 

Lof. \Cromug to centre, and looking (U Mm through his 
ejfe-glats,'] Meaning me, sir? — Yes, m^am, as I oCj^n 
said, my dear Sir William, you are sensible 1 would do any. 
thing as for as my poor interest goes, to serve your family ; 
but what can be done ? there's no procuring first-rate 
places for ninth-rate abilities. 

Miis R, I have heard of Sir William Honeywood ;' he's 
abroad in employment ; he confided in your judgment, 1 
suppose. 

Lof, Why, yes, madam ; I believe Sir WtUiam had some 
reason to confide in my judgment ; one little reason, per- 
haps. 

Misf R. Pray, sir, what was it ? 

Lof. Why, madam— but let it go no further — ^it was I 
procured 'him his place. * 

«r fr. Did you, sir > 

Lof, Either you or I, sir. 

Min R. This, Mr. Lofty, was very kind, indeed. 

Lof l-«did love him to be sure ; he had some amusing 
<lDalities ; no man was fitter to be toast-master to a club, 
or had a better head. 

Mi9i R. A better head ? 

Lof Ay, at a bottle. To be sure, he was as dull as a 
choice spirit ; but haifg it, he was grateful, very grateful ; 
and gratitude hides a multitude^f faults. 

Sir W. He might have reason, perhaps. His place is 
pretty considerable, Tni told. 

Laf. A trifle, a mere 1;rifle, among us men of business. 
The truth is, he wanted dignity to fill upi^ greater. 

^ W^ Dignity of person, do yon mean, sir. Tm told 
he's much about my size and figure, sir. 

Lof, Ay, tall enough for a drummer ; but then he 
wanted a something — a consequence of form — a kind, of 
a— I believe the lady perceives my meaning. 

M\i» R, O, perfectly ; you courtiers can do any thing, I 
see. 
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Lof* My ft«ar madafiii* itl¥ thU is but a mere exchangpe ; 
we do greafter ihkigs for one aDotber every day. Wliy, a» 
thus, now : let me suppose you the first lord of the trea- 
sury, you have an employment in you that I want ; I have 
a place in me that you want ; do me herb, do you there : 
kitereftt of both- sides, few words, flat, done and done, and 
it^s over. {Crosaea b; 

Sir FT* A thought strikes me. [Aside*] Now you men- 
tion Sir WiUiam Honeywood, madam ; and as he seems, 
sir, an acquaintance of yours, you'U be glad to hear he's ar- 
fifed from Italy ; I had it from a friend who knows him as 
well as he does me, and you may depend on my informal 
tion. 

Lof, The devil he is ! If 1 had known that, we shoold 
not have been quite so well acquainted. [Aside* 

Sir W* He is certainly returned ; and as this gentleman 
is a friend of yours, he can be of signal service to us, by in- 
troducing me to him ; there are some papers relative to 
your affairs, that require despatch and his inspection. 

Miss R» This gentleman, Mr. Lofty, is a person em- 
|)loyed in my aflfoirs : I know you'll serve us. 

Lof, My dear madam, I live but to serve you. Sir Wil- 
liam shall even wait upon him, if you think proper to com- 
mand it 

Sir ff^. That would be quite unnecessary. 

Lfif. [Crosses centre.'] Well, we must introduce you then. 
Call upon me — ^let me see — ay, in two days. 

Sir fT, Now, or the opportunity will be lost for ever* 

Lof. Well, if it must be now, now let it be; Aut damn 
it, thatfs unfortunate ; my lord Grig's cursed Pensacola bu- 
siness comes on this very hour, and I'm engaged to attend 
—^another time- 
Air «K A short letter to «tr William will do. 

Lofi Yon sliall have it ; yet, in my opinion, a letter is a 
very rod way of going to work ; face to face, that's my way« 

Sir fr. The letter, gir, will do quite as well. 

Lof. Zounds, sir, do you pretend to direct me ; direct me 
in the business of office.^ Do you know me, sir? who am I? 

Miss R, Dear Mr. Lofty, tiiis request is not so miu^ his 
as mine ; if my commands — but you despise my power. 

[Crosses', ib 

Ltifl Delicate creature^l your commands could even con - 
troul a debate at midnight ; to a power so constitutional, I 
am all obedience and tranquillity. He shall have a letter : — 
where is mv secretary ? Dubardteu ! and yet, I protest I 
don't like this way of doing business. I think if I spoke first 



to Sir Wffiimifi— But you will have it so. Well, yon skall 
have a ietter^my honest man, you shall have a letter* 

[Em4 tdith Mim M. w. 

Sir Willi am« alone. 

• Sir Wh Ha, ha, ha ! This, too^ it one of my nephew*!! 
hopeful associates. O vanhy, thou constant' deceiver, how 
do all tiiy efforts to exalt, %»tye but to sink us. lliy false 
colourings, like those employed to heighten beaaty, only 
seem to mend that blodm which they contribate to destroy. 
I*m not displeased at this interview ; exposing this fellow's 
impudence to the contempt it deserves, may be of use to my 
design ; at least, if he can reflect, it vdll be of use to him- 
self. 

Enter Jarvis,' l. 

Sir fV, How now, Jar\is, where's your master, my 
nephew ? 

Jar, At his wit*s end, T believe ; he's scarce gotten out of 
one scrape, but he's running his head into another. 

Sir W, How so ? 

Jar* The house has but just been cleared of the bailiffs, 
and now he's again engaging tootli and nful in assisting old 
Croaker's son to patch up a clandestine match with the 
young lady that passes in the house for his sister. 

Sir W* Ever busy to serve others. 

Jar. Ay, any body ^ut himself. The young couple, i( 
seems, are just setting out for Scotland, and he supplies 
tbem wUh money for the journey - 

^> fP", Money ! How is be able to supply others, who 
has scarce any for himself ? 

Jar, Why, thett it is ; he has no money, that's true ; but 
then, as he never said no to any request in his life^ he haa 
given tbem a bill drawn by a friend of his upon a merchant 
ia the eity, which I am to get changed ; for you must know 
that I am.to go with tliem to Scotland myself. 

Sir W, lEow \ 

Jar, It sduas the young gentleman is obliged to take a 
different roai 3from hk mistress, as be is ,to call upon an 
uncle of his that lives out of the way, in order to prepare a 
place ft>r their reception, when they retturn \ so they have 
borrowed me from my master, as the properest person to 
attend the young lady down. 

SW W, Tq the Imid of matrimony ! a pleasant journey, 
J arris. 

Jar, Ay, but'Tm only to have all the fatigues on't 
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Sir Ff^. Well, it may he shorter, and less fatigmog, than 
you imagine. I know but too much of the young lady's iii' 
mily and connexions, whom I have seen abroad. I hare 
also discovered that Miss Richland is not indifferent to my 
thoughtless nephew ; and will endeavour, though, I fear, in 
I'ain, to establish that connexion. But, come, the letter 
I wait for must be almost finished ; I'll let you further into 
my intentions, in the next rctom. IBjeeuni, R. 

END OF ACT 111. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE h—Croaker^8 House. 



Enter Lofty, l. 

Lof, Well, sure the devil's in me of late, for running my 
head into such deiiles, as nothing but a genius lilce my own 
could draw mc from. I was formerly contented to husband 
out my places cind pensions with some degree of frugality ; 
but, curse it, of late I have given away the whole court re- 
gister in less time than they could print the title page ; yet, 
hang it, why scruple a lie or two to come at a fine girl, 
when I every day tell a thousand for nothing. Ha ! Honey- 
wood, here before me ! Could Miss Richland have set him 
at liberty > 

Enter Honeywood, r* 

Mr. Honey wood, I'm glad to see you abroad again. I find 
my concurrence was not necessary in your unfortunate af- 
fairs. 1 had put things in a train to do your business ; but 
it is not for me to say what I intended doing. 

Hon, It was unfortunate, indeed, sir/ But what adds to 
my uneasiness is, that while you seem to be acquainted with 
my misfortune, I, myself, continue still a stranger to my 
benefactor. 

Lof. Howl not know the friend that served yoii ? 

Hon. Can't guess at the person. 

Lof. Enquire. 

Hon. I have, but all I can learn is, that he chuses to re- 
main concealed, and that all enquiry must be fruitless. , 

Lof. Must be fruitless ? 



Mzim t] rum- Qo<ai^Jk*v»am m^ 4^ 

Hm* Absolutely fnU^en, 

£,of, Snreofthat? 

JM* Very sure, 

X^ Theft I'll be damned if yon shall efef ttuow k-fvma 



Jfyiu Ho«r, Sir ! 

Lof, Xsof^pose ooMr^Mr. Heiieyifood,y<Ni think my rent- 
roll Tei7 considerable, and that I have rast enras of money 
to throw away ; I know you do. The world, to be sure, say» 
each things of me. 

Hon> 'Hie world, by what I learn, is no stranger to your 
generosity. But where does thii» tend ? 

Lo/^ To nothing; nothing in the world. The town, to 
be aore, when k makes such a thing as me the subject of 
conversation, has asserted that \ never yet patronized a man 
of merit 

Htm* I have benrd instances tO' the contrary, even from 
yonraelf. 

lAf, Yes, Honeywood, and there are instances to the 
contrary, that you shall never hear frott myself. 

Hon, Ha, dear sir, permit me to ask yon but one qoeff- 
tion. 

Lof* Sir, ask me no quesllotts : I say, sir, ask me no 
questions ; I'll be damn'd, if I answer them. 

H&n. 1 w^l ask no further. My friend, my beneftKtor, 
H\»y it must be here, that 1 am indebted for freedom, for 
faouoer. Yes, thou worthiest of men, from the beginning I 
suspected ity but was afraid to return thanks ; which, if on* 
deserve^ n^Rlit seem reproaches. 

L9f* I protest I don't understand all this, Mr. Honey- 
wood You treat me very cavalierly,- 1 do assure you, sir.^--^ 
'Sblood, sir, can'ta man be permitteil to en^ the lazury of 
Ida ^wn fedidgs without this parade ? 

Hitn, Nay, do not attempt to conceal ao action that adds 
to yonr honour. Your looks, your air, your manner, all 
conftss it. 

Lof, Confess it, sir t Torture itself, sir, shall never 
bring me to confess it. Mr. Honeywood, I have admitted 
yon upon terms of friendship. Don't let na fall out ; make 
me fa^py, and let this be buried in oblivion. You know I 
hate ostentation; yon know I do. Come, come. Honey- 
wo<»d^ you know I always loved to be a friend, and not a 
patron. I beg this may make no kind of distance between 
na. Come, come, you and I must be more familiar — Indeed 
we must. 

Htm, Heavens I Can I ever repay such friendship 1 Is 
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tkeif- any way ? Thou best of . men, can I ever returu the 
obligatiou ? 

Lof. A bagatelle, a mere bagatelle. But I see your h^art 
is labouring to be grateful. You shall be grateful. It would 
be cruel to disappoint you. 

Hon. How ! Teach me the manner. Is there any way ? 

Lof, From this moment you're mine. Yes, my friend, 
you shall know it — Fm in love, 

Hon, And can I assist you ? 

Lof, Nobody so well. 

Hon, In what mariner ? Tm all impatience. 

Lof You shall make love for me. 

Hon, And to whom shall I speak in your favour ? 

Lof, To a lady with whom you have great interest, I 
assure you. Miss Richland. 

Hon, Miss Richland ! 

Lof Yes, Miss.Richland. She has struck the blow up to 
the htlt, in my bosom, by Jupiter. 

Hwi, Heavens ! was ever anything more unfortimate ! U 
is too much to be eudur'd. 

Lof Uttfort^'-^ate, indeed ! And yet I can endure it, till 
you have opene(. the afifair to her for me. Between ourselves, 
I thiak she likes me. I'm not apt to boast, but I think she 
does. 

Hon. Indeed ! but do you know die persou you apply to ? 

Lof Yes, I know you are her friend and mine *. that's 
enough. To you, therefore, 1 commit the success of my 
{jassion. I'll say no more, let friendship do the rest I 
have only to add, that if at any time my litti%intere8t can 
be of service — but, hang it, I'll make no promiies — you 
know my interest is your's at any time. No apologies, my 
friend, I'll not be answered ; it shall be so. [^jrtV, l. 

Hon* Open, generous, unsuspecting man ! He little 
thinks that I love her too ; and wiUi such an ardent passion ! 
But then it was ever but a vain and hopeless one ; my 
torment, my persecution ! What shall I do I Love, frfend- 
ship, a hopeless passion, a deserving friend ! Love, that has 
been my tormentor ; a friend, that has, perhaps, distress'd 
himself, to serve me. It shall be so. Yes, I will discard 
the fondling hope from my bosom, and exert all my 
influence in his favour. Yea, I'm resolved. Let me but be 
the instrument of their happiness, and then quit a country, 
where I must for ever despair of finding my own. [i7iVt/, r* 
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SCENE* lU-- A Room in Croaker's Mouse, A Table with 
writing maierials, and Chairs. 

BrUWyfrom door in flat y Olivia arid Garnet, who carries 

a MiUiner's Box, 

OH. (r.) Dear me, I wish this journey were over. No news 
of Jarvis yet ? I believe the old peevish creature delays, 
purely, to vex me. 

Gar. (l.) Why, to be sure, madam, I did hear him say, a 
little snubbing before marriage would teach you to bear it 
the better afterwards. 

0/f. To be gone a full hour, though he had only to get a 
bill changed in the city ! How provoking ! 

Gar. ril laj my life, Mr. Leontine, that had twice as 
much to do, is setting off by this time from his inn ; and ' 
here you are left behind. 

QU, Well, let us be prepar'd for his coming, however. 
Are you sure you have omitted nothing. Garnet? 

Gar, Not a sticlt, madam-^aH's here. Yet I wish you 
could take the white and silver to be married in. I^s the 
worst luck in the world, in any thing but wlrte. I knew one 
Bett Stubs, of our town, that was married ^a red ; and, as 
sure as eggs is eggs, the bridegroom and she had fr>miff 
before morning. 

Oil, No matter. I'm all imjptience till we are out ef the 
house. 

Gar, Bless me, madam ! I had almost forgot the wedding- 
ring I — ^The sweet little thing — I don't think it would go on 
my little finflr. And what if I put in a gentleman's night- 
cap, in case or neces^ty, madam ? But here's Jarvis. 

Enter Jarvis, l. 

Oli. [CrosHng to Aim.] O, Jarvis, are you come at last ? 
We have been ready this half hour. Now let*s be going. 
Letusfly! 

Jar, Aye, to Jericho; for we shall have no going to 
IScotland this bout, 1 fancy. 

OH, How! whafs the matter? 

•/icff. Money, money, is the matter, madam. We have 
got no money. What the plague do you send me of your 
fool's errand for ? My master's, bill upon the city is not 
worth a rush. Here it is ; Mrs. Garnet may pin up her 
hair with it 

Oti, Undone ! how could Honey wood serve us so ? What 
shall we do ? Can't we go without it ? 

Jar. Go to Scotland without money ! To Scotland with- 



oMt money I Lord, how«orae peo{de anderttaDd jdeogvaphy ! 
We might as well set sail for Pa4gonia apon a cork jacket. 

Oli* Sacha disappointment ! What a hase insincere nouMi 
was your master, to serve us in this manner. Is this his 
good nature ? 

Jar. Nay, don't talk ill of my master, madam. I won't 
bear to hear any body talk ill of him bat -myself. 

Gar, Bless us ! now I think on't, miadam, you need not 
be under any uneasiness : I saw Mr. Leontine receive forty 
guineas from his fiMher just before he set out, and he can't 
yet have left the inn. A short letter will reach him there. 

Off. Well remeMber'd, Garnet; ' [Goei up to table to 
write.] rU write immediately. How> tibis ! Bless Bie, my 
band trembles so, I can't write a word. Do yon write. 
Garnet ; and, upon second thought, it will be better from 
you. 

Oar. Truly, ^madam, I wiite and indite but poorly. I 
never was kute at my larning. [Cfoet up to R. ofthe.tahte 
and takea the pen^ But Til do what I can to please yon. Let 
me see. All out of my own head, 1 suppose i 

OH, Whatever you please. 

Oar, [fFriting,] Muster Croaker—- Twenty guineas, 
madam ? 

OH, Ay, twenty will do. 

Oar, At the bar of the Talbot till call'd for. Espedttioa 
— will be blown up — all of a flame — Quick, despatch — 
Cupid, the little god of Love— I condude it, madam, with 
Cupid ; I love to see a love^etter end like poetry. 

OH. W«ll, well, what. you please, any tl^ig. But how 
shall we send it? I can trust oone of tlie servants .of |hi« 
family. 

Gar. Odso, madam, Mr. Honeywood's butler is in the 
next room ; he's a dear, sweet man ; he'll do any thing for 
•me. [Croeeet centre. 

Jar, He! the dog; he'll eertainlycommit some blander. 
'He's drunk and sober ten times a day. 

OH. No matter. Fly, Garnet ; any body we can tnifl 
will do. [Ejpit Garnet, L.] Well, Jarvis, now we can have 
nothing more to interrupt us. You may take up tke things, 
and carry them on to the inn. Have you no himds, Jarvis ? 

Jar, SjDft and fftir, young lady. You, that are going to 
be married, think things can never be done too fast ; but we 
that are old, and know what we are about) must elo|ie 
methodically, madam. 

OH, Well, sure^ if my indiscretioDs were to be done over 
^n 
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M^ life lor it^7«a would do them ^tttt 'dmes^over. 
' OiL "Wif win ]nHt teSk 8o ? If yan knew how jimbappy 
ahey make joer*^ 

^h Very uofaappy, no doi^ : I was once just as unhappy, 
when I was going'to be married myself. I'll tell you ^vslory 
tkbout thaVx-*r^ 

'0iu A. atony, -when Vm all impaiiaioe to be away ! Was 
4heve«ver^^nioh.a.dila|opy cseatiire !>^^^ 

•/or. WeH, -JBadam, if we must march, why we will 
mareh ; HbatHs aU. Tltough , odds bobs 1 we have still forgot 
oot 'thing :we ^lould Be^er trarel without — a case of good 
vazors* and ahoK-of «haring*powder. But no matter, I 
believe <we ishaU ;be |»retty wdl shaded by <the way. [ Oamg. 

Be-tenier QAtMBT, J^ 

xQtar^ Undone, undone, madam ! [evomng to c] Ah, Mr. 
Jarvis, y»n said night enough. As sqipe as death, Mr. 
Honeywood'srogue.of adrui^n butler dropp'd the letter 
before he went ten yards from the door. There's old 
Croaker has just i^dHuA it up, and is this moment reading 
It to hims^ in- the hall. 

OU. Unfortunate ! We shallbe discovered. 

Gar, No, madam : donHbe uneasy ;faecan makeoetther 
head nor tail f»f it. To be sure, he looks as if he was 
'broke • loose rfrom Bedlam sUraut it, but he ean't find what It 
sneaiisifor .all tiiat 0>Lud,'hei8 coming 'this way all in 
tiie honors! 

. titfi. IFhen let 'Us leave the house this instant, for fear 
he should ilk farther questions. In the 'mean -ttme, Oav- 
iMi^tlo you wi^ and send off just such another. 

E$Uer Croaker, {with the letter, ),u 

Cfo. Death and destruction ! Are all the hoiTors of air, 
dre, andwater, to be leveled only at me ? ^Am I only to 
be singled out for gunpowder-plots, combustibles, tmd 
conflagration? Here it is--An incendiary letter dropp'd 
at my door. " To Muster Croaker , theses tsith speed" Ay, 
ay, ]^n enough the direction: all in the genuine incen- 
diary spelling, and as cramp as the devil. *' FTithspeetL" 
Oy confound your speed. But let me tead it once more. 
[Reads*] ** Muster Croaker, as sone us poew see this leve 
tuferap gunnes at the bar of the Talboot tell caled for, or 
pome andtfower esperetion wUl be aibbnen up** Ah, but 
too plain. 'Blood and gunpowder in every line of it. 
Blown up ! murderous dog ! All blown up ! Heavens \ 
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what ha?e I and my poor family done, to be all blowii up ? 
[/2ea</«.] ^' Our pockets are loWf and money we\mustha.ve** 
Ay, there's the reason ;' they'll blow us up, because they 
have got low pockets. [Reads^l " li is bui a short time 
you nave to consider; /or if this takes wind, the house 
will quickly be all of aflame" Inhuman monsters ! blow 
us up, and then burn us. The earthquake at Lisbon was 
but a bonfire to it [Reads. "l *' Make quick despatch, and so 
no more at present. But may Cupid, the little god of 
love, go with you wherever you go,** The little God of 
love ! Cupid, the little god of love, go with me ! Go you 
to the devil, you and your little Cupid togethier. I'm so 
frightened, I scarce know whether I sit, stand, or go. Per- 
haps this moment I'm treading on lighted matches, blazing 
. brimstone, and barrels of gnnpowdier. They are preparing 
to blow me up into the clouds. Murder ! We shall be all 
bur* ^ in our foedi; we shall- be all burnt in our beds. 
" V * — 

1 Enter Miss Bichland, r. 

Miss R. Lord, sir, what's the matter ?^ 

Cro» Murder's the matter. We shall be all blown up 
in our beds b^xe morning. 

Miss R. I hope not, sir. 

Cro, What signifies what you hope, madam, when I 
have a certificate of it here in my hand. Will nothin||f 
alarm my family ! Sleeping and eating, sleeping and eating 
is the only work from morning till night in my house. My 
insensible crew could sleep, tiioogh rock'd by an earth- 
quake ; and fry beef-steaks at a volcano. ^ 

Miss R, But, sir, you have alarmed them so often 
ali'eady; wq have nothing but earthquakes, famines, 
plagues, and mad dogs, from yeai-'s end to year's end. You 
remember, sir, it is not above a month ago, you assured us 
of a conspiracy among the bakers, to poison us in onr 
read ; and so kept the whole family a week upon pota- 
toes. 

Cro. Aud potatoes were too good for them. But why 
do I s?* id talking here with a girl, when I should be 
facing Che enemy without ? Here, John, Nicodemus, search 
the house ! Look into the cellars, to see if there be any 
combustibles below ; and above, in the apartments, that 
no matches be thrown in at the windows. Let aU the 
fires be put out, and let the engine be drawn out in the 
yard, to play upon the house in case of necessity. Heaven 
send we may be all alive this day three months I 

[Eeity R. 
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' Mi83 R. What cdn he mean by all this? Yet, why 
should I inquire, when he alarms us in this manner almost 
every day ? But Hooeywood has desired an interview with 
me in pi^f^Atee. What can he mean ; or, rather, what 
roeauii th'is palpitation at his approach ? It is the first time 
he ever shewed any thing in his conduct that seemed par- 
ticular. Sure> he cannot mean to— ^but he's here. 

Enter Honeywood, l. 

' Han. I presumed to solicit tliis intenlew, madam, be- 
fore I left town, to be permitted—' 

AfiMii. Indeed! Leaving town, sir ? — 

Hon, Yes, madam; perhaps the kingdom. I have pre- 
sumed, I say, to desire the favour of this-lnterview — iu 
.order to disclose something which our long friendship' 
prompts. And yet my fears— 

MiM R. His fears! What are his fears to mine! [/ >] 
We have, indeed, been long acquainted, sir ; very I02. If 
I remember, our first meeting was at die French Ambas- 
sador's. Do yon recollect you danced that night with the 
.most awkward woman in company, because yon saw nobody 
else would take her out 

Hon. Yes ; and vras rewarded the next night) by dancing 
with the finest woman in company, whom every body 
wished to take out. 

Mis9 R, Well, sir, if you thought so then, I fear your 
judgment has since corrected the errors of a first impres- 
sion. We generally shew to most advantage at first Our 
sex are likf poor tradesmen, that put all tibeir best goods 
to be seen at the windows. 

Hon. The first impression, madam, did liideed deceive 
me< I expected to find a woman with alt the faults of 
conscious flattered beauty. I expected to find her vsun and 
Insolent But every day has since taught me that it '^ 
possible to possess sense without pride, and beauty with- 
out affectation. 

Mkt R. lliis, sir, is a style very unusual with Mr.Honey- 
wood ; and I should be glad to know why he thug vf bmpts 
to increase that vanity, which his own lessons had taught 
me to despise. 

' Hon. I ask pardon, madam. Yet, from our long friend- 
ship, I presumed I might have some right to offer, without 
offence, what you may refuse without offending. 

Miss R. Sir ! I beg you^d reflect ; though, I fear, I shall 
scarce have any power to refuse a re€[uest of yours ; yet, 
you may be precipitate : consider, sir. 

E 2 



Hom^ I own my rashness; but^aft I plead the caoKe of 
friendship, of one who love»— don't be alarmed, madam 
^-^who loves you witii^ the most ardent passion ; wtio«e 
whole happinesais placed in yoii-«- 

Mk8 Jt. I fear^ sir, I shall never find whom yoa mean^ 
by this description of him. 

Hoiu Ah. madam, it' but tooi phwnly pokiia hinv cMit; 
though he should be too humble himself to urge his pre- 
tensions, or you tbo modest to i^nderstand them. 

Miss Jt, Well ; it woofld* be affectaliMi' any lostger to 
pretend ignorance ; and, I wtH own, air, I havehstig been 
prejudiced in his ikvour. It was but natavai to wish to 
make his heart mine^ as he seem'd hims^ Igiiofant of its 
value. 

How, I see, she always loved him* [Aside*] I find!, ma* 
dam, you're already sensible of hi» wortli, his passion. 
H<yw happy is Ay friend, to be the favourite of one with 
auch^ sense 110 distingtdsh moH, and sod^ beauty to reward 
it^ 

Miss R, Your ftlend ! sh'. What fHend i 
Mm. My best friend— asyf Mend Mr. LoAf, tnadam. 
I see your confusion, madam, and Irsiow how to itttefprct' 
iti And since I so plainly read the kuig«a|ge of your heart, 
shall I malte my friend happy, l^ commanftctftiifg yotfr 
sentiments ? 

Miss k,Bfiio means^ 

Nem. E^useme; Inrast; I know ye« desire H* 

Miss JL %r. Honeyweod, let me tell ydn, ihatyou wrong 
aay senliikienl^ and yomvelf.^ When I firtfl applied to your 
friendship, I expected adncd and asaimance ; but now, siY, 
I see that it i0 vain to expect happiness from htm, who has 
been* so bad an oeconomlst of his own ; ahd that I moit 
disclaim his frIendsMp, who ceases to be a frteod t)» himself. 

lEjtii, R. 

ffon. How !# tins I she has confesfr'd sIk loved him, and 
yet she stemed to part in displeasure. Caa I haive done 
awy thing to reproach mysdf wHh .> No ; I believe not : 
y(rt,'afleran, these things should not be done by a third 
penon ; I should have spared her confiBsiofi. My fHend- 
ship carried me a little too far. 

[/Mr«r up the Stage a Uitle. 

Enter Croakxk, Ut. wiih the ktter m his htjmdy and Mrs. 

Croahbr, 2nd* a. ] 

Mrs, C. Ha> ha, ha ! And so, my dear, if»yonr sttprempe 
wish that 1 skould be quite wretched upon this occasion ? 
Ha, hal 
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Cro. [Mimckir^'\ Ha, ha, ha! and so, my dear, it's 
your sapreme pleasure to give me no better consolation ? 

Mrs. (7. Positively, my dear, what is this incendiary 
stuff and trumpery to me? Our house may travel through the 
air like the house of Loretto^ for aught I care^ if I'm to be 
nuserable in it. 

Crp, Would to heaven it were converted into a house 
of correction, for your benefit ! Have we not every thing to 
alarm us ? Perhaps^ this vei7 moment^ the tragedy is begin- 
ning. 

Mrs, C, Then let us reserve our distress till tlie rising 
of the curtain, or give them the money they want, and have 
done with them. 

Cro, Give them my money! — And pray, what light 
have they'^to my money ? 

Mrs. C. And pray, what right have you> then, to my 
good humour ? 

Cro. And so your good humour advises me to part with 
my money ? Why then, to tell your good humour a piece of 
my mind, I'd sooner part with my wife. Here's Mr. Honey- 
wood ; see what he'll say to it. My dear Honeywood, 
[Honey wood advances between them^ look at this incendiary 
letter dropt at my door. It will freeze you with terror ; 
and yet lovey, here, can read it — can read it, and laugh. 

Mrs. C. Yes, af d so will Mr. Honeywood. 

Cro, If he does, I'll suffer to be hanged the next minute 
in the rogue's place, tbaf s all. . 

Mrs. C. Speak, Mr. Honeywood ^ is there any thing 
more foolisb than my husband's fright upon this occasion P 

£^. It would not become me to decide, madam ; but, 
doubtless, the greatness of his terrors, now, idll but invite 
them to renew their villainy another time. 

Mrs, C. 1 told you, he'd be of my opinion. 

Cro. How, sir ! do you maintsdn that I should lie down 
under such an injury, and shew, neither by my tears nor 
complaints^ that I have something of the spirit of a man in 
me ? 

Hon. Pardon me, sir. You ought to make the loudest 
complaints, if you desire redress. The surest way to have 
redress, is to be earnest in the pursuit of it. 

Cro. Ay, whose opinion is he of now ? 

Mrs. C. But don't you think that laughing off our fears is 
the best way ? 

Hon. What is the best, madam, few can say ; but I'll 
maintain it to be a very wise way. 

Oro. But we're talking of the best. Sur^, the beat way 

e3. 



h fo face the enemy in At ^eld, and not wsdt till he plmi- 
"^ ders as hi ovat very bed-chartiber. • 

Hon, Why, s^r, as to the best, that— that's a very ^e 
way too. 
* Mrs* C. Bnt can any thing be more absard, than to 
double our distresses by our apprehensions, and put it in 
the powei* of every low fellow, that can scrawl ten words 
of wretched spelling, to torment us ? 

Hon. Without doubt, nothing more absurd. 

Cro. How ! would it not be more absurd to despise the 
rattle till we are bit by the snake ? 

Jfoiu Without doubt, perfectly absurd. 

Crok Then you are of my opinion ? 

Hon. Entirely. 

Mrs. C. And you reject mine ? 

Hon. Heavens forbid, madam ! No, sure no reasoning 
can be more explicit than yours. We ought certainly to 
despise malice if we cannot oppose it, and not make the in- 
cendiary's pen as fatal to our repose as the highwayman's 
pistol. 

Mrs. C. ! then, you think I'm quite right ? 

Hon. Perfectly right. 

Cro. A plague of plagues f we can't tJef lk)th ri^ht. I 
ought to be sorry, or I ought to Ik; gl^^ My hat must be 
on my head, or my hat must be oif. | 

Mrs. 0. Certainly, in two opposite opinions, if otae be 
perfectly re||sonable, the other can't be perfectly right. 

Hon. Ana why mdy not both be right, madam ? Mr. 
Croaiker in etiriiestly seeking redress, and you in waiting 
the event with good humour. Pray, let me see thdSetter 
again. I hafedt. This letter requires twenty guindas to 
be left at the bar of the Talbot inn. If it be, indeed, an in- 
cendiary letter, what if you and I, sir, go there * awi, when 
the wiltkr comes to be paid his expected booty, seize him ? 

Cro. Mf dear friend, it's the very thing ; the very thing. 
" While I walk by the door, you shall plant yourself io am- 
bush n c^ the bar ; burst out upon the miscreant like a 
maSquedHnttery ; extort a confession at once, and so- bang 
him up by surprise. 

Hon. Yes ; but I would not choose to exercise too much 
severity. It is my maxim, sir, that crimes generally pu* 
nish themselves. 

Cro. Well, but we may upbraid him a little, Tsuppoie ? 
[IronicOljf,^ 

Hon. Ay, but not punish him too rigidly 
* Cro* Well,. Well, leave that to my own benevolence. 
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Uom» IVeli, I do $ Imi remember, that universal benevo- 

^ {Exeunl Honeywood and Mrs. Croaker ^ h, 

CnK Yes ; and my universal benevoienoe will hang the 
deg, if be had as many necks as a hydra. 

lEjtUfU 

END OP ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

SCENE U—y^n Inn.^Tahle, wUh candies and chairs. 

Bnier OhiYULy and Jarvis, r. 

OH, Well, we have got safe to the inn, however. Now, 
if the post-chaise were ready — 

J(^r. The horses are jast finishing their oats ; and, as 
they are not going to be married, they chuse to lake their 
own time. 

OIL You are for ever giving wrong motives to my impa- 
tience. 

Jar. Be as impatient as you will, the horses must take 
their own time ; besides, you don't consider ,we have got 
no answer from our fellow-traveller yet. If we hear no- 
thing from Mr. Leontine, we have only one way left us. 

(^WlHitwav? 

JSir. The way home again. 

Oh. Not so. I have made a resolution to go, and nothing 
shall biduce me to break it. 

Jar. Ay ; resolutions are well kept when tiieyjump with 
Inclination. However, I'll go hasten things wiihout. And 
ril Qj»ll too at the bar, to see if any thing should be left for 
us tiiere. Don't be in such a plaguy hurry, madam, and 
gre iihall go the faster, I promise you. [JSa^ Jartfis, l. 

£nier Landlady, v. e. l« 

Lan. What f Solomon ; why don't you move ? Pipes 
and tobacco for the Lamb there.~Will nobody answer ? 
To, the Dolphin ; quick. The Angel has been outrageous 
i^is half hour. Did your ladyship call, madam ? 

jQ^i. No, madam. 

Zan. I find, as you're for Scotiaiid, madam — But, that's 
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no bu^ness of mine ; mari'ied, or not married, I asl^ no 
questions. To be sure, we had a sweet little couple set off 
from this, two days ago, for the same place. Fhe gentle- 
man, for a tailor, was, to be sure,- as fine a spolieu tailor, 
as ever blew froth from a full pot. And the young lady so 
bashful, it was near half an hour before we could get her 
to finish a pint of raspberry between us. 

0U» But this gentleman and I are not going to be mar- 
ried, I assure you. 

Lan. May be not! Thafs no business of mine ; forcer- 
tain, Scotch marriages seldom turn out. There was, of my 
own knowledge. Miss Mac^Eig, that married her father's foot- 
man. — Alack-a-day ! she and her husband soon parted, and 
now keep separate cellars in Hedge-lane. 

Oli, A very pretty picture of what lies before me. l^ide* 

Enfer Lbontine, r. 

Leo. My dear Olivia, my anxiety till you were out of 
danger, was too great to be resisted. I could not help 
coming to see you set out, though it exposes us to a disco- 
very. 

Olu May every thing you do prove as fortunate. Indeed, 
Leontine, we have been most cruelly disappointed. Mr. 
Honeywood's bill upon the city has, it seems, been protes- 
ted, and we have been utterly at a loss how to proceed. 

Leo. How ! an offer of his own too ? Sure, he could not 
mean to deceive us. 

OIL Depehd upon his sincerity ; he only mistook the de- 
sire for the uower of serving us. But let us think no more 
of it. I believe the post-chaise is ready by this. 

Lan. Not quite yet : and, begging your ladyship's pardon, 
I don't think your ladyship quite ready for the post-chsusc. 
The north road is a cold place, madam. I have a drop of 
as pretty i-aspberry as ever was (apt over the tongue. Just 
a thimble fiiU^ to keep the wind off your stomach. To be 
sure, the last couple we had here, they said it was a perfect 
nosegay. Ecod, 1 sent them both away as good natured — 
Up weut the blinds, round went the wheels, and drive 
away post-boy, was tiie word. ['S/ie goes qf, u* B. L.' 

LeorUine and Olivia retire f^. Ltmdiady returns almost im- 
mediateljff with bottle and glass. 

Enter Croaker, -r. 

Cro. Well, while ray friend Honey wood is upon the 
post of danger at the bar, it must be my business to have 
an eye about me here. I think ^ I know an iuccttd]ai7's Iddk ; 



itut, tviKDerev the devil makes a purchase, he nerer failii to 
set his mark* Ha! wh» have we here ? [Leimiimy Oiwkr^ 
emdLamUadp admmce, u\ My sea and daughter ! What 
cam they be doing here ? 

[Croaker reiim t^ on R. oithey admme* 

Lrn^ I tell ?0Uy madam, it will .do you good ; I think I 
know, by tiiisyime, what* 8 good for the north road* Ifs a 
raw nighty nadam.—Sir — 

Leo» Not a drop more, good madam. I should, aon 
take it as a greater favour, if you hasten the herscs, ior I 
am afraid to be seen mvsdf.. 

Lan, That shall be done. Wha, SoloBioir! are jmhi all 
dead there ? Wha, Solomon^ I. say ! \ExHty kaolmfr^ l. 

OiL Well, I dread, lest an expediitioo begnn in fear, 
8hQ«M end !■ repentance.— Every moment we stay i»« 
itpeases our danger, and adds to my a))prehensiaBSb 

Leo, There's no danger, trust me, my dear ;. there can 
be fione:f if ttoncywood has acted with honour, and kept 
my fttber, as he promised, iu employment till we ate out 
of danger, nothing can inlermpt oar joarney* 

OUr I hanre no doubt of Mr. Honeywood'a sincccity, and 
even his dcsirea to aerve ns. My fears are from your 
£irtlier't fliapieions. A mind to dis poaod to be «Iamied 
without a cause, wili be hot too ready, whea .there's a 



Lm^ Wiy, let him, when we are oat of hia pMler. 
Bmtf believe me, Ottvia, yon have no great reason to dread 
bis resentment. His repining temper, an it doea no 
■MiBer of ia|nry to hiB»elf, so will it never do harm to 
otfaera. He oaly frets to keq^ himself employed, and scolds 
for Mo private amasementr 

OH. I don't Imow itot ; but, I'm sure, on some occa^ 
aions. It makes him look most shockingly. 

Oro. IComn^fbetweenfhmnanddmQmrimghmuif.'l llow 
does he look now ?-'Mow doea be look now I 

Ok. A\i% 

Leo, Undone! 

Cro. How do I look now ? Sir, I aai fona vcty humMe 
servant, fiiadam, I am ybilr's. What, you are going off, 
are you ? Then, first, if you please, take a word or two 
from me wfth you before you go. T^ll me first where you 
aregoibg? aod, when you have told ne tint, perhaps, i 
abidl know as little as Idid before. 

Le§, If that be to, our answer n^ht bat inereaM yoor 
diqileasure, without adding to your information. 
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Crth I want do information from you, puppy : and you 
too, good madam, what answer have you got? £fa I [On ft* 
a cry mthout, *' stop him !**] I tUt^k I heard a noise. My 
friend. Honey wood, without — has he seized the incendiary ? 
Ah, no, for now 1 hear no more on't 

Leo. Honey wood, without! Then, sir, it was Mr. 
Uoneywood that directed you hither. 

Ctu, No, sir, it was Mr. Honey wood conducted me 
iiither. 

Lfco, Is it possible ? 

CrtK Possible ! Why, he*s in the bouse now, sir. More 
anxious aboi^t me, than my own son, sir. 

Leo* llien, sir, he's a villain. 

Cro. How, sirrah! a villain, because betakes most care 
of your father ? TU not bear it. I tell you, I'll not bear \U 
Honeywood is a friend to the family, and I'll have him 
treated as such. 

Leo. I shall study to repay his friendship as it deserves. 

Cro. Ah, rogue, if you knew how earnestly he entered 
into my griefs, pointed out the means to detect them, you 
would.love htm as I do. [A cry withoui, ** atop him !** r.] 
Fire and Fury! they have seized, the incendiary : they 
have the villain, the incendiary in view. Stop him, stop 
an incendiary, a murderer ; stop him 1 'IEjpU, r. 

OH. Oh, my terrors ! What can this new tumult mean ^ 

Leo. Some new mark, I suppose, of Mr. Honey wood's 
sincerity. But we shall have satisfaction ; he sliaU give me 
instant satisfaction. 

Oii. It must not be,, my Leonlane, if you value my 
esteem, or my hs^piness. Whatever be our fate, let as not 
add guilt to our misfortunes— Consider that our innocence 
wiil shortly be all we have left us. You must forgive 
him. 

Leo. Forgive him I Has he not in every instance l>etrayed 
us ? Forced me t6 borrow money from him^ which appears 
a mere trick to delay us : promised to keep my father en- 
gaged till we were out of danger, and here brouj^ht him to 
the very scene of our escape ? 

Oti. Don't be precipitate. We may yet be mistaken. , 

£nier Postboy, dragging in Jarvis, r. 

Po8i. Ay, master, we have him fast enough. Here is 
the incendiary dog. I'm entitled to the reward ; I'll take 
my odtix I saw him ask for the money at the bar, and then 
run for it. 
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' Enter Honeywood, r. 

Hon. Come, let us see him. Let him learn to blush for 
his crimes. [Diteweringyiis mistake,'] Death I what's here ? 
Jarriji, Leoutine, Olivia I What can all this mean ? 

Jar. Why^ Til tell yoa what it means : that I was an old 
fool, and that you are my master — ^thaf s all. 

Nan. Confusion ! 

Leo. Yes, sir, I find you have kept your word with me. 
After such baseness, I wonder how you can venture to s«.o 
the man you have injured. 

Hon. [Crosses to Leontine.'] My dear Leontine, by my 
life, my honour— 

Leo. Peace, peace, for shame ; and do not continue 
to aggravate baseness by hypocrisy. I know you, sir, I 
know you. 

Hon. Why won't you hear me ? By all thafs just, 1 
knew not — 

. Leo. Hear you, sir ! To what purpose ? I now See through 
all your low arts ; your ever complying with every opinion ; 
your never refiising any request ; your fiiendship as 
common as a prostitute^s favours, and as fallacious ; all 
tfaescy sir, have long been contemptible to the world, and 
are now perfectly so to me. 

Hon. Ha! Contemptible to the world! That reaches 
jne. l/4side.'] 

Leo. All die seeming sincerity of your professions, I now 
find, were only allurements to betray ; and all your seeming 
regret for their consequences, only calculated to cover the 
cowardice of your heart 

Enter Croaker, out of breathy r. 

Cro. Where is the villain ? Where is the incendiary ? 
[SHsing the Post-boy.] Hold him fast, the dog ; he has the 
gallows in his fEice. Come, you dog, confess ; confess Idl, 
and hang yourself. 
( Post. Zounds ! Master, what do you throttle me for ? 

Gro. [Beating hinu] Dog, do you resist ; do you resist } 
. Post. Zounds! Master, I'm not he: there's the man 
that we thought was the rogue, and turns out to be one of 
the company. 

Cro, How ! 

Hon. Mr. Croaker, we have all been under a strange 
n^stake here ; I find there is nobody guilty ; it was all an 
error ; entirely an error of our own. 

Cro. And I say, sh*, that you're in an error ; for there's 
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guilt and double guilt ; a plot, adamn'd, Jesuitical^ pestilen- 
tial plot, aad I must have proof of it 

^d«. £)otbttt hear me. 

'€*o, What,7ou intend to bring 'em off, I suppose; I'M 
hear nothiug. [TumBfrom-Mm* 

Hon. [Croueiio Qinmu\ Madam, yoa seem.at Jeast«dlni 
enough to hearTeafoa. 

0/t. Excuse me. [Twmp'om^Mm. 

Hon, [Twrm to JieiivM.] Good Jarvis, lot me then ex- 
plain iit to you. 

Jar. What signifies explanations, when tite thiag is done ? 

Hon. Will nobody hear me? Was there ever such n set^ 
flo bUnded by passion and prejudice I [7b the Post'^,] 
My >g(M>d Mena, J believe yoa'JJrbe.surpriaed, wheu I assure 
you — 

Po«r. Sure me notiiing— I aaftsure of nothing but a 
good beating. [Exitf r. 

.< Cm. Gome then, you, mwdam, if you ever hope for Any 
favour or forgiveness^ udl mu&sincerelyall you kuiKwof ihia 
aflair* 

I '\0^u (u) Unhappily, sir, I'm but too much the cause «f 
ywiiir Auspidons : you see before you, sir, one thatvifith lEdse 
pretences has stept into your fomily, to betray it : not your 
itoiffhtrr 

Cro, Not my daughter ! * u 

. iOH* .Not your daughter— but a mean deceivciw.wiio— 
aM#por^.me, J cannot — 
.i^MiLi Heip, fdie's going, give her air. [CroMmfoOlivia* 

Cro, Ay, ay, take the young woman to.the air ; 1 would 
not hurt a hair of her head, whose ever daughter she may 
be — not so bad as ^at neither. 

[Stimtnt all hut Oroaksr, u 

'Crob Yes, yes, airs out; I now see the whole affair: 
m^ison is eithor married, or going to be so^ to ibis ladjr* 
whom he imposed upon mcas his sister. Ay, eevtaiuly 
so \ and yet I don't find it afflicts me so much as one might 
iSttoik* lliere!s the advantage of fretting away our mis- 
fortnncs beforehand, we never feel tiiem when they come. 

Enter Sir William, Uty Miss Richland, 2nd, r. i 

Sir W. But bow do you Icnow, madam, that my nephew 
intends setting off from this place ? 

Mi»M R. My maid assured me he was come to this Inn, 
and my own Icnowledge of his intending to leave the 
liingdom suggettled the rest. 'But what do T see? my 
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guardiSm here before as t Who, my dear sir, could have 
expected meeting you here ; to what accident do we owe 
this fdeasure ? {Crostesy c. 

Cro» To a fool, I believe. 

AfUs R. But to what purpose did you come ? 

Cro, To play tiie fool. 

Miu K But firith whom ? 

Cro» With greater fools than myself. 

MUsR. Explain. 

Cro, Why, Mr. HoneywQod brought me here, to do 
m>t|iing, BOW I am here ; and my son is going to be married 
to i doo't know who, that is here ; so now you are at 
wise as I am. 

MUs R. Married ! To whom, sir ? 

Cro, To Olivia '^ my daughter, as I took her to be ; 
.but who the devil she is, or whose daughter she is, I 
know no more than the man in the moon, 

Sir fVm Then, sir, I can inform you ; and, though a 
straager, yet yon will imd me a friend to your family : it 
will be enough at^present, to assure you, that, both in 
jioint of birth and fortune, the young lady is at least your 
«on's equal. Being left by her father. Sir James Wood* 

Cm, Sir James WoodriUe ! What, of the West r 

Sir W* Being left by him, I say, to the care of a mer- 
cenary wrctdi, whose only idm was to secure her fortune 
to himself, she was sent into Fi'ance, under pretence of 
edocation \ and there every art was tried to fix her for life 
in a convent, contrary to her inclinations. Of this I was 
informed ufioo my ai^val at Paris ; and, as I had been 
oace her fatiier's friend, I did all in my power to frustrate 
her guardian's base intentions. 1 had even meditated ta 
rescue her from his authority, when your son stept in with 
more pleasing violence, gave Ler liberty, and you a 
daughter. 

Cro, But I intend to have a daughter of my own chusing, 
sir. A young lady, sir, whose fortune, by iny interest 
witii those that*have interest, will be double what my 
son has a right to expect. Do you know Mr. (^ofty, sir ? 

Sit W, Yes, sir ; and know that you are deceived in 
him. But step this way, and I'll convince yon. 

[Croaker and Sir fnUiam retire up, and seem to confer. 

Enter Homey wood, l. 

Hon. Obstinate man, still to^persist in his outraged In- 
ittlted by him, denpisM by all, I now begjn to growcoii^ 

F 
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temptiblp, eveu to mynelf ; and nothing remains hence- 
forward for me» bat solitude and rmntaoce. 

MUs B, h it true, Mr. Honeyw<m, that yon are netting 
off, without taking leave of your friends ? The report is> 
that you are quitdng England. Can it be ? 

Hon. Yes, madam ; and though I am so unhappy as to 
have fallen under your displeasure, yet, thank heaven, I 
leave you to happiness ; to one who loves you, and de- 
serves your love ; to one who has power to procure you 
affluence, and generosity to improve your ei^joyment of It. 

Mist R. And are you sure, ttr, that the gentleman you 
mean is what you describe him ? 

H<HU I have the best assurances of it, his serving me. 
He does, indeed, deserve the highest hap);>ines8, and that 
is in your power to confer. Aa for me, weak and waver- 
ing as I have been, what happiness can I find but in so- 
litude ? What hope but in bdng forgotten ? 

Miu R, A thousand t to live among friends that esteem 
you, whose happi(f «^ » it will be, to bej^mitted to obUge 
you. *» 

Hon, No, madam, my resolution is fix*d; and I can 
now speak with calmness of my former follies, my vanity, 
my dissipation, my weakness. I will even confess, that, 
among tiie number of my other presumptions, 1 had the 
insolence to thmk of loving you. But it is o?er, it was 
unworthy om: friendship, and let it be forgotten. 

Mist R. You amaze me I 

H<m^ But you'll forgive it, I know yon will ; since the 
confeasion should not have come from me even now, but 
to convince jou of the sincerity of my intention of— never 
mentioning it more. [€Mt^y l. 

Miu R, Stay, sh*, one moment— Ha ! he here— 

Enier Lorrv, R. 

Lof, Is the coast clear ? None but friends. I have fol- 
lowed you here with a trifling piece of ipteUigence : but it 
goes no farther, things are not jtA ripe for a discovery. 
I have spirits wcurking at* a certau board; your affair at 
the Treasury wiU be done in less than — a thousand years. 
— ^Muml 

Miss R, Sooner, sir, I should hope. 

Lof, Why, yes, I believe it may, if it fUls into proper 
hands, that know where to push and where to parry ; that 
know how the land lies — eh, Honeywood. 

Miu 12. It is follen into y^urs. 

Jjq/. Well, to keep you no longer in suspense, your 
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thing is done. It is done, I say — tiiafe all. I have j1l»t 
had assurances from Lord Neverout, tiiat the claim has 
been examined, and found admissible. QuieHu is the word, 
madam. ^, 

Hon, But how ! His lordship has been at Newmarket 
these ten days, . 

Lof, Indeed ! Then Sir Gilbert Goose must have been 1 

most damnably mistaken. I had it of him. 

MUs R, He I Why Sir Gilbert and his family have been 
in the country this month. • 

. Lof, This montib ! It must certainly be 80-*Sir Gilbert's 
letter did come to me from Newmarket^ so that he must 
have met his lordship there ; and so it came about. I 
have his letter about me. Til read h to you. [Tahitig ou^a 
large bundle.^ That's from PaoU Of Corsica, that from the 
Marquis of SqufladiL—Have yon a inind to see a letter 
from Count Poniatowski, now king of Poland? — Honest 

Pon. [Searching.\ O, sir, what ! are you here too ? 

[Crosses to Sir W, who is on l.] rii^c<^l you what, honest 
friend, if yon have not absolutely delivered my letter to 
Sir WilHam Honeywood, you may return it. llie thing 
will do without him* [Crosses back to Croaker, who is tu 

Sir fT* (l.) Sir, I have ddivered it, and must inform 
you, it was recdved with the most mortifying contempt. 

Cro, Contempt ! Mr. Lofty, what can thnt mean ? 

Lof. Let him go on, let him go on, i say.' You'll find 
it come to something presently. 

&> ^. Yea, Kir, 1 believe yoti'U be amazed, if, after 
waiting some time in the anti-chamber, after being ^rvey- 
ed witib ina<dent curiosity by the passing servants, I vras at 
last assured, that Sir William Honeywood knew no such 
person, and I must eerlainly have been imposed upon. 

Lof Good ; let me die* very good. Ha ! ha! ha ! - 

Cro* Now, for my life, I can't find out half the goodness 
of it. 

Lof. Youcant Ha! ha! 

Cro. No, for the soul of me ; I think it was as confound- 
ed a bad answer, as ever was sent from one private gentle- 
man to another. 

Lof. And so you can't find out the force of the message ? 
Why I was in the house at that very time. Ha ! ha ! It 
was I that sent that very answer to my own letter. Ha 1 
ha! 

Cro. Indeed * How ! Why * 

Lof. In one word, things between Sir William and me 
must be behind the curtsun. A party has many eyes. He 
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sMes with Lord Bozsard, I side wkh Sir GiltienQoOM j so 
tluit uuriddles tiie mystery. 

Cro* And lo it does indeed^ and all my suspicions ase 
over. 

Lo/. Your sospicions ! What, then, yon hav« been ras- 
peeling, yon have been suspecting, have you ? Mr. Croa- 
ker, you and I were friends, we are friends no longer. 
Never talk to me. U*s over ; I say, it's over. 

Cro. Aa I hope for your favour, I did not mean to offend. 
It escaped me. Don't be discomposed* 

Lo/, Zounds, sir, bnt I am discomposed, and will be 
disooB^iosed. To be treated thcKs ! Who am I ? Was it 
for this I have been dreaded both by ins and outs ? Have 
^ been libelled in the Oasettoer^ and praised in the St. 
James's ; have I had my hand to addresses, and my head in 
tfie print-shops, and talk to me of siispoSts ? 

Cro. My dear sir, be pacilied. What can yon have Imt 
iiflking pardon ? 

L^. Sir, t will not be pacified— Suspects I Who. am I? 
To be used thus^ have I paid court to men in favour Ao 
serve my firiends j the. Lords of the Treasury, Sir William 
Hbneywood, and ^ rest of the Rang« and talk to me nf 
dSuspects ! Who am I, I say, who am I ? 

Sir 9V* [CrofMf to Aim.] Since, air, you're^ so pressing 
for an answer, I'll tell you who you are. A gentleman, as 
'w<ll acquainted with politks> as with mea in power i as 
well acquainted with persons of fashion^ as with modesty . ; 
with Lords of the Treasury, as with truth 9 and with all, 
as yom are with Sv WHliam Honeywoed. I am Sir Wil- 
liam Honeywood. [THuoooring kit omlgm of Me HoM. 

Cro. Sur WUUam Honeywood ! 

Hon, (l.) Astonishment I my UBcle^ [Aokh, 

Lo/ So then my confounded genius has been all this 
time only leading me up to tlie ganety in order to fling me 
ont of the window. 

€ro» What, Mr. Importance, and are thcae^your works ? 
Suspect you ! You who have lieen dreaded by the^ ins and 
outs : you who have had your hand to addresses, and your 
head stuck up in print-shops. If you were served right, 
you should have your head stuck up in the pillory. 

L(f» Ay, stick it where yon will, for, by the Lord, it cuts 
but a very poor figure where it htfeka at ofesent. 

[Retiretvpattitk. 

Sir fF. Well, Mr. Croaker, I hope you now see how io«- 
eaplMc this gentleman is of serving you, and how little 
Miss Richkind has to expect from Ins infloenoe. 
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OVv. Ay, sir, too well t ineH, mid I can't but skjf,l hm^ 
hftd some boding of it thtise ten days. So rm resolved, 
irtnoe my sod has placed his affections on a ladv of moderate 
fortune, to be satisfied with his choice, and not.mn the 
hazard of another Mr. Lofty, in helping him' to a better. 

SirfKl approve yonr resdhition , and here they come, to 
ree^ve a ponfirmation of yonr pardon and consent. 

Unter Mrs- Croaksr^ ii. I4B0NTINK and Olivia, l. 

Mrs. C, Where's my husband ? Come, come, lo?ey, yoU 
must foi^ve them. Jarvis here has hesen to tell me the 
whole a£&ir, and I say, yon must forgive them. Our own 
was a stolen match, yon know, my dear ; and we never had 
any reason to repent of it. 

Cro. I wish we ooold both say s&: hoWever,'thiB gentle- 
man. Sir ^lliadi Honeywood, has been beforehand with 
Su, in obtidning their pardon. So, if the two poor fools 
kve a mipd to marry, I think we can tack them togeth^ 
withoiit crossing the Tweed for it 

Lea. How blest, and unexpected! What, what can vve 
say to such goodness ? But our future obedience shall be 
tiie best refdy. And as for this gentleman, to whom wB 
ow e [Leonihie with OUifia retk'eujh 

Sir fF. Excuse me, sir, if I interrupt yonr thanks, as I 
have herean interest that calls me. [Oro$iet to H&neifwood.^ 
Yes, sir, you are surprised to see me ; and I own that a 
desire of conrecting your follies led mehither. I saw, with 
Indignation, the errors of a mind tiiat only sought applause 
from others ; that easiness of disposition* which, thos^h in^ 
din'd to the right, had not courage to condemn the wrong. 
I saw your mind with a thousand natural clmrms : Imt the 
greatness of its beauty served only to hdghten my pity for 
its prostitution. 

Htm, Cease to upbraid me, nr ; I have for some time but 
too strongly felt the justice of your reproaches. Aud I have 
determined, this very hour, to quit for ever a place where I 
have made myself the voluntary slave of all. Yet, ere I 
deiMUt, permit me to s<dicit favour for this gentleman ; who, 
nofwitiistanding what has happened* has laid me under the 
most signal obligations. Mr. Lofty 

Lo/, [/Advancing, r.] Mr. Honeywood, I'm resolved upon 
a reformatioD, as well as you. I now begin to find, that 
the man who first id vented the ar^. of speaJcing truth was a 
much cuniiinger fellow than I thought him. And to prove 
that I design to speak truth for tiie future, I must now assure 
yon, that you owe your late enhirgemeut to another ; as 
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upon my soul, I bad do hand in the matter. • So now, if any 
of the company has a mind for preferment, he may take my 
place. I'm determined to resign. [EdHi s. 

Hott* How have I been deceived ! 

Sir W. NO) sir, you have been obliged to a kinder, fsdrer 
friend for that favour. — ^"i'o Miss Richland. Would she 
complete our joy, and make the man she has honoured by 
her friendship happy in her love, I should then foraet al1» 
and be as blest as the welfare of my dearest kmsman 
can make me. 

*Miss It, [ AdioanceSy R.] After what is past, it would be but 
affectation to pi-etend to indifference. Yes, I will own an at- 
tachment, which, I find, was more than friendship. And ' 
if my intreaties cannot alter his resolution to quit the coun- i 
try, I will even try, if my hand has not power to detain I 
him. \Qfering ker hand, 

Hon, [Crossing to her,] Heavens ! How can I have de- 
served all this ? How express my happiness, my gratitude ! 
A moment, like this, over-pays an age of apprehiSusion. 

Sir W, Henceforth, nephew, learn to respect yourself. 
He who seeks only for applause from witiiout, has all his 
happiness in another's keeping. 

Hon, Yes, sir, I now too plainly perceive my errors. My 
vanity, in attempting to please all, by fearing to offend any. 
My meanness in approvmg foll^, lest fools should disap- 
prove. Henceforth, therefore, it shall be ray study to re- 
serve my pity for real distress ; my friendship for true 
merit, and my love for her who first taught me what it is 
tobetiappy. 

Cro, Well, now I see content in every face ; but heaven 
send WI& be all alive this day three months I 

SITUATION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE FAL- 
LING OF THE CURTAIN. 

MissR. Hon. [SirW. Cro. ^Mrs. C. Leo. Olivia. 
B.] , [L. 



THE END. 



EPILOGUE.* 

AS ORIGIKALLT SPOKEli BT MBS. BULKLET. 

As PUFFING qoacks some c^tiff wretch procure 
To 8W««r the piU, or drop^ has wrought a%ttre ^ 
llius on the stage, our play-wrights still depend 
For Epilogues and Prologues ou some friend 
Who knows each art of coaxing np the town. 
And make ftill many a bitter pill go down. 
Consciook of this, our bard has gone about, 
And teazed each rhyming friend to help him out 
An Epilogue, things can't go on ^thoat it ; 
It cou'd not fail, would you but set about it. 
Young man, cries one (a bard laid up in clover) 
Alas, young man, my writing days are over ; 
Let boys play t|icka, and kick the straw, not I ; 
Your brother Kctor there, perhaps, may try. 
What I ? dear sir, the Doctor interposes ; 
What, plant my thistle, sir, among his roses ! 
No, no, Tve other contests to maintain ; 
To-night I head our troops at Warwick^ane.** 
Go, ask your manager — Who, me ! your pardon ; 
Those thmgs are not our forte at Covent Garden. 
Our author's friends, thus plac'd at happy distance, 
Give him good words, indeed, but no assistance. 
As some unhappy wight, at some new play, 
At the Pit door stands elbowing away, 
While oft, iKdth many a smile, and many a shrug, * 
He eves the centre, where his friends ut snug,' 
- His simpering friends, with pleasure in their eyes. 
Sink as he sinks, and as he rises .rise : 
He nods, tliey uod ; he cringes, they.grimace; 
But not a soiU will budge to give him place. 
Since then, unhelp'd, our bard must now conform 
To "bide the pelting of this pityless storm. 
Blame where you must, be candid where you can, 
And be each critic the Good-natured Man. 

* Tbe Author, in expectation of an Epilogue from m friend at Ox- 
foid, deferred writing one himself till the very last hour. What • 
here ofRnml, owes all its success to the gmoeful manner of the Actress 
who spoke it 
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REMARKED. 

TiiB ObetDQ of WieUnd has given lim tfi pevenU duMUftie pnm1ii» 
tiom nfxm the tut^po^ It is a tale of Eachautnaait, i^ which F«liic#» 
filTeB and Oenii^—steelrelfd Kaights, and fair I^adies, form tbe Dit*' 
martie Pctsoimb* When to thoi powers of attrition, music and d» 
ooratioo lend their aid, the iUiicion is complete { and fastidious mutt 
Iw the Taste that can vefuee to be pleased* when the eoinb«ae<^ mm»- 
gies of the visible and invisible world are harmoniooaly UenAedt 
iUustrative of the most delightful recollections of our youtiiftd dayi 
—the endiantments of Fairy land. 

To whi4 noble acopmiit have these supernatural agencies jheen turatd* 
hy theMaster-hamfpf Shakespeare— -in «' The Tempest,"--" Mliteuak* 
mer Nighf s Dream/ — and "Macbeth." In these etthUrae eODei|h 
timia* the cgnftnes of the material world are too bounded for JiiaJA^ 
imaginings.^— In the stately Masquer of 9en Jonson, written lor4lie 
court of King James the First, (James, a p0dant, as «efiae peopla.oaijl 
mm ; tout, in tnrtht '« fioanof deep learning himfelfi and the JSbtral 
iMtnm of it in ollievt*) Wliat gems of true poetry are to be fc^uMkik 
Indeed, the Bard appears to have laid the wltole Fairy Kingdom uader 
oointribu(a<m, to furnish*charfu!ter and tiqagery suiled to ilia apoct&ta 
ISsncy. The Plot c^Oberon is inter -sHng } it lias none «f thoae m«a» 
•trorities, whidt distinguish that \ { ter rifle and meritotieus npo*- 
aitoory of ** IHabUrte»". the German school. The, SjdrHs, with the 
azoeption of a Utde good-humoured misehief pcseuHar to ihe Blfltt 
txlbe, are all of an moiaMe order. Lucifer, who has of lata bain m 
mudi in request, forms no part of the Dramatis Pefsonse-^aiil^eet 
pf copgntttlaCion in these times, aa it aflSnrds us an agreeable jeepitie 
fieom smoke and sulphur, and gives thelink'toys (those aever^Uling 
atteBdarita upon his Satanic Majesty) a *' high-day and boMMjg 
thou^ not a "Bonfire night !" 

The literary portion qf this Entertainment la very creditably per* 
isnncd, timugh, as may beexpected, it is necessarily rendered aubeetf 
vient to scenery and musie $ tlie former of whidi is emilkeBtlf 
beautiAil, and the latter selected with some taste and judgment. 
The blade marble grotto, with its sudden tianmtioii to a garj^oua 
palaoe, ia admirably well cnntiived } and the tUumiiaated gtaedtm of 
the Hanrni, ia really one of the most magnifleent scenes we ever r»* 
member to have beheld. The enehanted Horn, and the langhfaig 
eiKMrus that snoeeeds it, together with (JheCalipVs gtianb beeaming 
motionlesa at die megie sound, are effective in ttte hl^^iest degreew 
Aa icgBBia the i^rfonnaaee, his Elfin M^)eaty> mdike most iKitsn* 
tates, may, on the aooTeof nurit alalia idaim pveoedenea. 

The representative of this Lilliputian Ruler of the Fairy King- 
(bm. Miss Eliza Vincent, is a child of eleven yean of age^ wit|i ^ 
countenance and f^re singnfaRly beautiful. Her voice is melodious, 
iBd, tat her extreme youfli, powerful r Mtr enunelafidn Ik eotreet and 
•laar t and her aotion graoeful and animated. She perfectly wdl uim 
ddrstnds everysentMee that she utters, and enters iiito the diaraeler 
with infinite fj^nH, shewing hMnetf, in her cominanda to her groteeque 
s ii^eUB» «• every indi a kin|f V* Her first appearance before the 
publie waa at thefivnty Theatre, before ihe bad atttlned her «hrtli 
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year, in the Child, in " The Ruffian Boy." Her next principal dbk* 
rmeket was Geoff^ Hudson, the dwarf, in " Peveril of the Petfk.* 
In the summer of 1824, she appeared at Sadler's Wells, acting a va- 
vietyMif parts, particularly tiie ** Actress of an Work," in which sha 
Buslvined six. diffferent ctianwters. Her merit, at l^^tti, attracted 
the attention of Mr. Elliston, who engaged her for a period of three 
years ; and her first appearance upon mettopolitati boatds was in the 
Duke of York, in the tragedy of *' Richard the Third," on that me- 
morable night when the fame, the fortune, and the splendid prospects 
of an Actor were sacrificed upon the altar of popular vcngeanocb 
Her perf<ninanoe of Albert, in " William Tell," a character formerly 
played by another instance of precocious talent. Miss Clara Fisher, 
was distinguished by much good sense and feeling, and paved the way 
to her beio^ invested with the magic wand of Obeitm. How well she 
has proved herself worthy of this disUncticnu the applause of the 
public sufiidentiy testifies. 

It is quite out of the question to speak <^ Mr. Pope, in the Cft> 
liph, a part infinitely beneath the talents of this highly esteemed v^ 
teran c^ the British Stage. We are lying in y/tlt tot hini in some 
character that distinguished his brighter days— we say brightest be- 
oanse we have witnessed Mr. Pope in the possession of powers, that 
no Nving actor, save im9, would have deemed it prudent to play 
OtheUowith him, and stand the comparison. We retaiember an a- 
bortive attempt made some time since, to crush this worthy man in 
tile' Public Theatre ;**«nd wa remember, too,->-his sensible and man- 
ly appeal, to which the whole audience responded in a shout of ap- 
plause, mingled with indignation for tiie cowardly attack. To insult 
declining years, under any circumstances, indicates a base and de- 
graded mind ;— rbut to triumph, over the decay of powers, that at one 
period so largely contributed to our rational amusement, is so utterly 
revolting, that, with all our love of order C* Heaven's first law,** at 
Pope taptt) we oould see the perpetrators introduced into the Pit in « 
way they would not desire to come into it again.* 
. The tragedy of Mr. Bennett is exceedingly effbstivei it posaessea 
all the ma^c influonce of the enchanted Horn-— we are convulsed 
with laughter— *taA the andienee, fiosas. Pit, and (JaUeries; join in 
the chorus ( Mr. Browne, (what a transition fhun the. finical Fop, to 
the bearded Sherasmin !) is a characteristic repvesentHtive of the 
faithful servant. The Ballet department merits great praise. We 
are no critics in dancing, and are at Ikult in tedinicalities, but we 
know .what pleases us ( and Mr. NoUe and his fair partners were, 
in our conception, every thing tiiat could be desired. 

Such is Obexon — which is—and bids ilsir to continue, deservingly 
popular. 

• A fellow, by accident, once fell ftom the two shilling OaHery of 
old Druiy Lane Theatre, into the Pit: Mr. Garrick generously paM 
^e Doctor's bill ; — and when, after his reoovery, he waited upon the 
Manager to thank him for his kindness, Garrick gratified him with 
a compliment in money, and gave him the freedom of the Pit, pro- 
vided he promj^ never to come into it <» that smv agaift ! 



<{ro*tttmf« 



- OBERON.— FlMlHukmred tna and kfib MiuUi* foil itone awns' 
white qiaiigled mudin ihlrt* lilue dnqporj. 

Tl TANIA.— Do» do. with white drapery. 

FAIRIES. — Similar dxettes and wings, wreatiit of xoaet nmnd 
their heads. 

ELFIN SPRITES.— Red, yellow, blue and green, sto^tng-net 
dresses, trimmed with toil, aod wings. - 

PRINCE BABtfKON.-*Sonlet ttowM and rest, black vcfv«t ft^, 
dogantly tfimmed, ydlow boots and turban, add Ineast-^late. 

SIR HUON.-' First dress': Brown romaMi, breast-|^late,llerfi Icgl, 
"^mswt boots, brown cap and feather. Seoood drees ; &hirt ot tSJiyet 
maQ, silver helmet, flesh Ic^ and russet boots. 

SMERA8MIN. — ^First dress : -flesh arms and lq(s, pectieoat and dra- 
pery of leopard's skin, russet sandals, grey wig and beard. Second 
dress : yellow and gold armour. 

I SADAK. — Black fly, trinpined with pink and gold, blue vest, and 
pink. sash, cKinta tsawsers tied above the knee, flesh l^g^, vM 

I 

slippers, and «liinti turban. 

THE CALtPH. — A long soarlet satin v^t richly triramedt fpeng* 
l«d white troi^sera, yellow aash, purple velvet Mba^ UUnsMi wMi 
ermine, yellow boots, red and white tuiban* 

OMLACr^Red striped trowiers, striped shift, broim fly. 

SULTAN OF TUNIS.— 'White trowNn, green boola, gold UsBU« 
▼est and, sad), scatlet fly, and scarlet and gold turtMH* 

KALUGA. — ^White txowsers, ruidals, ydlow vest, nd fly* mr 
white tuiban. 

CHAMPIOl*^. — Suit of annour, and hehnet* 

CHARLGMIAONE.— Purple velvet robe, cimm and loeptav «fe 
▼cr tunic, &c 

AMANDAr— White leno ditt i M i H l 3lt g p a ttgl e^,eHi«»W>Ml% ttW^aa, 
anddiftpery. (Second dress: plda brown dless, triiimied wiflii 
yellow.) 

F ATM A.— Scarlet satin petticoat riebl? embroidered, black vel- 
vet embroidered bed gown, tuitan, blue trowten, and red shoes. 



Casl of the Characters, as performed, at the Theatre Ro^al 

Drury tone, 1826. 



FAIRIES. 



Obawt, fthe King)' 
' Thistledoum, 
Sparklet 
StarAoat, ^ 



Eiifin Me9»enger$» 



»Mi» Vlnecnt. 
' Miw ZerbiDi. 

Miss Hayner. 

Sfias Chlkini. 

Miss WiUiQott 



•Mr. O. Smith. 
.Mr. Bennett. 

Mt* Blown. 



Fairie* Mesdames Bromfield, Lane, W. Lane, &c» 

Sage-Lee^f • ••.., Master Wieland. 

.Titania,ithe Queen) % -Miss Macdonald 

Principal Aerial SpiriU Miss Povey and Miss Cubit. 

Invieible SpirUe Miss NicoI« Mrs. Tennant, Miss Gasktll, 

Miss Gould, Miss Southwell* Aco. 

FRENCH. 

The BntP^nr Charlemagne ••••• 

Sir Huon of Guyenne, (a Knight Crtuader) • * 
Sheraemin» {theaHacfted Servant of Sir xHwm'a \ 

late Father » j" 

Sir Herbert, (Chan^^Um) nf France Mr. T. Blanehard. 

• ARABIANS 

TheCaliph of Bagdad Vx* Fofke. 

The Prinee Babekon, {Suitor to the Caliph'* ^ ^ „ ,, 

Daughter) : jMr.Howell.. 

Sadak,{qgieer<^tha Harem) ^ Mr. FitswilHani. ' 

Huntere Messrs. Yamold, Comer, Niooll, Ac 

Omlac, {a Sea Captain) Mr. Meroer. 

The Prineeee Amanda, {Daughter of the GbMiiA)* >Miss Smithson. 

Fatma, {her Nuree) Mrs. C Jones. 

Principal Daneere * • >''Mr. Noble, Visa Baniett, Miss Ryalls, 

MiH A. Ryalla, ice, 

TUNISIANS. 

The Sultan qf Tunle • Mr. Youngs. 

SMuga, {Captain iff the Bfacft Bunudte) Mr. W. Bennett 

FiOurmen Mr. O. Smith and Mr. Gibbon. 

' Fiehemum'e Be^ • Miss Canb 






OBERON. 



ACT I. 

t 

SC£N£ I— ^ BotnatUic Landicape m Fairy Jjand. 

TiTAViA dtscovered reposing on a bed o/Jhwers; \st wingtu 
groups of Fairies dancing and sporting around her during 
thefollowing 

CHORUS (in the Air.) 

Fairies and sprites and Elfin fay, 

'IVip it, trip it, trip it light and gay : 

Round 'Htania's mossy couch 
' Scatter, scatter sweetest flowers; 

Bid each gloomy thought to fly 

Far hence from these howers ; 

Let none hut cheerful faces be seen, 
, Lightly, brightly, smiling serene : 
• Tunc the merry jocund pipe. 

Bid the Echoes gaily sing. 
^ - While we trace upon the turf 

Our light fairy ring 

Come, and take hands, ye fairies gay^ 

Trip it, skip it, trip it away. 

Tit, [Riaing»1 Enough, enough, your antic sports give 
o'er, 
Vain is the dance ; the song can please no more-^ 
Hence, Elfiu messengers, some tidings Bring 
Of your dread liege, the mighty Fau7 King. 
TMttledown. [ff^ithout, 2nd B. l.] Attby command^ great 
Queen, we gaily go 
Where'er the wind can roam — ^the wave can flow. 

[Music. A Sprite runs in from 2nd e. l., and prostraies 
himse^ before the Queen* 



8 OBEBoy. [act 1. 

Sianhoot, [fTtthout^ 2nd e. r.] Swift M the Itghtaiog 
darts through bursting clouds. 
Or gossip scandal greets the ear of crowds. 

[Mutic* A Sprite rum in from 2ndE, r., and prostrates 
himself before the Queen, 

Sparkle, [WUhout^ 3rd b. &.] To ocean's depths we*U 
sink— the nioon bestride --» 
Sail in a sound— or to tlie rsunbow ride. 

{Music* /I Sprite runs inf^m 3rd E. R., ana prosiratei 
himself before the Queen* 

Mindsepe. [fTithout 'Ard e. Lt] High, low, lar, oear^ 
aroun4 the world, or through it — 
Name but your will, we umlrmur not to do It* 

[Music. A Sprite runs in from 3rdE. L.» and prosirutm, 
himself b^ore the Queen, 

Tit, In different courses take your searching flight, 
And weave a net about the earth ere night 
Bring back my Oberon, and for guerdon take— 

[Music of a distant horn is Jseard 

Invisible Choir. Tis he !— 'Tis he ! 

7Ht. But hark I 

What sounds are those that bid the echoes wake ? 

CHOT^VS (in the Air.) 

From moorland, and valley, and moantain. 

Where day-light is dying awiqr ; 
From streamlet, from lake, and from fountaiu. 

Where moonbeams fantastical play i 

Oberon, Oberou, Oberon, come away. 
Oh haste to 'iltauia's bdwer, 

Aud ioiii iu the sport of the dance. 
Drive thence the dull soi rows tiiat loweci 

And bid rosy pleasure advance \ 
Obt^roo, Oberon^ Oberon, Obercn* 
He comes to these regions of pleasure, 

' He oomea from the ewth'ii ^oomy valb— • 
Hail Oberon ovr guide and oar treasure. 
Dread King of the Faires, all hall ! 
Ober^a, Oberoo, Oberon, all liail I 

« 

[During which Oberom ascends from the enrtk oil a 
Globe y the four Sprites dancing round him ; thej^ kneel 
aud assisi Mm down; afier which he tcaoes hf9 i9or$ 
wandf and the Globe siiks^ 
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Obe. (l.) Peace, brawlers, all ; your noisy mirth restrain | 
It pleasures uot, we are not in tlie vein— - 
Fade, blooiuing flowers, to poison weeds give room ; 
Die, sunbeams, die, and leare the world to gloom. 

ly. (r.) My gentle lord, say, what darls woes confound ? 
What slights provoke, what thousand ills surround ? 

Obe* Away, away, ye elves ! wliere*er ye find 
Maid, widow, wife, to housewifery inclined ; 
Sour the thick cream, untwist the worsted clue,' 
Snap the spun thread, and bid the lights burn bine ; 
Mischief ye love, and mischief may ye do. 

iTAe SjfHtei disperse joyfulbf^ L. d. ; the Dancing FeMef 

retire to the back of the scene. 
Oh, it provokes my spleen whene'er I roam 
To the green earth, where mortals find their home. 
In hall or hovel— every where to meet 
Unfaithful hearts and lips that breathe deceit $ 
levers that steep in flattery to the ears. 
And faithle.«s wives with f<ilse repenting tears. 

Tit» Hush, my loved lord, where is your gallantry ? 
Who satirises woman, libels me — 
• ,Ofttf. Nay, by my soul, suspicion I defy- 
lliis giant-heart shall instant burst and die, 
Whene'er it harbours doubt or fear of you : 
But for the words I spoke, Til prove them true. 
Lurking thl? afternoon, in hopes to shun. 
Beneath a pear-tree's shade, the parching sun. 
Shortly gay Phillis and her spouse drew near : 
*He calls her darling — she, my lovcy my dear— 
He drains the cup where her ripe lip has been ; 
She quaffs another draught from lips unseen. 
Can scenes like these from memory depart. 
And leare no sting upon the generous heart. 

Tit, Oh, heed them nofr— 
To err 's the lot of all the human race, ^ ^ 

And man and woman share the foul disgrace* 

Obe. List to my tale : — the husband's eyelids close. 
While, perched as lady-hird upon his nose, 
1 break his sleep in time to view the kiss 
That fires his brmn, and seals another's bliss. 
But tho' he may forgive — perchance forget — 
By Oberon's power, the wife shall suffer yet [Crosses to H«- 

7'fV. Why against woman all your vengeance flash 
Why to the weaker give the stronger lash ? 
Are husbands, lovers, wholly free from blame ? — 
If liberty your lot, and our's but patient shame ? 



Ob$, Ode sliif le honest attu may yet be foondj 
fittt he who wanders all the world around 
To find one honest wife, dudl search in vidyi. [CnpsMt io u \ 

TU. King of the Furies, ere we meet again, 
VU prove thee witiug, or forfeit peace and life 
Select a husband true— I'll find a falidiful mfe^ \ 

Obe. Since your high mettle wills it so-— Agreed— I 

HenceForih a^old and separate life we lead. 
Till purer hearts shall expiate this impious deed. 
What ho !— - [Crotm to R. 

Ye urchin fays, ye elfin sprites, draw near. 
And register the solemn oath I swear. 

Invisible Choir. 

We hear, we hear, we hear ! 
Monarch of Fairies, swear. 

{The whole Fairy Court surround them* 
Obe. By my bright lilv waud and magic throne^ 
By my vast power that distant climates own. 
By ui the spells that fill mankind with wonder, 
Ourself and royal Queen, this instant sunder— 
Till by some chance a faithful pair be found. 
By virtue charmed, by honour firmly bound ; 
Warmed by pure love, and truth's i^ndyiiig flame $ 
In weal or woe, eternally the same — 
So swears your king, with fervour wild and deep. 
Tit, So swears your queen, the sacred pledge to keep. 

[One of the ^hes yresents a sword of state^ which is kissed 
bff the King and Queen; another records the oath in 4 
book, which they sign with golden ietters^-^Oberon emd 
TUania formally separate ; the characters rarge on either 
side, and ejpeftfi^^f^ Mi"^* ^oine on clouds, ^c« during 
the following \ 

CHORUS. 

O'er adverse sea and shore our distant course weroooit 
And vow to meet no more, till fidthful mortals guide vi 

home* 
Then, hence» hence, hence ; farewell, fairy bowers. 
We quit your pleasures and your peace, your groves of 

blooming flowers. 
And till we meet again, our gay delights shall ceaae ; 
Farewell, ye fairy bowers, distant now we roam ; 
Distant, distant, distant, for from fairy bonie. 

[Fairy Land floats away, and disameri 
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SCENE \L--TAe ForeH of Lebanon — ffte mmth of a cav^ 

on L. side of Scene, 

musk;. 

The grovoling of a Tiger is heard. Enter Bab£kon inJUght 
through an opetnng r. side of Scene, 

Bab, The dead]/ aiiimal approaches — the terror, of Bag- 
dad is at hand. — Alia, protect me from his fury ! y«ty ho^ 
%haU I e«cape him ? Lost la the intricaciea of this aiazy 
forest, deserted by my followers — alone~-what can a si«ffl4 
arm expect to achieve %gainst the destroyer of thonianrii \ 
Courage avails me nought, let desperation nervQ nyarm j-^ 

MUSIC. 

[TTke Tiger enttirs through th$ opming-^Babekon attacks him , 
mid it ooei^owered f $hep go oj' struggling ^ 2nd*, b. r.] 

Enter Sift Huoi>i» u 

Sir H. H« ! these are fearful odds ! Though he be an 
infidel, he must not perish thus* Out^ Imsly swoid, aad 
iMve a fiellofr-maii. 

MUSIC. 

[5fr Hwm rushes qfi^, ^nd, e. r. Babekon and the Tiger are 
seen struggHng through the opening and disappear. Sir 
HuonfoUowing, Babekon returns e^hausted^fiUowed bj( 
Sir Hwm with the tiget^s head,} 

Behold youp foe 1 

B<$k» (L.) The moBster dead 1 Hovr shall I thank tiiee-* 
lK>fr rnay oif kind^my heroic deliverer ? 

Sir Am (r.) Art thou an iu^del ? — Forswear the Impioof 
jli^, and praise that Providence that blesses the tnie faMt, 
I am a Christian kpij^k, commissiooed to blot out the raoi^ 
«f iwrbeffism : but the, holy banner I have sworn to serve, 
is glorified by mercy rather than the sword. Renoonoe 
the Turban, then» and be my brother. 

Bab, What \ turn my back.upon the Mosque, the Koran, 
and the Houri, to become a Christian dog ? 

Sir H» Hold, unbeliever ! If thon . vdlt not adore, at 
least thou shalt not insult the sacred inspiration tiiat has 
•succoured thee-^r/e abmU to despatch Aim]'— Vet, no ! — 
1 have saved thy life, and I am loth to take what I hav<e 
giren. Away^ then ; tlie Iiour of repentance may yet 
irrive. [ Puts uo his swords and turmawstj^ 



IS OBSAoir. [act X 

BaM, [j^side^Ti Alia, forbid that it should come too 
late ! I will profit by this golden opportunity, — one Chris- 
tian Tictim gains more honour than a ffcore of monsters 
overcome — Die then, to seal my sflory. [3Iusie* 

iHe is about to s$ah' Sir Huon, whose baek is turned towards 

Mm, when Sherasmin enters from the Cave, attacks him 

with his club, and drives him away l.] 

Sir H» Say, stranger, to whotu aud to what guiding star 
I owe this prompt deliverance ? 

She, 'ITiat voice — ^those eyes — that figure — how like — 
how very lilte — [looMng alternately at Sir Huon, andtowards 
the spot where Bahehon went off^ The assassin escapes — he 
loosens the furnished charger from yon thicket — ^he mounts 
and rides away. I know these forest windings well ; I yet 
may overtake and punish him. \Going. 

Sir fh Let him fly, some chance of fortune yet may 
yield the caitiff to my avenging sword ;and Huon has a heart 
to bear against [ Takes qfhis helmet. 

She. Huon ! it is,— It is — ^his father in each feature.— Yet, 
no; it cannot be;— l-it is a cheating dream, to rerive old 
Sherasmiu's forgotten tears, i 

Sir If. Said'st thou Sherasmin? the faithful squire of 
my much-honoured sire ! By what protecting genius art 
thou preserved so long ? 

She. "lis now some eighteen years since my lovied lord 
sailed hither, a powerful Crusader. In the dread encounter 
that drove our Christian army hence, he fell — I closed his 
eyes, laid him on the bier, and wept an honest tear on his 
untimely grave. Comrades and countrymen, all routed 
aud dispersed, I wandered here alone ; and, sheltering in 
yon sequestered cave, by stratagems of witchcraft aad be- 
wildered senses, I have escaped the Moslem's scimitar, tA 
yield a packed trust — a father's blessing to his beloved son 
—to. hail once more the liege lord of Onyenne-^ofSsr a 
grey.beard*s homage, and contented die. * [Falls at his /^t. 

Sir H. Rise, worthy Sherasmin ; to me that hoiAage is 
not due ; Guyeirae, its castle, lands, and vassals, hax'e been 
torn from their rightful lord, who is now an outcast in th^ 
wide world's waste, with nought but his good sword for his 
revenue; yet, if you value Huon's plighted honour, lend 
me. a clue to reach, through these bewildering paths, the 
gates of Bagdad. 

Sh«, Tis but a short league hence ; rest here awhile ; 
and wtten the day is further gone, old Sherasmin, the 
forest^witch, shall be your guide. In, in, my lord ; we will 
see Bagdad, anon. 
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Sir H. Know, I am boand by oatb to compMt thiH within 
4 brief space ; tliou shalt learn all. On the festal day of 
Alay» when Charleiuagne, surrounded by bb Paladins, pro- 
.claimed, as is his yearly custom, the gorgeous tournament, T, 
stepping just upon the threshold of my manhood, boldly 
ventured iu the lists, and thrice bore off the pri^e* 

She. Twas bravely done. 

Sir H, Alaa I the triumph cost me dear — ^heated with the 
•port, and'flusbed by frequent quafBug from the emperor's 
inautlinj^ bowl, I took the challenge of his ireful too, 
Seharlot the Fierce, who long had been my envious rival ; 
the strife was long and desperate-r-Iuvain the tnunpets 
spoke suspense of arms, in vain the* Emperor bade the 
. battle cease —blow followed blow like echo to the sound — 
we closed — a mortal struggle ensaed : in an unguarded 
moment I fell to earth — my adversary claimed the prize, and 
as a coward branded me. All reeking as i was, 'and stung 
beyond endurance at the blow, I rushed upon the prince 
with more than mortal sti-ength, and, in one de;sperate 
effort, laid him a breathless victim at my feet. 

She, Twas nobly done. 

Sir H. Short was my triumph, though complete, for 
hatred of my lival was the general feeling ; but Charle- 
magne, enraged by injured pride and his parental loss, 
arraigned me instantly, and in the presence of liis assembled 
court fixed this my doom. Read, fead, old iQan ; and learn 
what miseiy awaits your liege lord's son. 

IQivea a parchmenU 

She. [Reads.] '* Sir Huon of Guyenfte, for murder of t/te 
Prince Seh^rioi, it h^eb^ bunched from his native France on 
pilgrimage to the Holy Land, Furtlier, he is enjoined by sa* 
eredoath to visit Bagdad^ enter the CjBtliph'sfalace, and kiil 
his most honoured guest ; to marry and convert the Caliph* s 
daughter, and to cut from his heard a lock of silver hair ; then 
hastening bach to Paris, if he return not on the anniversary 
of this fatal day with solemn vouchers to redeem this vow, the 
lands and titles of his ancestors s/utll be void, and forfeit to 
the Emperor, who will award them to the victor at the neat 
yea/stowmammt. Signed, — Cbarlemaone.'! 

Zounds ! ' tis a bard lot to become a bridegroom ; a cutter, 
off of heads and l)eards, and a sprinkler of holy water, all 
in a breath. 

Sir H. 'Tis harder still to do an age's work within a 
week's space ; yet, so am I compjelled ; for know, by Btorm9 
and trials hitlierto detained, the eleventli moon has waned 
ei*e yet I reach tlie destined point. Hopeless \% the task ; yet, 

B 
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to redeenimy ootft, I most aiiventiire ; and my prayer shall 
be, to fall not eve it 4s comjitete. 

Sh^, ^Pflkwrl droop not thur. Twas a #a«b d«od to tofi 
the Emperor's son, and a very rash oath hare you awom 
to expiate your offence $ but grey headtf nerev grow on greea 
shoulders: these iudrs have brought cunning to my thoughny, 
if not wisdom to my bnuns ; we will devise together. In, 
my brave young Icnight ; sin hour's repoae wHl fit us for de- 
bate or danger ; who can say, if w% tempt Madame Fortitne 
with a bold front, that we shall not frighten the faint hearty 
and win the fefar iady< 

Sir If, Heaven speed me thra' the tank, though deatth be 
'jiy reward. [Ejimmi imo the etwe, l. 

MUSIC. 

^ [One o/the trtet opens R,f.and Obbroit «nlSfr«.} 

Obe. 'T!s well, these moments are not idly spent. 
Here is a noble youth on glory bent — 
Glowing of purpose, valorous of arm, 
Pire in each thought, and decided with every charm. 
dim I select — ^my plot is well begun, 
Soon dhall lltania view my guerdon won, « 
And own herself and sex for evermore undone. 
Spirits of air, where'er unseen ye lurlc. 
Attend and execute my journey-woric. 

CHORUS. (2^ Fahiei, in the Air. 

Oberon, Oberon, Oberon, 
Oberoli, OberoA— 

[^jHTObkron, inio9he CSscw, l. 

SCENE Wh-^The Berder of l%e Fbreei, tmd diHani f^iew 

of BagdaA 

Enter SjkDAMi, l. 

Hillihol huUoa! — ^will nobody answer me but the echo.' 
Will nobody nod their heads to me but the trees ? WHl 
BolKMly follow my steps but my own shadow ? — This is the 
way good-nature is requited. The Prince Babelcon, in 
order to obtain in marHage the daughter of my lord and 
master, the Caliph of Hagdad, undertaliefi,«very valorously, 
to destroy the dger that has so long been in die agreeable 
habit of eating up tlie truant boys and girls. Well, his 
highness, being a stranger to these parts, f, very good* 
naturedly, volunteer, at the Caliph's command, to conduct 
blm and his hunters to the haunt dlf the monster on the 
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oiiwr inde of tiie fprekt; wlbcw, lo ! the first sound of lri» 
v0\et etrikes erery boaster chniib, wad no sooner doea ke 
stretch oat his toes> than they all take to their heels ; and I 
have foMowed a f^ood example. 

fftm [From a dhtanee.u] HuUoa! hiiliho! This way, 
Uus way.' 

Smd. Tfih way indeed I No, no, mft8ter9-**ihat -vniy ileii 
the dty, and that way I go* I have been in the way ot 
dangdr long enough* i vam now on tny way home ; lak«f my 
Hdvioepant^qiend ymir ways at speedUy as may be. 

Hun. [Eraenng u] Hiliiho S hUUhol 

Sad, Aye, aye, — you have- a right to hello lustily now, 
for you are out of the wood ; by the Mosque, you have fine 
ears for music, for ooe note of the tiger^s melodious song 
was enough to set you all dancing : if I had the fiddling tQ 
you, 'faith, ye should caper to some tune. But the Prince — 
where hare you left your leader ? 

la Hun, 1V& have sought him in every alley of the forest ; 
in vain we have shouted his name. , .. * 

Sad, Hiere is no good got by calling names ; he may be 
out of hearing, aye, and seeing too ; and his friend, the tiger, 
may be very unwilling to answer for his appearance just at 
the present moment. 

Ut Hun. Alia, preserve him from the de^ly monstar ! 
*Oainst such a foe, in vain is mortal power. 

Sad. So you left him to become inunorta! and overcome 
his enemy by causingafit of indigestion. Back> back again, 
if ye are men. . Sjiould y^ return to'Bagdad without tidings 
of your mailer. Hie Cahph may chance to alter your con- 
dition. ... 

2nd Hun. We have not heard the sound of his voice since 
we passed the cavern's mouth yonder, in the very centre of 
the forest. 

Ut Hun. L^ad us to the cave ; we will follow. 

Sad. No ; that's a stretch of good nature that I never 
Intend to pull again. The jmth is straight before ye ; — 
away back again to thti care ; while I speed home, and en- 
deavour either to lengthen your lives or shorteu your doom. 
For, be ansured, if the prince returns not, this forest will be 
converted into a hanging- wood, and e^ttry mother's son of 
ye wiU dangle on trees for treason. 

2nd Hun. Follow, comrades, follow ; one desperate 
effort yet may save us — ^let us nobly pi'osper, or nobly die. 

Hunters. To the cave— to the cave. [E4PewU Huatert^ h. 

Sad* Away vntb ye. For my {lart I am resolved nev«r 
to do agood-natured tliiug again ; since I find, that titeonlgr 
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reward one gets is, danger and ta-ouble, and the rery an- 
enviable title of a good-natured fool. [EjpU r. 

SCENE IV. --A Black Marble Cave or Groito. 

MUSIC. - .. 

[Sir Htfon discovered sleeping on a rude Couch covered with 
ekins, (l») Sheraemin sleeping ttear htm, on the ground- (c.) 
A Table spread with Fruits, and an earthen Jar JiUed with 
water, A Sprite Jlying over them, sprinkUng the contents 
of a phial, Oberon waving his fFand on r.] 

Obe, Narcotic dew, distilled from midnight flowera. 
Sprinkled around, subdues theii* mortal powers ; 
And while soft sleep each eyelid gently seams. 
Fills their soft slumbers, with enchauntiug dreams. . 
Come, gentle harmonies, thy aid impart ; 
Like subtle ether, steal round Huou's heart, 
And let him know love's joy, and feel love's smart. 

[Music is heard — the Cave changes to a gorgeous Palace-^ 
the couch to a golden canopy — the table to a splendid 
board, JUmished with vases and rare fruits. Sheras^ 
min*s rude attire changes to a coat of mail; and Sir 
Huon*s dark artnour becomes a suit (^silver. A light 
vapour ascends, which, dispersing, discovers the Prin^ 
ceis Amanda^ 

SONG. 

Oh, haste thee, gallant Chnsdan knight. 

To sad Amanda's bower. 
Where Love's own rose is blooming bright. 

And fate would umr the flower : 

lliy smile alone can cheer the glooiOj 

That threatens its decay ; 
Thy balmy sigh restore its bloom. 
And waft the blight away. 

Then, haste thee to Amanda's bower. 

And bid the canker fly — 
If Huou scorns the gentle flower, 

'Twill wither, droop, and die. 

iybe. Sir Huon of Guyenne, awake, arise ! 
Chase the bright vision 'ere its memory dies \ 
Heed no resistance, dread no treacherous breast. 
Claim' the fair maid, and veutui-e to be blest. 



1V> aid tiiy catPrpffise accept Ibis baon-^ 

An irory horn, whose «ireet encbautiDg tnne 

O'er mortal kiad matotainfl the ample power^ 

To sooth tbedarkest, charm the brightest hottr^— • 

Wake its soft notes, the augry passions %» 

And laughter, soiig, and dance, their place supply — 

Soand the loud bla^t,. thy foes like ^ta^ues' stand, 

And Oberon's self awaita thy dread commaBd I — 

Away to Bagdad's gate — time swiftly flies> 

Sir Huon of Guyennet— aWake ! arise i 

[He hangs the ivory hnrn upon a jutting point of the cave 

R« and waves his wand — the Palace disappears^ and th$ 

scene resumes its original appearance \ the dresses, the 

fruity and the wine, alone remain unchdnged, ExU 

Oberon, ju] 

She* [fVaking^ Heyday ! how is this ? Am I at home 
in my cave, or transported to enchanted lauds ? Armour, 
too, and a sword I Oh, I »ee clearly how it is; I am yet 
asleep and dreaming. — Yes, yes*- or else, likely enough, I 
have been asleep for these sixteen years, and am now jQst 
waking from my trance. And see, the {)rotecting deity who 
has guarded my slumbers inrites nie to take refreshment. 
Here's to his Iiealth, [drinks] in wine, too, as I Hve : after 
so long a thirst, methinfes, the well remembered flavof 
wakea all my energies, and bids my youth retUrc. I'll 
drink again. 

Sir H, Amandat loved Amanda ! leave me not so soon. 
HoMi wiU die to ransom tbee. 

She^ HqoD t Amanda ! hence dull tori»dity f Ply, cobwebs, 
from my eyes. Am i awake } Am f alive f Am I a human be* 
ing f Am I Sherasmin or not ? Sirknigbt, Sir knight, arise & 
— <«ris<, asid tdl.me who I am, what lam, where I am, and 
whither I am bound ? 

Sir H. Peace, I charge thee ! I have been in other worlds 
among the glorious and the blest Why bid my eyelids 
open to the gloomy real, while yet the vuion' of deluded 
fancy flows bright and vivid ou the mirror of my soul ? 
Speak, Sherasmin ; explain, say what means 

She. Faith, Sir knight, ( am yet to learn particulars \ 
certain it is,^ we have been, and yet we havn't been ; we are, 
and yet we are not. 'Pshaw ! 'tis in vain to flounder in sur- 
mise ; some friendly genius has taken us in hand— ^ con« 
teut. liere, take the flowing wine cup,^press it to your 
fevered lips, drain the rich draughty aiid bless the hand that 
sent it. [ Gives the cup* 
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SirH. Shall a Cbristiaii knight deacen ' from valour's 
toweling lieiifhtj to court protection of an enchanter's 
spell ? Or barter bright renown for magic powers ? Pert»h 
at ouce the thought and the temptation.-* Huqu is proof 
against your necromantic charms. ^ 

[I'hrowt dawn the cup g — thumier, 

Hun, IfTtthout^ l.] Follow, follow. 

SAer, My lord, my lord, you know not what you do, cor 
what dark vengeance )ou may tempt; have you foi-gotteu 
the Caliph— his guest— his daughter — the dream—- the ^ 
vision ? — 

Sir H, True, true ; the traces of it are graven here in- 
delibly ; my heart has drank deep of the sweet delusiou ; one 
sweeping flood of passion overwhelms my soul, blots out 
the past, and paints more glowing scenes, llirough every 
danger I'll pursue my course ; — life, honour, all are value- 
less without tlie beauteous prize. Come, let us on to 
' Bagdad — to Amanda. I have no other thoughts, no other 
hopes. 

\Takes a silver shield from the cottch, on which the Cross 
is emblazoned, and puts on his helmet ;~~as he is going 
q/r> l^^ Hunters enter, l.] 

Lst Hun^ Stand, Christian, for your life ; where is the 
Prince fiabekon ? We have traced him hither ; the monster, 
vanquished by his arm, lies dead at the entrance of this 
cave. Give us our prince ; or die. 
. Sir H Infidels I 1 give ye defiance ; know, 'twas I that 
slew the tiger : if ye would seek the viler monster wliom 1 
rescued from his fury — hence ; follow the example he has 
set ye, and save yoursekes by coward flight. 
. 2nd Hun. We heed not the false assertion^— yieldi 
boaster : the 'vantage is ours. Comrades^ secure the mi* 
believers. 

CHORUS. 
Strike, comrades, strike — 
Strike the vile deceivers. 
Seize, comrades, seize— 
Seize tlie unbelieverp* 
See the scymitar is bared. 
Yield, and life may yet be spared* 

Sherasmin, Away, away, your clemency we soom. 

CHORUS, 
rhen strike the blow, 
That hurls them low. 
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ShiTMmin, The horn ! The enchanted horn I 

[A desperate struggle^ in which Sir Huon and S/terawUn 
are disarmedr-Sir Hwm/aUeSheraemin breaks awoff^ 
and snatches the horn, which he blows i the ,BwUen' 
hurst into immoderate fits of laughter.^ • 

CHORUS. 

Strike the blow, ha, ha, ha^ ha \ 

Sherasmin, Sir knight, no longer stay.1 

CHORUS. 
Hurl them low, ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Sherasmin, To Bagdad's gates away. 

CHORUS. 
Strike, comrades, ha, ha, ha ! 
Seize, comrades, ha, ha, ha ! 

{JSherasmin and Sir Huon cross and Exeunt l. — The IIwi" 
' ters, conmdsed with laughter, onthe tu^ 

SCENE v.— The hall of the Caliph's Palace^an Ivory 
door leads to the Hartm, up steps on each side, t/te door 
in centre. 

The Caliph is seated on a magnificent throne, in centre, 
attended by his Viziers, Emirs, Eunuchs, Sfc, — A ballet 
is performed, and a group of Dancing Girls alternately 
sprinkle the Caliph with essences, shower rose leaves 
around him, supply him with sherbet, and present the 
hooka* ' ^ 

Cat, Why stays my daughter hence I She, whose bright 
beauty dazzles e'en the sun ; whose dulcet voice excels the 
Peri's song ; whose breath is sweeter than amai-auth jnst 
washed by summer showers. Knock at the Harem's ivory 
door, and bid her to our presence. 

MUSIC. 

[^The Dancing Girls go up the steps, and open the door, and 

return wtth Fatma.] 

Caliph. IComing down to c] How now ! Fatma, where 
lingers my loved Amanda ? 

' Fat, (r.) Beseech your highness to have patience; a 
marriage clay is an overwhelming matter to a young middeus 
heart. I have not forgotten its sensations. Your highness, 
with your numerous wives, has made it almost "an every 
day occurrence ; but my pretty priuce9s is a novice : there 
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is many a ringlk yet to set id ovder ; many a dimple t& be 
stttdied ; and many an anxious throb to be set at rest. ^. 

6W. Peace, toothless babbler; away, aad aend ber 
instantly. 

Fai, Toothless babbbr I Ungallant oomplimenti Your 
highness, 1 am dumb ; but you have yet to learn that my 
sweet nursling is ■ an invalia ^ she. is indisposed. Know, 
your lady daughter, reposing at the bath th!^ morning^ 
dreamt 

CaL Dreamed what ?-:^peaIs* 

Fai. She dreamt a dream. Nay, your highness — she 
saw a Christian Icnight in silver suit — she heard soft 
music ; she roamed in friry bowers. la nbort, y^ur high- 
ness, tiie pretty rosebud has waked with so many wild 
fancies, and such abundant sighs and tears, that one would 
imagine she had fallen in love witli a rainbow, and fed 
upon its shadow. Beseech you then 

JSnief Saoak* fUtarreUwg with the Guardi^ u 

Sad. 'Pshaw ! stand aside ; I have news for the Caliph 
of vast Tm^ortance. Mighty sou of the sunl Monarch of 
the moon t And eighth star of the Pleiades ! Forgive thy 

humblest slave 

, • Cnl, How now ! Of what would'at thou spedc ? 

Swl, Of the Prince Uabekou. 

CaL Of him 1 what knowest thou ? 

Sad, Alas I nothing That is, — ^the tiger— the raven- 
ous tiger, my lord. We traced him to his den : with a 
hero's heart 1 ventured, even within its portals. He 
gl'owled— the hunters run. He became hot witli rage — 
I cool with courage^ and found with sorrow that the 
Prince 

Cal Sadak, darest thon impute the crime of cowardk» 
to him who daims my daughtei^s hand ? Swear this, and 
from this moment he shatt be 

Sad, Swear ! why no, y<Hur faigfancsa, not exactly sweaiv— 

CaL Sayest thou he 6ed ? 
, Sad, Really^ my lurd» I— that is -as I naturally ran 

away myself, it was Impossible for me to — ^but 

.[The Caliph turns awajf» Sudak /oHowing Aim, yjt^sptriug* 

Fat, This will he rare news for my ladybird. Babekon. 
has forfeited his promise ; who knows what lucky stars 
may yet sbiue upon us. I'll to the Princess— here's a 
chiu'ui to call the colour to her faded cheek. Til warranty 
or Fatuia has uo s'tdll iii rOse-leaves. 

^ExU into the Havcm. ud r. ttepi 
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Col [To Sad.'^ Hence^ driveller, bring better tidings, 
or the bowstring is your doom. 

Sad- The bowsti'ing ! please your higbncss, i'— 

Col, Hence ! 
; Sad, Oh dear, ' [Eaitj i« 

Col* Mutes^ bring forth my daughter, and let on^ festiyai 
proceed* 

MUSIC, 

The Harem dow opens. Enter Amanda and numerous 
Attendants, down a. steps* The Caliph advances to 
meet her; she kneels t he raises her. 

CaL (l.) Come to my breast, my joy, my riches, and my 
pride ; let not an idle vbion of the feyered blood pour its 
imwholesorao stain upon thy gentle breast, or dim this joy- 
ous hour. ! have sworn to wed my daughter to the hero 
who shall destroy the terror of our peaceful city. If 
^Baebekon redeems not his sacred plighted pledge, there 
are otlier hearts will prove themselves more worthy of her. 

Aman, (r.) ]\Iy father is all goodness to his child : he 
will not rivet her obedient hand where her sad heart can 
.uever find a home. Yes, or my fancy swerves from rea- 
son's just controul; or there's a hero yet, who will forego 
all joys, assail all dangers, to win and save Amanda- 

{Aside. 

Re-enter Sadak, l« 

Sad. He comes ! he comes ! Huzza ! Miracles will never 
cease. Joy for me, Sadak ; and joy for the lovely princess. 

Co/. What means the slave ? 

Aman, Rest boding heart ; say — ^whom— ~ 

Fat. Aye, speak nephew ; who is coming ? 

Sad. \ like to do a gootj-naturod thii\g; and \ would 
not have sufiered anybody else to teU the good news to Aiy 
lady princess for a month's leave to drink wine. [7\umpets 
sound, 1..] Behold t The Prince Babekoo is here ! 

MUSIC. 

[Amanda kneels to the Caliph in suppRcation ; he repulses 
her. Prince Babekon enters i^, followed by the Hunters, 
carrying the tiger* s head on a spear t he kneels to Amanda.] 

Bab. Peerlesf idol of my soul, behold thy lover at tliy 
feet f Behold the price of thy refulgent smiles : circled by 
a thousand perils, and in the shadow of grim death itself, 
this hand, Uiat cliums eternal un]on witi^ thine own, by 
AlU's fud, has won the victorv. 
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MUSIC 
Sift HvoN f7t§het my l., anil $tirikes /AePfttivcB. 

Sir Ih Heaven paralyze thy traitor tonguie, false vUlaln • 

Thou ha4st not courage for the task, nor gratitude to thank 

the hand ^at left thee nought to dread, nor to accqmnlish ; 

but thou hast now a mighty, deed to do — a mighty crmie to 

-answer for. -Draw, and defend thyself ! 

IMu^ic, ' They fighi^Babekm falls into ItU AiUndanli* 

arms, and is borne pff, l.} ' 

Svr H, ThuS; ever perish treachery and fraud I Now, 
Caliph, greet me to your lovely daughter. *T¥hi8 1 that 
slew your city's terror. Redeem your promise iJicn, and 
bless, with fair Amanda's hand, Sir Huon of Gnyenne. 

Cal What ! Yield my child to dwell in Christian tends ? 
— Mix the pure race, from Mahomet descended, with the 
poUutfaig blood of Christian slaves ? Alia, forbid. Guards, 
protect your lord j despatch the accursed nnbeliever. 

^man, [Throwbig off her t^tff/.] Hold I I conjure ye ; 
my happy dreams are realized — Father, for Amanda's 
sake — \Bir Hnon crosses to her. 

Cal Strike, 1 say ! — strike both ^ but tear them first 
asunder ; [The guards prce Sir Hwm toiJ\ even in deatii 
the Moslem and the Christian blood shall never blend. 

Aman. One moment only^-cpare him, my father ! — His 
blood and yours ar^ mixed in my heart's current— for see, 
I thus .resign Aliihoniet, and become Ms bride. 

[She kisses the Cross ujton Sir Huongs Shield, wMch 
. during his fight with Babehon^ he has thrown down on R.] 

Cal* Guards.! protect your lord* and do your duty 

MUSIC. 

[Sijf OJIcers attack . Sir Huon^ who, dtfmds himself for 
a moment, but is overpowered by the number, and seized* 
The Guards all point their spears, and the Blacks their 
bows and arrows, when Sherasmin enters l. and bhws a 
violent blast on the charmed Horn : the whole party become 
motionless, in the positions theg /Uled at the rnomcD/. Obe- 
ron enters su andtCMches yfmanda. Sir Huon, Sadak, and 
Fatma, Amanda and Sir Huon rush into each others 
mmsk] 

Obe. Your bark lirt* ready in the baj ? 
Speed to Gallia's shore t away ! 



MUSIC. 

^Exeunt ObertM l., tmduotmg Sir Hwm, Amanda y Site- 
rtuniin, Fatma, and Sadah^Fatimi and Sadak, laughing 
heartily at the Caliph and hi$ Guards y ^. 
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ACT U. 

SCENE h^A Coral Grotto, opening to ihe A??/.— Obbron 
discowered asleep on a bank., k. 

INVISIBLE CHORUS. 

Daylight dies along the shore. 
Sunset beams are seen no more— 

' Liuia mottots- her 0Br,r. 
To give the world h^ sUver ljg(hl ; 

Aud many a spangle »taJr 
Bedeclcs' the jmtple robe of night 

A wake— awake, resume thy power, 

Oberon ir-^'iia theiauy hcairi 

Obe, [fVaking.] Thanks, dainty spirits ! railhfftl waf^h 
ye keep j 
The fairy day begins when Kftrtab sleep ; 
The moment is at hand. ' 

Behold, the lovers* bark upon the wave 
Sccnrely rides, o'er manya hen>*s grave. 
SfaaD I permit (hem thus in peace to steer ? 
N » Ste w» of«iy ao^er^igii wHi; dhlw. nenr/dni^ near I 

Musie. 

Enter four Spritet, L., and fix Fiends with torches, E. 
Hence! 

Summon me the whirlwind— the tempest dire— 
Boil up ;tho oceaor-^end Uie skies with ire — 
Come, raging storms— tranquillity be hence— 
PtoDgers draw npar — their trials shall commence ! 

[He waves his wand; — the Fairies fly about tcith 
his directions.'] 
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Chorus of Elves and tfiemua. 

Blow, whirlwind, blow ; 
Flow, torrents, flow \ 
Dash, surges, dash ; 
Flash, lightnings, flash ; 
Roll, deadly thunder ; 
Split the bark asunder ! 

[Thunder t lightning, wind, hail, and rai», are heard. 

Behold, the elements obey, 
The deed is done — away, away ! 

[Oberon, Fairies, 8fc. disappear* 

SCENE 11.—-^ teide waste of waters. A vessel is seen 
wrecked in the distance ; from which a raft floats towards 
the front, bearing Sir Huon, Amanda, Omlac theCap" 
tain, and Sailors. TTte stotm continues* 

0ml. Vain are our efforts ; the whelinipg surges spurn 
our feeble strength. Alia, protect us I we have no other 
hope. 

Sail. To the bottom, to the bottom, with the unbe- 
liever I [Theif are about to hurl Sir Huon overboard. 

Aman. Forbear, forbear ! Be mine the lot. Jf one 
roust be devoted, let Amanda die, to save from adverse 
chance the object of her love. 

0ml, It must not be — ^you are our Calipli*s child ^ we 
will pi-eserve you. 

Sail. Away, away, to the bottom with him ! 

Sir H. Amanda— farewell for ever ! — Now, welcome 
death I and happy is my fate, so it may sa\'e Amanda. 

[He leaps overboard* 

Aman. Amanda's only safeguard is in her Huou's arau* 
We will sink together. [She leaps after him, 

[The storm rages; Sir Huon and Amanda are seen endea* 
pouring to climb the distant rocks ; — the raft retires r^ 
a thick cloud descends in front 

Enter TvTksik, l. 

7^/. Relentless Oberon, thy spells are vaio, 
Tliou can 'fit not sunder lore's eternal chain ; 
Chase then thy adverse frown — let rancour cease ; 
Own thyself wrong, and take thy oadili release. 

[Distant thunder. 
Still obdurate -then shall it be my care 
To calm the tempest^ and preserve the pair. 



rr 
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Came, Kweet ifiolian votes, from brighter spheres, 
Such as are waked to sooth immortal ears, 
iiull the rade blast— make smooth the ruffled wave, 
And charm the lorers from their ocean grave. 

[She waves her wand-^the music of harps and ftuies is 
heard in the clouds — the tempest dies away-^E^t Titth 
nia. R.'-^t/te vapour disperses, discovering a view on the Coast 
of Barhary — Sir Huon supporting Amanda lying on a 
banh^ 

Sir H, Can this be death ? How chill — ^how cold ! — 
Sore, there's a milder passage to the realms of peace ftap 
such a dreary grave as this. Here lies my loved Amanda, 
faithful to her husband's side ! How pale and motionless, 
yet lovely still as is the drooping lily of the stream. • Ha ! — 
Was not that a sigh ? Yes, a deep one j sure she breathes — 
she lives— she lives ! Heaven, thou art kind, and I am 
grateful! Alas! her parched lip is quivering with the 
agony of returning life. Oh ! for a drop of dew, to mois- 
ten it ! Yet here, alas ! no succour is at hand ; the barren 
rock, the briny flood, alone surround us. Ah ! either 
bewildered sense deceives me, or yonder is an orange grove. 
It is, it is! 1 see the golden truit upon the bough; more 
welcome to my vision, now, than mines of 'precious ore. 
Amanda, ray beloved, this is a rugged pillow for such ten- 
der^ limi3s J but Huon flies to lescue and restore thee. 

[He leaves her on the hank and exits, 2nd E. l. — Pause — 
'^ Afusic— Enter y at the opposite side, the Sultan of Tunis, 

with his Viziers y Pachas, Guards, ^c, 2nd*^ jk. r. with 

palanquin.^ 

SftL The angry Storm is past : command our piniiace to 
the port.; pursue we on shore our progress to the city. 
Pachas and Agas of my guard, proceed. Tunis is distant 
but a little . space ^ we may reach it ere meridian day. 
Hold ! what have we here ? — a woman ! no, by the crescent, 
'tis a divinity! — some sleeping goddess of the waters stand 
back, and let my dazzled eyes bend low in adoration. How 
ealin that look ! — how sweet that breath 1 'tis the odour of 
a summer evening breeze, wafted o'er violet beds; th&t 
sigh is like the airy song of ocean's shells. Alia, thou bast 
given me a prize indeed, more costly than the produce of my 
empire's circuit ; a sunbeam that would cheer a desert; an 
ambrosial cup that Mahomet himself might envy me. 
Slaves, the palanqiiin ! [They advance.} Wi& gentle touch, 
place her upon its silkeii pillows [They place her"}* ' Now 

c 
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to the Hnredt ; aanoag its fhottiand beautiet, this deity 
shall reign supreme. Onward ! 

[E^fetmt, bearing Amanda, l. 

MUSIC. 

Sir H. [fnthout, 2. it. l.1 Amanda! loved Amanda! 
^y Haon comes. [Enters,"] Here is fttore of comfort for 
11iee,"*oranges and dates. Gone I sure, on this spot I left 
her ! She has, perhaps, revived>and wandered on the shore. 
— ^Eyes, strain your vision to the verge of sight — it is in vain* 
Ammdal itis thy husband calls ! 8he hears me not : this 
is a keener blow than iate has hitherto inflicted. To cRe 
with hery was blis»-**to lose her, brings despair. Amanda ! 
Amanda \ where art thou ? Reason and tiiee are flown to- 
gether. [Exit L. 

SCENE III. A Panorama of the Harbour qf Timie, with 

f^estels, 8fc, 

Mttter Fitkirmm ami Bop, with N^, l. 

GLEE. 

See, <he stormy cloud h past, 

The waves no* longer swell ; 
Bring the net, 'tis time to cast. 

And bid to home farewell. 

From day's first dawning, till the twilight dies 
Along the'sbore, oiu* watery course we roam : 

And laugh at dangers, if our toil supplies 
A fru^ store for kindred friends at home. 

Letwordly kDaTttf> widi canning baits, betray 
Hieir fisUow mortals to distress and cares ; 

The honest fisher scorns to make suefa prey, 
And trusts in AUa to escape their snares. 

Ut. FUh, There, — bear a hand, boys !— the day wears. 
Soho ! a strange sail yonder on the beach ; the mast gone 
by the board. And see ! the cross upon the flag ! Away ! 
boys ! the Christian is a good customer, and pays welL* 

2nd Fish. Stay^ the crew is lauding — ^they approach* 

Enter Shbrasmin eondactiftg Fatma, l 

She. Bear up! old lady— though we have had a rough 
night ; see, the suu is up, and we ai'e on dry laud again. 
So ! masters ; is there shelter to be found, beneath any of 
your roofs, fbr stransers ? 
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1st. FUh. Aye, truly j we have suffered too often, to shut 
our doors agaiust the royager, in storxQfi. Yonder stands 
my hut upon the hill. Boy, lead the strangers in, and give 
tbeui our best fare. 

She* Bravely said, master fisherman ! This is Tunis, or. 
I mistake? Faith, if 1 were the 8ultan, your reverence 
should be lord admiral of the cock boats, and purveyor of 
shrimps, as long as that grizzly chin kept above land fund 
water. 
. Itf/. Fish* Ha I ha ! I love a merry heart dearly.' 

She. Aud I, a generous one : your kindness shall not 
pass witii^out reward. 

\sS. Fish. 'Pshaw I our cahin is a poor, and a small one ; 
but we have riches aud room enough, for unpaid kindness. 

Enter Sadak, l. 

Sad, Is there room enougli for me ? Sadak, ex-gentle* 
man usher to the Caliph's Harem, and whipper-in extra* 
ordinary of the biack Eunuchs? Oh! that I had kept my 
offices aud my stomach by staying at Bagdad; these stormy 
adventures have eutirely upset the one aud turned out tho 
other. Here'H a conditiou — here's an escape — here's a pre-, 
serve for a half and half Mussulman. 

Fat* Aud here's a pickle for a lady iu wailing to a prin-- 
eess ; — not a dry thread outside, nor a warm corner in* 
' 2ni!i. Fish. We \mvu had a roaring uight, that's certain. 

Sad. Aye, aud a pouring morning, that's certain too. 
Since midnight, there has- hardly been hands enough ou 
board to bale out tlie Water ; aud scarcely sufficient room, 
between the clouds and the sea, for our vessel to kick about 
in such mutitui aud oommotiou-Hinch storms without*^ 
such qualms within. 

Fat. Poor lady Amanda ! — I hope she has fared better. 
But since we lost sight of Sir Huon's vessel, I vow, the 
thought of her danger has made mie sick at heart 

Sad. And I swear, our own has made me sick at the 
stomach. 

She^ Fear not ; the ship that bore Sir Huon, and his 
bride, is twice our size and strength. He, lover like, de- 
parted with only two thirds of his vow accomplished ; I 
returned, and cut a lock from off the Caliph's beard. Our 
little bark, unable to buffet.with the stormy waves, has hap- 
pily made this shore ; and here we halt for- reftttlnff an(^ 
provision. Master Admiral, though your kindness will no* 
accept a bribe, your service may be hired I hope ? 

1st. Fish. Aye, aye; business is one matter; hospitabfv 
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auather. — Oor labour is at yonr coiumaod ^Bear a hand, 

boys, and tow the disabled bark into the harbour. 

[ Exeunt Fishermen, v. 
She. "fis well. Away to the hyt, ye cmiple of fresh- 
vrater croakers — I had said frogs, but that 1 should disgrace 
my country men— away to the hut, and comfort your gaunt 
a|i[)etites ; we will meet anon ; and to morrow, if our la- 
bour speed, we hoist our sail anew, and bid farewell to Tu- 
nis. lEant, following Fishermen, L. Fatma, Sadak, and 

Boy, R. 

SCENE IV. Interior of Fisherman's Hui,--The SttUan*s 

March is heard without. 

Enter Fatma and Boy, door r. offlaU 

Fat, It is a fine show ; by my hopes, a rare show ! Horse 
and foot, silks and scymitars, palanquins and piki*8, 
marchings and counter- marchings, a show fit for the Ara* 
bian Nights. I protest, the bustle, the music, and the 
Sight of so many fine tall handsome-looking fellows, has 
driten all my troubles out of my head. You say, boy, it is 
the Saltan ? 

Boy, His highness is returning from his winter circuit 
of the empire ; the Janizaries and the gay folks from the 
palace have but just joined the cavalcade at the outer gate* 

Fat. A cavalcade, indeed ; fit to charm a pair of -eastern 
eyes, though dimmed with sorrow. Why was not uiy ne- 
I^ew, Sadak, here ? — why did he loiter behind us ? - and the ' 
Sultan, to turn his bright eyes and his beautiful black beard 
so graciously towards me : he's a fine man, and. Til be 
sworn, a courteous one. I have not felt so comfortable 
since 1 left Bagdad. 

Enter Kaluga and siv Black Slaves, door a. of^. 

Kal. What, ho! within! Where is the old wrinkled 
dame, whom folks call Fatama I 

Fat, Eh! what would you, intruder ? 

Kal. Talk liot of intrusion. 1 am the Sultan's officer, 
old madam. 

Fal, His highness might have chosen a driller person 
to tlie situation. 

• JCal, Civil ? — ^there is not a more ei vil personage in all this 
niilltaiy country. Rascals, is it not so ? IThe Slaves bow>] 
Yes, yes ; I am obliging to all, and! oblige every body to ac- 
knowledge it. Now, say instantly; for my time is too 
valuable to be wasted thus, — ure you called Fatma ? ^ 



Fat, I am ; — what then, maater aaocy ? Know, lliat I am 
lady in -waiting to a princess. 

KaL No luaUer, I am a roan of buaineBs ; but to bear 
yotfr atory is no part of it. — ^The Sultan demands your 
presence at tbe-Httreui— I dont admire his taste, but I must 
oiKfj Slaves ! bear her hence. 

Fat, What, me ?— iuipossible^^un, urchin, to royne- 
pb»r, Sadak. [Ejnt Bojf, R. 

Kal. Resistance is vain. Slaves, I say 

Fmt* Why, }x>u surely won't force me ag^ust my wfli ? 

Kal. Force you ; np, certainly, only you must go. And as 
for your will, if you are obstreperous* I trust you hare one 
ready made, for the bow-string is a summary mode of 
seltiing one's affairs. 

F4it, Mercy on us ! — But it cannot be. No, no, Mr. Pert, 
the Sultan, your master, shall know. — 

Kal. 'Itie sultan, our master, does know everything. The 
new Sultana he has brought to 'funis seems to know every 
thing, too ; she spied you through the rose-coloured curtajns 
of the palanquin — ^the kind-hearted Sultan yielded to her re- 
q«At» it 4«e don't fiilfil it, our heads will answer .for the 
omission ; if your name be Fatma, you must accompany us. 
Slaves, bear her hence. 

' Fat. Help, help ; — oh that I had lost my eyesight or my 
senses, rather than to have peeped at your cavalcade ! 

Kal Treason and sedition ! — think of the bowstring, old 
grauuam ; the Sultan, bless his mightiness, is of ^ most 
yielding disposition ; bat he will be obeyed. 

Fat Help, Nephew Sadak, — Sherasmin,— will nobody 
assistau unfortunate widow lady, in a trying moment? 
What will become of me ? What will bei*ome of my poor 
Amanda without me? 

KaL Away, away. [Eaeunt draggir^ her ^*, Door R, ofJkU,^ 

Filter Saqak, r. 

Sad. Annt Fatma !— oh, it cannot be true ; aunt Fatma I 
it is impossible, such a discreet, orderly, well disposed lady ; 
auuf Fatma, I say — ^where are you ? [searching abwi.']^ Not 
here ; no where to be seen, no where to be heard^— she is too 
fon 4 of talking, to remain silent a whole minute ; ftiith, 
then, my eyes have uot deceived me, and the iislierman's 
boy has told truth. Yonder goes the Sultan to his Harem ; 
and yonder, in spite of her grey hairs, and her affed^nate 
nephew, goes aunt Fatma, in a palanquin, by his side. Ah ! I 
have a thought. Nobody will suspect my having cast off the 
tuibfoi, while i have it on my head. Here is the wond er 
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fill horu ; I popped it under my cloak hi t&e sttirm. If 
aunt Fatina be proaioted, I may share .her good fortune ; 
but if I find her in trouble, look to it, my most illustrious 
Sultan of Tunis. I like to do a good-natured thuig : and by 
the sun, and the moon, and their family, the seven stars, I'll 
do my best to blow you and all your court into as pleasant a 
piece of stone-masonry as any in your dominions. 

lEjfit, Door R. of fiat, 

SCENE IV. A Pass ammtg the Cljfi, overhans^ing the Sea. 

Bnter Sir Huon, l. 

' Sir H, Search is in A-ain. In vain 1 listen ; in vain I call. 
Amanda hears me not ; she answers not. Her gentle voice, 
Ij^etbe airy song of hope, no longer breathes its melody o'er 
my sad soul. Some demon, envious of our happiness, has 
chilled, with deadly blight, our budding joys, and snapttbe 
chain that held t>vo faithful hearts. Must 1 still cling to 
life, when all the world is but a blank ? No. Come, death ; 
come, oblivion ; ye are welcome, for Amanda is lost to me 
for ever. [h aboiU to fall on his sword. 

Enter Sherasmin, r. 

She, Not so, not so — she lives^she is within our reach. 
For shame, for shame ! put up your sword, and save it for 
a nobler purpose ? 

Sir H. Am I awake ? Is this another cheating vision of the 
fiend that mars my peace ? Say, where am 1 ? What new 
spell hangs above my head? 

She, Hold, not too many questions at a time : to the first, 
I answer, by what chance, or what means, I know not, you 
are in Tunis. To the second— that Amanda is at this mo- 
ment in the Sultan's Harem. 
"Sir H, Amanda safe! it is impossible. 

She, By my faith, 'tis true. The music and the pomp 
drew me from my patli, to view the Sultan s cavalcadEe. I 
saw the procession enter the Harem gates ; a hand beck- 
oned me } - it was Fatma's ; I looked again ; Amanda's eye 
l^eam'd on me through tears ; it was a look of supplicaUon ; 
my hand flew instinctively upon my sword*s hilt But a 
monitor, within, whispered me to glance upon the lliouslnd 
guards whose scymitars surrounded them. I returned a 
look that told them what I felt and wandered here, in 
thought, to use tlie old man's better weapon— discretion. 

Sir H, Tliiuk not Uuke Segewyn's son will tamely follow 
that example. Lead me instantly to the tyrant's gate. 
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Though myriads oppose, TU venture iu. On to the Harem ! 

IGoing towards o. p. 

5!^^. Pause, uoble heai't ; impetuosity may t'uin us. Re- 
j)Ose awhile iu yoader hut, where we may form bur strata- 
gems. Night clouds draw uear, Sadak will assist us, the 
horn, too, must not he forgotten. Our bark will be refitted 
'ere the setting sun ; aud, at the midnight hour— ^ 

Sir H, Till miduight is an age. Away away ! the bark, 
the horu, all aids avail me uot in such a moment 

She, [Detaining hlm^l Thir.k of your fair Giiyenne;of 
Charlemagne— think of your vow. 

Sir II, It is accomplished, and for the omperor*^s tyraut 
edict, I hold it cheap ; for vain will be my honours or my 
birthright, if Amanda share them not. Unhand me, then : 

new vigour rushes into every Ihnb, the blood of heroes 

kindles in my veins, my richest patrimony is my uusnllied 
sword. My brightest honour shall be to die iu v]rt«U's 
caiuse. To the trial — ^to the rescue. [^Ejeit, «.. 

' SCENE y.^T/te ntuminated Gardens of the Harem. 

[_Tfie Pahiee Gates on one side, (l.) the Garden Gates on 
t/te other, (R.) towards t/te back is a PavUion in the 
midst of a Lake, the ajAproach to which is hy two 
richly urnamefited Bridges — numerous vases of flowers 
and tripods, with lanterns, adorn the scene — the moon- 
light and distant illuminated Palace arereflected in the 
Lake ; and the whole scene abounds with Eastern spleti^ 
dour and luxury, Kaluga and Slavtis discovered 
t making preparation.] 

EiUer at the garden Gates ^ R. Slaves, — Eunuchs, — Mutes, 
Dancing Girls, — Ladies of the Harem, — Janizaries, 
Pachas^ y^gas; the Sultan, and Amanda, attended 
by Fatma, 8fc, 

Sul. Lovely being of a brighter world, behold the para- 
dise that Tunis yields, to shelter the divinity of her Sultan's 
ftoul. A thousand slaves attend your will; a thousand 
guards protect the walls, that casket n»y best ti easure. 
Here, ail that dazzles, all that pleases, shall be thine. The 
l^ppy cimucc that placed your old attendant within our 
posfer, has given me room to shew hew readily 1 obey your 
fylshes ; -r-:feaf not to name them all. — ^The coffers of Tuui» 
ihall exhaust their spoil to pleasure her future qneeu.| 

Fat. Spoken as a courteous lofer, and a prince. 
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Aman, Valu are your proffered gloriw : pomp caunot 
light the palid cheek with smiles, nor pleasure heal a bro- 
ken heart. If you would win my favor, or command my 
gratitude, give me retirement, solitude, and the grare. 

5m/. Mahomet forbid ! — ^Yet, if retiieuient be your plea- 
sure, in yon pavilion be your wi»h indulged. Who dares 
.pollute tlie sanctuary, dies. There with your nurse, beguile 
the sad remembrance of your woes, and shut out all the 
imiverse, save heaven and me. Slaves, conduct your Sul- 
tana to the pavilion — affairs of moment call me for a space 
to the Divan ; meantime, let all your arts combine — ^tbe 
dulcet song, the graceful dance — all that may prove your 
apt devotion — and please or solace her, who holds your 
monarch for her slave — farewell, Amanda ! — light fly the 
moments till we meet again ! 

MUSIC. 

[The SuUan presses Amandifs hand^K<tluga and Mutet. 
conduct her and Fatma to the pavilion, Srd e. l. 
the Sttitan enters the paiace gates with Pachas, 2ndB, l. 
Agas — Janizaries, ^c — Mutes, with drawn sabres, 
guard the gates vn either side^-ra ballet is performed, 
accompanied by lutes and oboes : m the course of the 
dance J the charmed hwm is sounded without, in a low tre- 
muloHs tone-^the daneers pause — then renew the dance 
->t/ it sounded again — sleep overcomes the whole party — 
Sadak appears on the wall of the garden, with the horn ; 
he sounds again — the guards at the gates sink to the 
grouadt some lean on the vases, Sfc, and others lie on 
the banks of flowers — the UgfUs are gradually dimmed, 
— the flowers and plants droop — Sadak descends,"] 

Sad. There*s as pretty a lullaby as ever cradled a nur- 
sery of grown babies, or set the moon to sleep before her 
time. My aunt Fatiua always praised my ear for music ; 
but she never dreaped of my prbficicncy in the art. Not a 
single auditor, btJAods approbation — not an eye or taper, 
but is eclipsed -by its brilliance — not a nose but joins in the 
harmony. By St; Denis, a very pretty accomplishment 

this — here are a score or two of tongues siUiiced, and Ik 
joint stock company of sleeping partners, produced in a 
breath — aye, and such agreeable ones that I could find in 
my heart to foil asleep myself, in such a pleasant firm~* 
but that my aunt Fatma might chance to scold me for a 
sluggard. Where shall 1 seek her ? Not among the dancers 
: or her dancing days arc over — uor among tiho musicians, 
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for I am the only musical gcuius io the family ; aunt Fat- 
Ilia ^— 'tis yonr nephew Sadak— no answer — ^p$haw I she ia 
asleep, as well as all the rest. Yonder I spy a light ; it may 
be in her bed-room — at least I'll peep.- 

MUSIC. 

[Goes to the Pavilion, Just as Fatma leaves it with the 
taper which has been glimmerihg in the vindotc,^ 

. Sad, Gone— extinct — sure it must have been a will o'the 

to lure me into 9ome disagreeable quagmire or other: 

have a care, Sadak — who kuows what may be hanging over 

thee. {He passes behind the Pavilion, 

Fat. [appears on the bridge.] The magic of the horn 
has sent every inquisitive eye to sleep, except my lady prin- 
oess'^s and my own — Sher^min iuut>t he at baud. Sure I 
^ear footsteps : - No ; all is ulltut. Sherasmin, where are 
you? Speak. 'Tis Fatuia. — 

; Sir H, ( fnthout, r.] Die, slaves of a tyrant master [Noise s 
iie bursts open t/te garden gate, and enters^ Amanda, I am 
here, to save thee. 

Fat, Hush I sir knight— Ihe moment is a happy one — my 
lady is iu yonder pavillion, — ^hasten to her — not a moment 
is to be lost, [Sir Iluon goes to the Pavilion,'] Sheras- 
min, where are you ? fortune smiles on the priucess 
asid her knight— Do not let us wait for her frowns. 

[She goes out at the garden gate, R. Sadak having passed 
across the bridge."] 

Sad, f begin to to think I am on a foOls errand — not a 
glimpse of light remains to guide me — the pavilion doors 
4CIB locked— nobody answers to my call — what is to be 
done ? If I remain much longer the charm will die away; 
and then what will become of me ? Already, 1 begin to 
repent me, for my cpurage is oosiug out at every pore. 

Re-enter Fatma, n* 

Fat. As I live, Sa4ak ! ^v [Runs to him. 

Sad. Oh, tlie devil ! [Blows a blast on the. horn — Fatma 
becomes petr^ed.] Who have we here? Whoever it is, I have 
settled their business — £h ! zounds,! 'tis aunt Fatma ; hire's 
a mistake—^what is to be done ? Oh,. that nature had made 
me a litUe stronger, or her a- little more portable!— to re- 
move her, is impossible. 

•*-* [The Princess and Sir Huon appear on the bridge. 

SuL [/P'ithoutf L.] Wjiat ho ! Kaluga ! unbar the uaUce 
gates 
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Sadak, One'way alone remains to save her. I remem- 
ber, Shei'asroiii woke all the monuments at Bagdad by a 
gentle note upon the horn ; yet if I try it, all the rest will 
wake-— [ The lock ofthp Palace gates is heard opening*] There 
*^ no hope left. 

. ISmtnds the horn just as Sir Huon and Amanda approach 
tha garden gates— the Janizaries rush in and seize them : 
theSultim andAttendants enter at tite opposite gat C ' ' eoerj f 
body wakes — the lanterns, S[C» are reMiumined* - Sadak 
and Fatma are madej/risoners — I'ableau.'] 

^ENE VI.— The Caverns beneath the Harem. 

EtUer Shjsrasmin, wounded and bloody. 

She. llirough legions I have fought my way to this dark 
haunt of misery and death, yet is my search unfruitful. 
Hither the tyrant and his victims proceeded; I must liave 
missed tlie path. Ah, yonder is another passage. Ono, 
effort more ; perchance I yet may reach tliem. Sir Huon, 
Amanda— let me save ye, *ere I die, or let us perish together. 

[He climbs to an opening above, and exit. 

Enter Sultan. 

SurL (l.) Slaves, bring here your prisoners : thdr livea are 
forfeit to our offended laws. 

Enter, Sir Huon o/u/ Amanda, guarded, u 

Strike, slaves, and hurl the Christian to his fate. 

Aman, [Faffs at his feet.] Oh, spare him! spare him I 
he is mv husltand* 

SuL He is my prisoner — my victim — yet, for thy sake, 
my lot'ely one, he shall have mercy. Christian, tiie law of 
Mahomet devotes to death the wretch who dares to break 
the Harem's privacy.* Hear me— resign Amanda, absolve 
thy marriage vow, and take thy life, a safe passport to thy 
native shore — speak ; dost take my clemency ? 

Sir H* At such a price Elysium were too dear ; and life 
from thee, base tyrant, would be unworthy my acceptance. 

Sul. Insulting slave ! thou shalt repent thy mad defiance. 
Away, to death ! 

Aman, Hear me, I conjure you — ^by the love you have 
proffered, by the vows you have pledged to me, I entreat 
yon, hear mr ! Has my boasted influence so soon decayed ? 

S{d. I'hv charms are yet th« idol of mv soul — my paa* 
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•ion IH anchangeable as nature's doom ; yet I cannot share 
the bosom where an unbeliever reigns. Hear me, Aman- 
da—the throne of Tunis is at thy feet ; pomp, power, and 
riches, are within thy grasp. Swear to be only mine 
and — 

Amaru Never! 

SuL The Christian's life is in thy hands ; by thy fiat he 
lives or dies. 

Aman. It is a desperate effort — yet — he must die Biir- 
barian, I scorn thee and thy proffered throne — ;the hearts 
that heaven has joined, man cannot sunder. Life with 
dishonour would become a load — but constancy shall make 
your vilest torments as a feather. 

Sul* Ungrateful fair ; love^ unrequited, turns to deadly 
hate ; thou, too, shalt perish, even in the Christian's sight. 
Slaves, lead them to their doom : revenge shall now be 
gratified. [Alusic. Eait Suliari, u 

Aman. That doom is mercifal. Hupu, farewell, for 
ever I 

Sir H» Virtue like this shall have its recompence beyond 
tke skies ! 

{Sir Hvum and AmOnda are torn asunder, Amanda if 
led to a cell one side ^ l., Sir Huon on the otfier, r. 

' Re-enter Sultan, toith the Charmed Horn, L 

SuL Hold, Chrktian t The hopes on which, perchance, 
you have relied, even to this bitter moment, are npw ex- 
tinguished ; 'behold, the charmed horn' is. mine! Yon 
abject slave has bartered it for miserable life — your doom 
is now decided. Yet, once again, I ofier ye my clemency ; 
take it, and let Amanda still be mine. 

Sir H, Tyrant ! never ! 

Aman* Never, so help me, heaven ! 

Std, llie fatal die is cast; slaves, hurl high your 
scymitars o*er theft' devoted heads, and wait the signal to 
fltnke the blow — ^that be my happy and triumphant task. 
Yes, the horn, on whose enchantment they relied, shall 
soand their knell; 

MUSIC. 

Enter Sherasa^in, at the opening above, 

{ffe leaps down Just as the Sultan raises the Horn to his 
lips— Struggle — the Sultan is overcome — Sherasmin 
blows a blast— thn Sultan and his Slaves sink in flames, 
Sherasmin eamlts, and follows the lovers oJjT, 77te scens 
breaks and discovers 
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SCENE V.-^TheTentofCharlemagnf, 

Charlemagne in c. surrounded by his Paladins^ Nobles, 

and Ladies, 

Char, *Tis tlic appointed hour ; bid our Herald once 
more proclaim the imperial edict-— If Sir Huon of Guyenne 
return not to redeem his lands and honours^ they are forfeit 
to the jcnight who gains from our good champion here the 
Vantage in this day's eucouuter. 

[The Trumpet sounds — Enter a Knight ^ armed cap-a-pie 
L. He throws down his Gauntlet ^ the Challenge is accepted 
— Combat — the Champion /alls, and is borne off^ l.— 
Shouts and flourish of trumpets. 

Char. Say, stranger knight, who hasi so gallantly ob' 
tained the prize ? Who clainis Sir Huon's patrimony ? 

[The Knight takes off his vizor, and discovers himself to 

be Sir Huon, 

Sir H Himself has won it -and with life he will main- 
tain his right. Behold the Caliph's daughter, [introditces 
Amanda, L.] now Guyenne's fair duchess. 

Enter Sherasmin, with the beard, and turban. 

She* The prince's turban, and the silver beard. 

[Flourish and shouts — tlte Curtains of the Tent are drawn, 
and discover a distant vieto of Pans, with the gorgeous 
array of the French Anny and Knights, in gold and silvet 
armour, Cftarl&nagne jolm the /lands of Sir Huon and 
Amanda."] 

CHORUS' 

Hence, sorrow ! hence, care ! 
Hail, happy, happy pair ! 
Pride is humbled— envy dies. 
And constancy obtains the orize. 



THE END 
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If wb ^timate dramatic production8,.>B Biblioioaniactdo 
book9y — hf their rarity; a good Opera it of all oihers the 
moat valuable, it being difficult to select more than tuv in 
our language, that are. fairly .entitled, to that distinction — 
" The Begi^r^s Opera" — (superior to any opera in why lan- 
guage) *-*The Duenna"— " Love in a VUlage"— "The 
Maid of tiie Mill" and— " The Lord of the Manox^'— the 
content for tiie tisth .would then lie betwe^" Fontaine 
bleau/* and " The Castle of Andahuia." 

Stricrty speaking, " The Lord of tiie Manor," like " The 
Puenna," ranks more as a musical comedy, than as a 
comic opera ; the songs being subordinate to the dialogue, 
and not the dialogue to the songs — both pieces, if divested 
of thefr music, would be interesting comedies, and for tiiis 
i^eason — ^that the music is confined to xh6 suppression -of 
passioii, instead of to the exercise of It ; in the dialogue 
consists, the actiou ;< and in the mu8ic,.the sentiment of the 
I^iece, which, though very skilfully rendered* independent 
of each other, are nevertheless so happily interwoven, as to 
act in perfect concert, forming an agreeable and intellectual 
entertaiumentc Moderndranlatists, however, have pursued 
a contrary plan : their dialogue (which, like Moll Flaggon*s 
sex, is something of the " Nondescript" order i) is merely 
a peg to hang tiieir songs upon ; while the Mugs themselves 
are only intended as vehicles for the music ; so that the 
composer takes the lead of the author, ate the doctor does 
of thie apothecary — ^being followed at a respectful distance 
in the rear. 

Such is the merit of the poetical parts of this. opera, 
that on its first appearance at Dniry Lane Theatre in the 
jear 1781, they were univiersally attributed to Mr. Sheridan, 
a compliment highly flattering to the author. The leading 
incident is borrowed from the Silvain of Marmontel ; but 
the characters are original, with this exception, that tlie 
simplicitv and artless innocence of the young women are 
suggested by the ingenious author of the " Contes Moraux," 
— Indeed, the French writers possess the merit of rendering 
'tiieir female characters peculiarly interesting, bv imparting 
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tt> tkeiq 9 fMhfef6 entlTely their awa. We need oulj 
instance the lively Mariaue in the ** Tartufii^'' of Moliere ; 
a chahicter tolerably well preserve hy Gibber in *' The 
NoQJurer/' and by Bickerstaff in ** The Hypocrite ;*^ but 
most outrageously caricatured by Mrs. Cowley in *' llie 
Belle's Stratagem.^ Letitia Hardy is not a lively, but 
boisterous young lady; her humour is not the result of 
nature, but of art ; dashed, too, with no inconsiderable 
portion of vttlgarky. Wyehcrly has very snccissfuliy hit 
this description of charactier in .'* The Country Ghrl ;" 
and Farquhar, though in a less degree, in the part of 
Cherry, m his CKOciltmt comedy of ** The Beaux Stra- 
tagem/' 

But young Contrast, Sir Jofaa> and Moll Flaggon, are of 
pure Englii»h growth ; and what a delicious group they 
form ! How adroind^ do they eomtrast each odier in that 
famous scene in the 2iA Act, where Moll introduces her 
pri&oner. The courtly anger and gentlemanly surprise of 
the knight, the exquisite horror of the man of fashion, 
ami the overpowering and biuff eloquence of M<ril Plaggon, 
are so whimsically delineated, that tiiere are few tlitngs in 
Condedy superior to them. Even Master Dogberry's being 
'* cwidemt^ into etertoiting redemption/' is not more 
comical than Moll's *' comprehending a detarter** The 
oriu^iuffl performer of this rich conceptton.was Suett — that 
glorious old Croaker !— an actor who in this, and in many 
other characters, Endless, Dicky Gossip, and Bayes, has 
scarcely left his equal behind him. The modem represen- 
tatives are Listen and Blanchard. Listen ! the knight of 
the comical countenance, whose very name is tiie first act 
of a comedy, and whose fiace (of itself a fortune!) is tlie 
other four ; it is laying up a stock of merriment for future 
years ; it is storing &e mind with a series of ludicrous 
recollections, to behold that matchless physiognomy, where 
Momus sits enthroned in every unctuous dimple, crying 
aloof to the sons of care and melancholy ! He is the very 
individual oddity described in the Epigram*^ 

** Sayi HfnaM to Jove, who with neeUr wai mellow, 
** GOk fetph me aoBoe day, I wiU make ea odd ^Wfoivy 

And forth sprang Liston, a figure of fun ! Not for the 
amusement of Gods, l^ut of men ! — It is recorded of 
Tarleton, the celebrated clown of Shakspeare'a time, that 
in the Theatre, he needed ouly to be seen, to produce tlie 
loudest acclamatioas. Fuller aads> "that much of his 
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Bierriinpnt lav in his very looks aud action?;" and in 
Peachani*»*< thaUa's Banquet;' ^vWxjtdi in 1620 it is said 
that,— 






Tarleton, when hig head was onely 



« The Tire-house doore and tapistriebetweeoe, 

'* SK all the multitude in such a laughter, 

<* They oould not hold for scarce an hour after." ' 

How truly eveiT word of this applies to ovx modem Tarie- 
tan, a thousand merry audiences of the present day can 
laughingly testify. Supreme as is the excellence of Mr. 
Liston in this character, it would be unjust not to award a 
due portion of praise to Mr. Blanchard i he is sufficiently 
inebriated and amoroas-^riotoiis and pathetic — we wi^h, 
however, he would dregs more in character. Moll Flaggon 
Should appear blowsy, not dishevelled — not like Uie first 
witeh in Macbeth, (a part played by Mr. Blanchard with 
wonderful skill and effect,) but as the joyous beldam who 
has revelled away her life in the festivities of a camp, and 
uihaled no inconsiderable portion of gunpowder and juniper. 
— Mr. Fawcetf 8 performance of Sir John Contrast is in 
perfect uuison with the amiableness of the character. The 
Lord of the Manor is the hospitable, kind-hearted, and 
well-bred English gentleman. The humour of the 
character is altogether of that quiet cast, that it requires 
considerable tact to render it sufficiently buoyant in repre- 
sentation without making it broader than the author 
intended — a medium that Mr. Fawcett has very judiciously 
preserved, and thereby rendered it an amusing, and indeed 
prominent character. 

But the young Contrast of Mr. Jones — a performance 
unique of its kind — so highly elaborated, and so exquisitely 
finished, as to leave nothing either to <;onceive, or to 
execute. It is said that the beau ideal of this whimsical 
representation, is a certain eccentric nobleman of high 
rank, and superabundant mustachios ; but we doubt the 
tact, even upon the score of identity. Folly is nearly the 
same Iif every age, subject, of course, to the variation of 
costume and . phraseology. l^e flowing wig, the 
embroidered vest, the rolled stockings, and the gold- 
headed cane, must necessarily give way to the more 
foshionahle, but equally ridiculous paraphernalia of the 
present day ; while tlie obsolete phrase of ** Stap my 
ffitaU;* becoibes merged in the polite and intelligent ejacu- 
lation of ** Strike me modest r But the affected lisp, the 
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▼acfuit stare, the pompous nothingness of young Contrast, 
are the acknowledged heir-looms of die Foppington 
family. • 

It gives us pleasure to recognise an old acqosuntance in 
the character of La Nippe — Farley, the prince of Panto- 
mime I tiie** Doctor Cains,** the" Monsieur le Medecin," 
(we sigh when we think of poor Wewitzer in this charac- 
ter,) the" Osrick," and last, but notlcast, the " x\ncient Pis- 
tol," of our youthful days. O these were ** green spots," 
when we scampered merrily up the gallery stairs, to enjoy 
' the drolleries of ** Mother Goose," tacked to the spirit- 
stirri6g impersonations of Kemble and of Siddons! — 
Deprived of these theatrical stimulants, we must, to a 
certain degree, be content to live upon our recollections^- 

' We cannot but remember such (hingt were, 
, ** And were most dear" 

The music of this opera, by Jackson of Exeter, is, in 
every respect, worthy of that eminent composer. Caprice 
has, howe\'er, introduced so many interpolations ; the simple 
has been so completely superseded by the florid style, that 
enough only remains of the original, to make us lament the 
intrusion of modern patchwork. But the poetyy ha.** 
shared a tnuch harder fate than the music. Doggrel — vile 
doggrel — ^bearing the very impress of Grub Street, has 
been incorporated with some of the most elegant writing 
our language can boast. — We really admh*e the simplicity 
of Mr. C. Dibdin, Jun., when he informs us that " Love 
among the Roses,* Tand he might have added, " The Devil 
among the Tailors f*) was not written by General Burgoyne. 
What imagination so obtuse as to attribute such ineffable 
stupidity to that elogant and accomplished writer ? Messrs.. 
Dibdin and Doyle — 

('* Ah ! sure a pair were never eeen, 
** So Justly form'd to m«et by nature 1**) 

appear to have fabricated their lines npon the ooonoa^cal 
principle described by Hudibras ; wisely judging, that 

" Ome ttixttue and oiu Ssurksfme 
*' Are quite enough at any time !" 

and, without always assigning to sense, that very moderate 
proportion I • Nonsense, thus introduced, is the ** giubs,** 
and •^ straws" of the satirist — 
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'^ Pretty t In amber to obacnre the fbmM 
** Of haitS} or itnws, or dirt« or gruba* or wobmb f 
*' The things, we knowi are neither rich nor xare» 
*' But wonder how the devil tbey got tlkeTel* 

Of the vocai performers, we have to speak iu terms of 
unqualified praise. Mr. Braham sang the airs in Trnmore, 
with a richness of t0De,-and a brilliancy of execution, 
equal to his best days. Indeed, we are not of those who 
t^ect to discover any diminution in the powers of this ex* 
traordinary vocalist To Mr. Braham we are indebted for 
many verv beautiful compositions ; and he who thus contri- 
butes to the stock of rational amusement while living, and 
transmits so valuable a portion of his labors to posterity, is, 
in every respect, worthy the gratitude of the public. We 
relax tiie critical brow at the very mention of Madame Ves- 
trlfl. Could the once gallant general " revisit the pale 
glimpses of the lamps/' and hear " The dashing white ser^ 
/eant,'* he might possibly exclaim ^th Hamlet — 

" O day and night, bat tfti« if wondennit strange I* 
But a thousand voices would reiterate, 

" And therefore as a stranger give it ufetcome /* 

Madame Vestris looks Melody, as Liston does Fun — 

^ To hUt were want of goojbiess and of grace, 
** And to be ^roM, exceeds all pow*r of faoe r* 

We excuse an interpolation for the voice of the one — and 
pftrdoo a *' Joe Miller,'' for the countenance of the other. 
Of the ingenious author of '* The Lord of the Manor," 
a few particulars have only transpired. General Burgoyne 
fs scdd to have been the natural son of Lord Bingley : but 
the time and place of his birtii are unknown. He was a 
, meritorious and gallant officer — unfortunate in one in- 
stance only, and under such circumstances as no human sa- 
gacity could foresee, or the most determined bravery over- 
come. Yet was he ungenerously persecuted by the minis- 
ters of his day, and devoted to the displeasure of his sove- 
reign, as Voltaire ironically sud in the sacrifice of Admiral 
Byng, " pour encourager les auires" He was an upright and 
eloquent member of the British Senate ; a zealous supporter 
of the just prerogatives of the crown, and a fearless de- 
fender of the rightful liberties of the people. Of his litera- 
ry talents it is only necessary to say, that> iu addition to tbia 
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opera, iie W99 :€he author of " The Maid of the Oaks/' 
« Richard Ccear de Lion," and '< The Heiress ;" besides a 
variety <rf contributioDS to " The Probationary Odes/' and 
other periodicals of the day. He was comitiander- in- 
chief of the forces in Ireland, a member of the privy coun- 
cil of that kingdom, one of the committee of management for 
thf impeachment f)f Warren Hastings, and the ft-iend of 
Sheridan. In private life, he was the accomplished gen- 
tleman, and the sincere friend — ^an agreeable, facetious 
companion — *' a fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent 
fancy/' He died in the year 1792 of a sudden attack of 
the gout, at his house in Hertford-street, May Fsdr, and 
was buried in Westminster Abbey-— an honour that 'can 
only be appreciated by elevated minds. 
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Ca*t 0/ the C/taractert <u per/brmed at the Theatre Royal Oovent 

Garden, 1836. 

Sir John Coa/roit Mr. Fawoett. 

Conlrtut Mr. Jonca. 

Trumote Mr.Bralum. 

Rashly ....Mr. Pcarman. 

lt«iiM Mr. Chapoaan. 

LaNippe Mr. Fariay, 

Ssrgtant Sa$k Mr. Horrcbow. 

Carptral DriU .,.....,.. Mr. Baker 

Corp^irat Snap « Mr. Henry. 

Malph* 

ffwtUmtn Mr.lMMB, 4ce. 

AmhM* Madama Vertric. 

BV^ ]|}h Haaunetttar. 

Ptgxy MiuLoT^ « 

Mott Oaggtm Mr. IJston. 

* Thk chaneter is laldoas paHaraiad. 



N.B.— The pasMges omitted in representation, are marked with 

inverted commas. 



inverted commaa. 



dtoi^tume* 



SIB JOHN CONTRAST. — Grey velvet suit, button-holes, &cu 
trimmed witii silver, white silk stocking, shoes with buckles, pow- 
dered wig, TufiSes, gloves, and three-cornered hat 

CONTRAST. — Bright 8niiff-<^>loured coat, cream-coloured pan- 
taloons, with a dark binding or stripe down the outside of the leg, 
pump-boots, white waistcoat, wlA red and blue under-ditto, formal 
frilled shirt, eye-glass, gloves, and extravagant dandy hat. 

TRUEMOR£. — Dark-coloured coat, light drab breedies and gai- 
ters, hat, gloves, shoes, iuu 

RASHLY.— -Blue coat, dark drab breeches, gaiters, shoes, mo- ' 

dern bat, && 

RENTAL. — ^Llght camlet fly-ooat» light waistcoat and breeches, 
stockings, shoes, buckles, and three-«omered hat. 

LA NIPPE Dark body coat, (trimmed with frogs,) light waist- 
coat, oxange^ooloured pantaloons, Hessian pump-boots, French-fash- 

ibned hat. 

SERJEANT SASH.— A ngular recruiting scijeant's dress. 

CORPORAL DRILL. — ^A regular corporal's dress. 

CcmJ^RAL SNAP.— A regular corporal's dress. 

RALPH.— Countryman's smook Anock, or coat, breeches, worsted 
stockings, short gaiters, shoes, ice 

HUNTSMEN Dark green or red flocks, breeches, gaiters, and 

shoes. 

RECRUITS. — Countrymen's frocks, coats, &c &c. 

SOPHIA.— Plain white dress, neatly trimmed. 

ANNfiTTE.—- White dxess trimmed with pink* white hat trimmed 

with TOWS. 

PEGGY. — Light-coloured gown, white mudtn aprom'with pockets, 
muaUn handkerdiief over the nedc, straw hat, black [mittens and 

shoes. 

MOLL FLAGOON. — Dark green quilted petticoat patdied, Chints 
gown troUoped up, soldier's jacket, coloured handkerdiief, mob-cap» 
small coarse round straw hat, check apron, dark blue stockings, 
shoes, buckles, and Hack mittens 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

The Oondacton of this work print no Playg "bat those whidi they 
have seen acted. The Stage J/irectidns are given from their own 
personal olMervations, during the most recent performances. 

EXITS and ENTRANCES. 

R. means Right ; L. Left ; D. F. Door in Fiat ; R. D. Right 
Door: L. D. Left Door; S. E. Second Entrance; U. JL Upper 
Entrance; H. D« Middle Door. 

RELATIVE POSITIONS. 

R. means RigM ; L. Lefti G. Centre >• R. C Bight of Centres 
I* C. L^t of Centre, 

R. RC. 0. IiC. L. 

*•* 7%« Reader ieeuppoeed to hiontha Stage, facing the AuiJemtM 
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THE LORD OF THE MANOR. 



ACT L 

SCENE I. 

At the close of the Overture a Peal of Bells is heard at a 
distance, the Curtain continuing doum ; when the Peat is 
nearly finished, the Curtain rises and discovers a magnifi" 
cent Entrance to a Park, with a F'iew of a Gothic Cos- 
tie on an Eminence y at a distance. On the side Scene near 
the park gate, the ouisideofa small neat Farm-house, with 
a Bank of turf before the door, on which Sophia andf An- 
nette are seated, and at work. AstiETTE throws down 
her work, and runs to meet Peggy, who enters imme^ 
diately on the dtherside. Sophia continues to work pen^ 
sively* 

DUET, L. c. Peggy cum/ Annette. 

Both addressing each other as Peggy enters y l. 

Peggy" Hark ! hark ! the merry peal ! 
My spirits are all prancing ; 
Your looks declare the joy you feel 

\To Annette. 

Ann, My little heart is dancing. 
Both, When the merry b^Us go ding, diug, dong. 
My heart beats time as I trip along. 
And my eyes impart 
How light my heart ; 
While all the burden of my song. 
Is fal lal la, ding, ding, dong. 
Peggy. Keep it up, jolly ringers \ ding, ding, dong I -and 
away with it again ; it puts my spirits quite in a hey-dajf. 
I never hear a merry peal, but my heart beats time to it 
Ann. Ay, and your tongue too» Peggy. 
Peggy, To be sure I do rattle away ; but when jfood* 
nature iiets a woman's tongue going, they must have 'rery 
bad ears for music who wish to stop it. Wha| say mif my 
little foreigner ? 
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Ann. Yoa know, Peggy, my spirits are generally in time 
and tune with yours. I was out of my wits for your 
coming back, to know what was going on. Is all this for 
the wake ? , • 

Peg* W&kel A hundred wakes together wouldn't make 
feiuch a day as this is like to be. Our new landlord, who 
has bought all this estate of Castie Manor, has arrived ; 
and Rental, the steward,, who went up to London upon 
the purchase, is with him, and i» to be continued steward. 
He has been presenting him all the tenants, and they are 
still flocking up to the ode, to get a sight of Sir John 
— Sir John — '— 

Ann. What is his name ? 

Peg. I declare I had almost forgot it, though I've 
heard all about him — Sir John Contrast, knight and baro- 
net, and as rich as Mexico. An ox is to be roasted whole, 
aud all the country will be assembled ; such feasting and 
dancing 1 

Ann, Oh, how I long to see it! I hope papa will let us 
go ; don't you, sister ? [To Sophia. 

Soph, No, indeed, my hopes are just the reverse ; I hate 
nothing so much as a crowd and a noise. Enjoy the gaiety 
for which your temper is so well fitted, Annette ; but do 
n9t grudge me what is equally 8uite<l to mine, retirement. 

Ann, I grudge it you only, Sophy, because it nourishes 
pain, which sprightiy efajtcts imuhd convert to pleasure. 

AIR. (T, fTebh.) ' 

A nightingale sung in a sycamore grove $ 
A lover he listened, with sighs, to the lay ; 

Twas sweet, but all plaintive, like languishing love : 
** Heigho!" cried the lover, ** ah, well-a-day !'* 

The lover quite restless that night found his pillow, 

Went to sleep in despair, and still dreamt of the willow. 

The lover he listen'd next morn to a lark. 

Whose song better sooth'd him because it was gay ; 

His hope grew more strong, as his mind grew less dark : 
" Heigho I" he renounc*d and " ah, well-a«day I** 

The lover that night sweetiy slept on his pillow, 

And dreamt of gay garlands ; ne'er once of the willofri 

Peg, Well said, miss. WM It not for Annette and me, 
this house would be worse thaa a nimnery. 

Soph. Hcigfao ! 
^ An4\AYy tliat's the did tmie ; it*s all nip^ht long, sigh, 
F^igh ! pine, pine! lean hardly get a wink of sleep. 
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Peggff. And how ib it ever to end ? The two father?, 
jour's and your Iover'8> are specially circumstanced to 
make a family alliance. A curate, with forty pounds a 
year, ha( endowed his son with two fine qualities to entail 
his iK)verty. learning and nM>desty ; and my gentleman (my 
master, heaven bless him !) is possessed ofthis mansion, a 
farni of a ^hundred acres, a gun, aud a brace of spaniels . 
I should have thought the.eiyauiple'so long before your 
eyes, of living upon love, might have made yon-- — 

Soph. CharmM with it, Peg^v : and ao indeed I am : it 
was the life of a mother I can Ifi^r forget. I do not pass 
an hour without reflecting on the happiness she enjoyed 
and diffused. 

Peg* Then if you'd follow her example, put a little 
less sorrow in your sentiment, and a little more sunshine in 
your countenance, and never sacrifice the main chance for 
moonshine. 

Soph. Consider my situation, Peggy. 

Peg. To be sure I do ; and that's why I want you to 
consider my advice. Helpless souls ! you hav'ut a single 
faculty to make the pot boil between you. I should like to 
see you at work in a dairy ; your little nice fingers may 
^aierve to rear an uofiedg'd linnet, but would make sad work 
at cramming poultry for market 

89ph. But you, my good Peggy, ought not to upbraid me, 
for you have helped to spoil me, ny taking every care and 
trouble off my hands : the humility of our fortunes ought 
to have put uh more upon a levd. 

Peg. That's a notion I can't bear. I speak my mind fa- 
miliarly, to be sure, because I mean no harm ; but I never 
pretend to be more than a servant, and you were bOm to 
be a lady : I'm sure on't ; I see it, as sure as the gypsies^ 
in every turn of your countenance. 

Soph. Have done, Peggy, or you'll make me seriously 
angry : this is your particular day of nonsense. 

Peg. No nonsense, but a plain road to fortune. Our 
young landlord. Sir John Contrast's son, is expected every 
hour ; now, get but your silly passion for Trumore out of 
your heady and my life on't 'twill do. I dreamt last night 
I saw you with a bunch of nettles instead of a nosegay, and 
that's a sure sign of a wedding : let us watch for him at 
the park gate, and take your aim ; your eyes will carry 
further, and hit surer, than the best gun your father has. 

Atm. Peggy, how odd yo]a are. 

Peg. Yes, my whole life has been an oddity ; all made 
np of chequers and chances ^ you dou't know half of it ; 

1 
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bat Margery Heartease ia always honest and gay, and lias a 
joke and a song for the best and worst of times. 

AIR. (^Original, competed by J, Jackson,) 

I once was a maiden, as fi-esh as a rose 

And as fickle as April weather ; 
I lay down without care, and I wak'd from f epose. 

With a heart as light as a feather. 
I work'd with the girls, I play'd with the men^ 

I was always or romping or spinning ; 
And what if they pilfer'd a kiss now and then ? 

I hope 'twas not very great sinning. 

I married a husband as young as myself. 

And for every frolic as willing ; 
Together we laugh'd while we had any pelf, 

■«• And we laugh'd when we had not a shilling. 
He's gone to the wars ; heav'n send him a prlzfi ! 

For his pains he is welcome to spend it ; 
My example, I know, is more merry than wi^e. 

But, lord help me, I never shall mend it. 

Ann. It would be a thousand pities you ever should. 

^eg. But here comes your father and Rental, the stew- 
ard ; they seem in deep discourse. 

Soph, Let us go in then ; it might displease my father to 
iAterrupt them. [Eaeit into the Houses R. 8. B. 

Peg. Go thy ways, poor girl : thou art more afraid of 
being intfo-rupted in discoursing with thy own simple 
heart 

Akn, Peggy, when do you think my sighing time will 
come? 

Peg. Don't be too sure of yourself, miss ; there is no 
age in which a woman is so likely to be infected with folly, 
as just when she arrives at what they call years of discre- 
tion. [Ejpeunt into the House, r.. s. e.. 

Enier Rashly and Rental, l. 

Rent, But you are the only tenant upon the manor, that 
has not congratulated our new lord upon taking possession 
of his purchase. 

Rash. Strange disposition of events ! That he, of all man- 
kind, should be a purchaser in this county ! [Aside.\ I 
must not see sir John Contrast. 

Rent. Why so ? He is prepared : in giving him an account 
of his tenants, your name wasn't forgot. 

Rath. Aod pray, my friend, how did you describe me ? 
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Rent' As what 1 always foand you, an honest man. 
One can go no farther than that word in tEe praise of a 
chai'acter ; therefore, to make him better acquainted with 
yeurs, I was forced to tell him the worst I knew of you. 

Bash. Good Rental, what might that be ? 

Rent, 1 told him you had the benevolence of a prince, 
with me^ns little better than a peasant ; that, consequent^ 
ly, your family was often indebted to your gun (at which 
you were the best hand in the county) for the only meat in 
your kitchen. 

Htuh, And what said he to the gun ? 

Bent, Shook his head, and said if you was a poacher, 
woe be to you when his son arrived. 

BaaA. His son ! 

Bent. Yes, his only sou, in fact ; the eldest, it seems, 
was turned out of doors twenty years ago, for a marriage 
against his consent. This is by a second wife, and declared 
to be his heir. He gives him full rein to run his own 
course, so he does not marry ; and by ail accounts a fine 
rate he goes at* 

Bash. Bu^what is become of the elder ? 

Bettt. Nobody knows ; but the old servants', who re- 
membered him, are always lamenting the change. 

Ba^h, You know him well. 
- Bent, What do you mean ? 

Ba»h, A discovery that will surprise you. I have lived 
with you the many years we have been acquainted, an in- 
timate friend and an impostor. # 

Bent, An impostor ? 

Ba^h, Your new master, the purchaser of this estate, is 
an obstinate fiather ; I am a disinherited son : put these cir- 
cumstances together, and, instead of Rashly, call me 

Bent. Is it possible ? 

Bash, Call me, Contrast 

Bent. Mr. Rashly, Sir John Contrast's son ! 

Bash. Even so ; for the sole offence of a marriage with 
one of the most amiable of womankind, I received one of 
Sir John's rescripts, as he calls the signifieatiou of his plea- 
sure, with a note of one thousand pounds, and a prohibi- 
tion of his presence for ever. I knew his temper too well 
to reply. 

Bent. You -must know ' him best ; I had conceived him 
of a disposition more odd than harsh. 

Bash. Yon are right ; but this oddity has all the effects of 
harshness. Sir John Contrast lias ever thought decision to 
be the criterion of wisdom, and is us much averse to re- 

9 3 
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tract an error as a right action. In short, in his character, 
there is a continual variance between a good heart, and a 
perverse head, and he often appears angry with all man- 
kind, when, in fact, he is only out of humour with him-* 
self. 

Bent* I always thought you must have been bred above 
the station I saw you in, but I never guessed how much. 
Could you immediately submit to such a change of situa- 
tion ? 

Rash. No ; I thought of different professions to support 
the rank of a gentleman : after various trials I found I 
wanted suppleness for some of my pursuits, a'nd talents per> 
haps for others ; and my last resource was a cott^e and 
love, in the most literal sense of both. My Anna was 
equally fitted for a cottage as a court. Her person, her ac- 
complishments, her temper, the universal charm of her so- 
ciety, made our new life a source of delight. 

AIR. {Original.) 

Encompass'd in an angel's frame. 

An augeFs virtues lay ; 
Yoo soon did heav'n assert the clum. 

And call its own away. 

My Anna's worth, my Anna's charms. 

Must never more return : 
What now shall fill these widow'd arms ? 

Ah me ! my Anna's uru I 

Rent. Not so, my good sir, you have two living images 
of her : and for their sakes you must try to work upon this 

old obdurate Heaven has, perhaps, sent you together 

for that purpose. 

Rash. No, my friend ; he is inflexibility itself. I mean 
to fly him. It must be your part to dispose of my farm 
and little property. 

Rent. Your resolution is too hasty. I pretend to no skill 
in plotting ; but, I think 1 see my way clearly in your case. 
Dear sir, be advised by me. 

La N. [ff^iihoui, a. 2nd e.] Holloa! countryman ! Do 
you belong to the lodge ? 

Rash. Hey-day ! What strange figure have we here ? 

Rertt. As I live, the young heir's gentleman. I got ac- 
quainted with his character when I was in London to soli- 
cit the stewardship, and it is as curious as hb master's. 

Rash. What countryman js he ? 

R^' True English by birth ; he took his foreign name 
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upon his travels, to save bis master's reputatiou. Nothing 
18 so disgraceful nowra-days as to be waited upon by your 
own country toan^pray be contented to 

Enter La Nippe, qff'ectedty dressed, l. s. e. 

La N. Holloa ! Couutrymaii ! Which is the nearest way ? 
What, Mr. Rental ?— Faith, the suu was so much in my 
eyes, I did not know you. 

' Rent, Welcome to Ca.stle Manor, Mr. "Homestall ; I for- 
get your French name.' . 

La N. La Nippe, at your service ; and when you see me 
thus equipped, I hope you'll forget my English one ; for 
though you see me thus metamorphosed, I have modesty 
enough left to blush at hearing it, for having defaced Eng- 
lish oak with plaister of Paris. 

Rent, Pray, how came you to be on foot ? 

La N. A spring in the chaise broke at the bottom of the 
bill ; the boy was quite a bore in tying it up, so 1 took out 
my luggage, and determined to walk home. 

Rash. The prettiest little package I ever saw. 

Rent, What may it contain ? 

La N. The current utensils of a fine gentleman ; as ne> 
cessary to his existence as current cash. It is a toilette h. la 
chasse — in English, a Bond-street knapsack ; it contains 
cold cream, rouge, court plaister, lip-salve, eau de luce» 
macassar oil, and otto of i-oses •, and, among other kniek- 
knacks, a quizzing-glass for the convenience of being short- 
sighted. 

Rent. For what purpose ? 

Lu N. The better to stare a modest woman out of coun- 
tenance ; avoid^he sight of a poor friend, one's ashamed 
to own ; and an honest creditor one's afraid to see. 

Rent. Ha, ha, ha ! To be sure, that cargo does not exact- 
ly suit the family of the Homestalls. 

La N. [Crosses c] Non I non ! But you know I have 
travelled, and like many other travelled gentlemen, export- 
ed a cargo of homje-brewed. for 'an importation of honey- 
water. But I expect my master here every minute. 

Rent, What time did he leave London } 

La N. Tlie chaise was ordered at one- this morning. I 
must allow him an bom* for yawning, picking his teeth, and 
damning his journey ; that will bring it to 

RmH. Ui)on my word, a pretty full allowance for such 
employments. 

La N. Nothing ; I have known lord Dangle and his 
friend Billy Vauid in susnense^ in St. James's-street, be- 
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twcen a f(uit*shop. and a gambling- house thrice the time, 
and the chaiec-door open all the while. 

Rash, Well 8aid,^r. La Nippe ! I see you are a satirist. 

La N, Shoot flying a little now an^ then ; and if our 
master;* make us subservient to their follies, if we do no 
worse than laugh at them, they may think themselves very 
welt off. 

Rent. But what time in tbe morning had you brought 
him to ? 

La N. 1 wO'O'clock ; — O, he dares not stay much longer, 
for he's made up for the journey. I doubt whether he 
could take himself 4o pieces ; but if he could, Vm sure 
he could never put himself together again without my as- 
sistance : his whiskers fitted, his stays laced, his ancles 
rolled 

Rent. His ancles rolled ! For what reason ? 

Xa N* The preservation of a military leg. 

Rent, A military leg ? We don't understand you. 

La N, I don*t wonder at it. ** A thing of our own." A 
fashion we mean to start. The military leg will be all the 
go, and with reason ; for it*s a leg that's pretty sure to 
maintain its footing. 

Rent. 1 agree with you, and so must our foes ; bat how 
do you form it ? 

La N, Why, sir, with six yards of flannel roller, to 
sweat the small, and prop the calf, and only an hour's at- 
tention every day (nothing for a gentleman to spare), to sit 
with his heels in the air, and keep the blood back> I will 

undertake to Oh ! I'll leave nature in the lurch at her 

best works, and produce a leg, with the muscle of an Her- 
cules, and the ancle of an Apollo Bclvidere. 

Rash, And is this the common practice ? 

La N, Common ! what do you think, but to hide the 
roller, makes the young fellows so fond of boots at all 
hours, except when on horseback, and then, nothing but a 
white trowser, neat silk stocking,, and a pair of dancing 
pumps — But let me be gone. [Cro»ses l. 

Rent, Nay, nay, you have time to spare ; he must be 
many miles off; for it is a hundred and twenty miles from 
London. 

La N. I pity you I I see you have no notion how a ge- 
nius travels. 

Rent. He cannot fly, I suppose t 

La N, Yes ; and in a whirlwind, over orauge-barrows, 
and oyster-stalls at every corner ; you may trace his whole 
jourqey by yelping dogs brpken-backed pigs, disipember'd 
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geese, and squalling old women ; and, as sure as death, he 
will ge% home before me. 

[Cfoing towards the Park Oate, 

Beni, Never fear ; yon've time enough, I tell you : he 
stops short at the edge of the forest ; his game keepers and 
pointers meet him there : he shoots home. 

La N. What signifies that ? Sportsmen of fashion shoot 
as fast as they travel. See him at a pigeon match » l^e wings 
his pigeon with the same dexterity, as his companions pi- 
geon 'him at the roolcery in town. {fVhiatle without^ i.«] 
There's his whistle '. [Looking out,] Voiia le gar^n ! If 
he finds me loitering here, he'll vent more oati^s in a mi- 
nute, than have been heard in the forest since its founda- 
tion. 

Bent. Sir, you may step into Mr. Rashly *b house till he's 
gone by. 

La N. C'est bon ; just the thing. 

{Exit into the house, v^* 8. E. 

Rash. My brother here ? Farewell, Rental. 

[Crossen and goes towards the house* 

Rent, Stay, sir, it is impossible he can have a suspicion 
of yon. Let us see if he tallies with this impudent fellow'b 
account^sift him boldly — I have a thousand thoughts for 
yofl. 

Rash, If he does answer the description, I shall never 
keep my temper. 

Rent, Perhaps so much the better ; but he is alighting 
from his horse. 

Con. {fVithout, l. s. e.] Search 'em, take up the dogs ; 
one might as well beat for game in Hyde-park. 

Enter Contrast, l. s. e. attended hy Gamekeepers^ ^c mth 
a handsome Gun tn one Hand, and a Parasot in the other. \ 

The manors are parched to diesolation, tlie saddles are grid- 
irons, and the air is impregnated with scurf and freckle ; 
in another half hour I shall be a mulatto in spite of my pa- 
rasol, by all that's sultry. But come, to business. [Gives 
the Gun to an Attendant.] Search 'em ; make preparations 
immediately for seizing all guns, nets, and snares; let 
every dog in the village be collected for hanging to-morrow 
morning ; draw a warrant for every one who draws a trig- 
ger ; and let every violater of manors be sent to the house 
of correction. [Ea^eunt Servants into the Park, l. s. e. 

Rash, [r.] I hope, young gentlemau, you will be better 
advised than to proceed thus rashly. 

Con. And pray, friend, who may you be, that are so for- 
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ward with your ho))e ? 

Rash, A tenant upon this estate these sixteen years ; 
where I have been used to Hte harmony between high and 
low, established on the best basis, protection without pride, 
aiud respect without servility. , 

Con. Odd language for a farmer ! But in plain English 
it implied indulgence for arrears, and impunity for. poach- 
. ing. And you, sir, what may be your occupation ? 

ITo Rental 

Bent, I have been long, sir, steward of Cattle Manor, 
and your father's goodness continues me so. I'm sorry, 
sir, you've had no sport 5 but yt>ur gamekeepers are stran- 
gjsrs^ if this gentleman had been with you, he kuowh 
every haunt in the country. 

Con, Oh ! I don't doubt it Is this gentleman qualified 
to carry a gun ? 

RtMh^ I always thought so, sir. 

Con, Where is your qualification ? \Going up to Mm, 

Rash. In my birthright, as a free>born man. Providence 
gave the birds of the air in common for us all ; and I thinly 
it no crime tc pursue them, when my heart tells me i am 
ready, if called upon, to exercise the same gun against the 
enemies of my king and country. 

Con, ,A period again ! If it were not for his dress, I 
should take him for the president of a debatiug society.' 
[Aside."] But to cut the dispute short, you, Mr. Steward, 
and you, Mr. Monitor of t)»e forest, take notice, that I re- 
quire unconditional submission in my supremacy of the 
game. 

Rent, In what manner, sir ? 

Con, The county jaol shall teach transgressors. — You. 
look at me with surprise, old reformer of the groves. 

Rash, I confess I do, sir. ^'i tlie days when I frequent- 
ed the world, a high bred-spark and a sportsman were the 
greatest opposites in nature ; the beau and the squire were 
alway s . ■ 

C<m. O, I begin to take. — Your days I The rusticated re- 
mains of a ruined reformer ; a critic of the old school ; a 
compound of musty classics and moral congruity ; a smat- 
terer of higii life from the scenes of Cibl}er, which remain 
upon his imai^ination, as they do upon the stage, forty 
years after the real ch^actera are lost. Thy ideas of a 
gentleman are as obsolete, old speculator, as the flaxen 
wig and *' 8tap my vitals !" 

Rash, May I presume, sir, to ask what is tlie character 
tlint' has succeeded ? 
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Con. Look at me. [Turns round. 

Rash, We were comparing, sir: 

Con, Coxcombs. Never balk the word. The first 
thing in which we differ from your days, is, that we glory 
in our title; and I am the acknowledged chief. In ail 
-walks of life, it is true ambition to be at the head of a 
class. 

Retsh. And niay I ask, sir, if the class, over which you 
so eminently preside, is very numerous ? 

Cr/». No, faith ; and we diminish every day. The cock- 
ade predominates. The times have sent nine-tenths of our 
men of fashion to be their own soldiers. 

B€Kh, No, sir, to be the soldiers of their country.-^ 
However political opposition may exi^ among us, only let 
a foe threaten our freedom, and the only opposition among 
Britons is, who shall get the first blow at him. 

Con. A red coat is very well for a promenade, and I do 
sometimes figure myself that way ; though rot me if I know 
any more of drill or discipline, than I do of logic or meta- 
physics. 

Rash, Singular character ! r 

Con, Right, for once, old Tramontane. Singularity is 
the secret of high life. In the present day it connects the 
pedestrian with the petit maitre, the jockey with the gen- 
tleman, the stage coachman with the senator, and the pu- 
gilist with the peer . 

Re-enter La Nippe /rom the House y running y R. ». fi. 

La N, Sir, sir^ apart un instant^ monsieur. — Such an 
adventure I I have discovered such a girl ! such a shape ! 
such 

Con, Bete ! Did you evei:,know me trouble myself about 
a girl in the country ? [Retires a little up. 

La N, No, sir ;— < — and in town I am obliged to take the 
trouble off your hands. ^ [Aside* 

[Takes Contrast aside, and seems eagerly to press him. 

Rent, I think I discover La Nippe's busiaess>— Humour 
it, I beseech you, and ask Contrast in. [Apart to Rashljf, 

Rash, Sir, will you accept any refreshment my poor 
house affords ? I hope you have taken nothing iU I have 
said. [To Contrast. 

Con, [Advancing.] No, sir ; I bear no malice, and I'll 

drink your health in a bowl of cream. ^I d not take th6 

trouble of looking at his daughter, if it wasn't for the hope 
of beii}g revenged of this old crus^ Btementomori. [Aside,] 
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La Nippe ! Follow me into the hm^e ; if I stay here any 
longer, I shall certainly lose luy complexion ; so foUovr 
me, La Nippe, into the house. 

[Ejpeunt Rashly^ Contrast^ and JRental, into the Haute. 
La N. I must get him into this Intrigue for my own sake 
with the maid, if not for his with the mistress. ^ Like mas- 
ter, like man — all owing to the force of example : so let 
our masters look to it. [Exit into the House, r. s. e. 

JEJit/^ Trumore, l. 

Tru, How surely and involuntarily my feet bring me to 
this spot! Conscious scenes 1 Sophy! do^t thou remember 
tiiem witii my constancy ? Dost tliou visit them with my 
sensibility ? Is it possible to get a glance of her at a dis- 
tance ? If I could but do it unperceived — 

Re- enter Peggy from the House, R. s. e. 

Peg. So, sir, do you think I didn't spy you from the win- 
dow, prowling like a fox about a hen-roost ?— But set your 
heart at rest ; the pullet you are in search of will soon be 
upon a perch too high for your reach. 

Tru. What do you mean ? 

Peg. Do you see that castle there ? There — sir John 
Contrast's great scat. Mine are no castles in the tur. 

Tru. Well, what of that ? 

Peg. Well then, if you had my second sight, you would 
Kee Sophy in a coach and six white horses, driyiug in at the 
great gate. 

Tru. What would you lead my thoughts to ? 

Peg, Patience ! Keascm ! Resignation I Sir John's son is 
paying his addresses within. Consult Sophy's interest, 
and your own too in the end, and resign her. 

7>u. Distraction! You cannot be in earnest Would 
Sophia suffer a look from a stranger, without resenting it ? 
' Peg. lime enough to repulse when strangers grow im- 
pertinent ; mean while, why not be courted a little ? 
lliere's curiosity in it, only to see how many ways Uie 
creatures can find to please as. 

Tru. These are your thoughts ; but Sophia*-*- 

Peg, Thinks like me, or she's not a woman. — Look ye, 
I hate to be ill-natured ; butdon't fancy I'm your enemy 
because I'm her friend. Temptation is sometimes too agree- 
able to be withstood ; nay, some of us love it I don't say 
Miss Sophy's of the number. ' [EjFtt, r. s. e. 

TVtf. Tormenting woman I I cannot, however, but be 
alarmed, and shall watch your steps closely, my young gen- 
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tleman. Yes, my Sophia, I will hover roand tiiee, like a 
watchful spirit, invisible, but anxious to prove thy truth, 
and, if necessary, to defend it. Ah ! When will come that 
happy day, when love, as in his.Paphian bower, wiU crown 
113 with his- never-fading wreath of roses^? 

'^ AIR. (fTritten hy the late Mr. Doyle.) 
Young Love flew to the Paphian bower, 
And gathered sweets from many a flower ; 
From roses and sweet jessamine, 
The lily and the eglantine ; 
The Graces there were culling posies, 
And found young Love among the roses. 

O happy day ! O joyous hour I 

Compose a wreath of every flower ; 

Let's bind him to us, ne'er to sever; 

Young Love shall dwell with us forever* 

Eternal spring the wreath coniposes. 

Content is Love among the roses. [ExU, h> 

SCENE n. The Inside of the House. 

1^, Enter Contrast, Ists Rental, 2nrf; La Nippe, 3rrf; 
Rasuvy ettters R', at the same time, with Annette <m 
his. kftt and Sophia on his r. amu • 

La N» What do you think of her eyes ? 

[^part to Contrast. 
Ckn* Passable, for a village. {Apart, 

La N, Her complexion — her skin— her delicacy ? 
Con* O, perfectly delicate ; she looks like the atet of her 
nursery,— extract of leveret, and pheasant with egg. 
JUuh, Girk, you may retire whenever you please. 

As they are going qf. Enter Peggy, with a Lute, b« 

Soph, Peggy, what are you doing ? 

Peg, Itfs only the lute, ma*am ; it hung so loose upon 
the peg, i was afraid the kitten would pull it oflf. [Touches 
the String."] I declare, it speaks of itself; just as if it 
wanted 

Con, Music, too ! A syren complete.. I am to be tempted 
by all the enchantments of Calypso's grot [Aside.] A la 
bonne heure, try your skill, my diear. 

Soph, Officious girl ! Carry it back. 

Con. O, by no means, njiss : pray favour us with a song. 

. Bash. Come, girls, don't be ashamed of an innocent and 

pleasing talent Perhaps ^e warble of nature may please 
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Mr. Contrast, frotn its novelty. 

Sopk. Indeed) fiif, J wish to be excused. 

Ann, Bear sister, sing ; njy father wishes it. 

Sopfu I obey, wir ;— — and in obeying, csin discover to this 
intruder the state of luy mind. [ApaH toRasMy* 

AIR 

« Wake, dulcet lute, fair Laura said, 
While sadly droop*d her pensive head ; 
Wake, and to my sinking heart 
The soothing balm of joy impart 
Thy charmed strains can banish woe. 
And bid the breast with rapture glow; 
Raise my hope and lull my pain ; 
Laura sighs, and sighs iuvaiut 

In the bower a-down the dale, 
Henry told his artless tale ; 
Laura fondly heard the youth, — 
Grace his form, his heart was truth .' 
But hope is blighted, love is tross'd ; 
Heury is to Laura lost. 
Love uo more her heart ^hall gain \ 
Laura sighs, and sighs in vsuu. 

[Exeunt Sophia, Annette, and Peggjf, R> 

Con* Bfavo ! Miss I — Very well, indeed.— La Nv)pe, goon 
to the castle ; announce me to my father. — i'm immensely 
fatigued, aod don't kiiow how I shall be ^ble to walk there ; 
and one might as well ride on a currycomb as that saddbe. 
[Horns without, L.] What horns are those ? 

La N. [Looks outJ] Your honour's master of.the boonds 
and your whole hunting equipage are arrived. 

Con. Have they new liveries ? 

La N, They have ; and, for elegance, they wotdd shailie 
every hunt in the universe : none of yonr rough buckskin 
and homespim, fit only to leap hedges ftud ditches in ; but 
such as might grace a modern meio-dramei oalculated for 
un grand coup de the&tre. 

Con, Let them draw up before the door ; Til 0ee UK*m 
as they pas^. [Exit La Nippe, l.] One word at parting^ 
friend Rashly. Your daughters are not wtthout attractions, 
nor you void of a certain sort of oddity tbat^ may be diver- 
ting ; but your gun must be surrendered, and, from a phea- 
sant to a rabbit, chasse defendue — ^no pardon for poaching : 
and so, good day, old ifisop iu the shades. iEsit^ u 
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Rent., I must follow ; but- i request you'll tak^ uo 9teps 
till I see you agion : give uie but time to work in your 
favour. 

Etish, Yon are too sanguine ; but I consent, upon condi- 
tion that I do not see my father. 

BerU. As yet, it is no part of my plan that you should. 

Bash, Your attempts will be in vain ; deprived of my 
Anna, bothing remains for lAe but lasting misery. 

AIR, {From CamoSM) 

Can T forget the silent tears 

Which I have shed for thee ; 
And all the pangs,^ and doubts, ami fears. 
Which scatter'd o'er my bloom of years 

Tins blights of misery ? 

I never clo9e my languid eye. 

Unless to dream of thee ; 
My every breath is but the sigh. 
My every sound the broken cry 

Of la3tmg misery. ^ 

^CENK Uh—OtUsi<i€ of the House. 

JSnter Contrast, r. s. e. ; La Nippe, IJttntsmen, §[c. tn 

gay Liveries f drawn up, l. 

La N. {On l.) Thehuntsmeu, sir have been practising a 
Hew chorus song ; will you hear it ? ' 

Con, {On R ) A hunting song quite breaks my ears; it is 
a coiitiuued yell of horn and morn — wake the day^hark 
awav !*-But they may begin ; I shall hear euough as I walk 
Qff. ' 

FINALE.— ^f/«/«m(in. {Original,) 

When the orient beam first pieices the dawn. 
And printless yet glistens the dew oi» the lawu. 
We rise to the call of the horn and ihe hound. 
And uatqre herself seems to live iu the sound. 

C/torus, Repeat it, quick echo,' theVry is bcguu 5 
The game in on foot, boys, we'll hunt down the sun ! 

Hunts. The chase of old Britons was ever the care, 
'llieir sinews it brac'd, 'twas the image of war : 
Like theirs, shall our vigour by exercise grow^ 
"nn we turn our pursuits to our country's foe. 
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Chorut' Repeat It, shrill echo, the war \% begun } 
The foe is on foot, boys, we'll fight down the sun ! 

[Esfemit ikrwtgh Gate$* 

END OP ACT 1. 



-ACT n. 

SCENE \,^A Shrubbery, ^c. 

Enter SoPHiA*an</ Annette, arm in arm, 

So^h, I confess, Annette, you are a very forward scholar 
in the affairs of the heart ; but would you really persuade 
me that the women in France scorn to be in love ? 

Ann, Just the contrary. Love, there, is the passion of 
ages : one- learns to lisp it in the cradie, and they will 
trifle with it at the brink of the grave ^ but it is always 
there the chirrup of life, not the moping malady it is here. 

Soph. And, according to the notions of that fontastical 
people, how is the passion to be shewn ? 

Ann, O, in a woman, by any thing but confessing it. 

Soph. Surely, Annette, you must be wrong ; insincerity 
and artifice may, for aught I Icuow, be the rices of fine 
follis in courts and cities ; but in the scenes where you, as' 
well as myself, have been bred, I am persuaded the tongue 
and the heart go together in all countries alilie. 

Ann, So they may, too : it would be wrong if the tongue 
told fibs of the heart; but what occasion for telling all the 
truth ? I wish you saw a young girl in Provence, as she trips 
down the mountains with a basket of grapes upon her 
head, and all her swains about her, with a glauce at one, a 
nod at another, and a tap at the third, till up rises the 
moon, and up strikes the tabor and pi]>e— *' Adieu, pan- 
niers, vendageest faite." — Her heart dances faster Uian her 
feet, and she makes ten lads happy, instead of one, by each 
' thinking himself the favourite. 

Soph. But the real favourite is not to be kept in suspense 
for ever. 

Ann, No, no, she solves the mystery at lasV; but in a 
lively key just indicates the preference by a look tliat can't 
be misunderstood ; and tp make more sure of her lover, 
mixes tenderness with tantalization. 

Soph, Mere coquetry ! I admire your vivacity, Annette, 
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but I dislike your maxii^s. For my part, I scorn the 
shadoi¥ of deceit towards the man I love, and would 
sooner die than givQ him pain. • 

Ann, So would I, too, dear fliftter ; but why not bestow 
pleasures with a smile ? 

Sop/u Giddy girl ! you know not love. 

Ann, O, you are mistaken ; I understand sentiment, and 
could act it to admiratiou ; I could gaze at the moon, prat- 
tle to the evening breeze, ^nd make a companion of roses 
for an hour together. 

Enter Peggy, r. 

Peg, And to what purpose, I should like to know? 
Roses are very well in a bough'^pot, the evening breeze to 
raise one's spirits for a dance* and the moon to light oca 
home, laughing, from the fair; but to scrateh your- hands 
With the thorns of the one, get the toothache hv standing 
too long exposed to the other, and the blue devils, by making 
your moan to the third, are all things guito out of my cal** 
culations of. either comfort, or common sense. 

Sop, [Crosses to r.] Ah, Peggy, you're a rattlepate^ like 
my sister : but do not condemn that sentiment, your un- 
consciousness of which deprives you of the claim of judg- 
ing. [ExewU Sophia and Annette^ r. 

Peg> Sentiment, I dare say, is very well in its way, 
like every thing else. Perhaps, if I took it into my head, 
I coiild talk of rosy bank« and myrtle bowers as well as any 
body else. But poor Trumore ! He does love Sophia. — Ah ! 
if I had him here, Td give him a little advice. And, as the 
Qther sex talk so much of the caprice of ours, as an apo- 
logy for Sophia, I'd tell him ^ 

AIR. 

Our sex is capricious. 
Believe me ; 
"Hs the picture your sex of us draw ; 
If you paint us vicious-:- 
Perceive me, 
. Can you wonder we acl by your law ?" 
Go, go, silly lover, and sigh, 

Trust another as soon as you can ; 
And if she too should bid you, good by ! 
Why then try another, poor man I 
Ha { ha ! ha ! poor man ! 
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lu April the weather 
Oft* chhoges, 
8un and rain to each other give way ; 
And, taken together. 
It strange is. 
Our sex is an April day. 
Go, go, silly lover, complain ; ^ 

With your sex to he fsuthless the plan ; 
Can you fancy we'll constant remain ? 
We but follow your lesson, poor man ! 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor man ! {ExU, r. 

Enter La Nipp£, beckoning Contrast, i^^ 

La N. Yonder she is, sir ; the other two have just lefb 
her, and she loiters by a rose-bush. Now 's the time : at 
her, 8ir I 

Con, It's a damu'd vulgar business you're drawing me 
into, La Nlppe ; I oould never show my face again, if It 
were known I was guilty of the drudgery of getting a wo- 
man for myself. 

La N. What do you mean, sir ? Do you never make 
love ? 

Con, No, certainly, you blockhead; modern epicures 
always buy it ready made. 

La N. Hold, she comes this way : I'd better vanish, and 
try my luck with the maid ; but if I make no better market 
than I fancy he will, my French assurance will blush as 
much for vexation, as my English modesty does for shame. 

[Aside, andesii^ l. 

Re-enter Sophia, r. 

Soph. I did not recollect that these walks are no longer 
open to the neighbourhood. How simple were those girls 
not to remind me ! If I should be seen, I may be thought 
impertinent: and alone too 

Con, So, miss Rashly, we meet as patly as if you had 
known my incliuatlous. 

Soph. He too, of all others ! [Aside and coiifitted] I know 
it is an intrusion, sir, to be here ; I was retiring. 

Con. It is the most lucky intrusion you ever made in your 
life. 

Soph. Permit me, sir, to pass. [ConfUsed. 

Con, Not till you hear of your good fortune, my dear. 
You have attracted, in one moment, what hundreds of your 
sex have twinkled their eyes for, whole years in vain, — my 
notice. I will bring you into the world myself : your for* 
tune 's made. 
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5o>A. Sir, this kind of oonversatiou U new to lue. I 
insist upon passing. [Confuted and atigrilp'k 

Con, O fie, cliild 1 Tlie first thing you must learn is, to 
look a man in the face, whatever he says to you ; it is one ^ 
of the first principles of high life ; and high as the very 
pinnacle of fashion thine shall be. The newspaper shall 
record your routs ; and you shall bear the belle in the ring 
at Hyde-park from every competitor. Four bloods, and a 
carriage as hicomprehensible in its shape or meaning as 
vanity can wish for. Beauty ! It is not worth that, [Snapi 
hu Fingerf] in comparison with fashion. 

Soph. Do you, sir, set so little value on character? 

Con. Character ! O, my dear, we never think of that 
in high life ; that's a mere plebeian accomplishment : but 
come, child, it isn't my way to trifle, name your settlement^ 
and — 

Soph* Sir, I hare tried while Vcould to treat yon with 
some degree of respect ; you put it out of my power t 
resentment and contempt are the onl y ■ ICrostetf l. 

Con. Clarissa Harlowe in her best attitudes ! What cir- 
culating library has supplied you with language and action 
upon this occasion ? Or has your antiquated father in* 
structed you, as he has me, in the mode of his days? 
lliings are reversed, my dear : when we fellows of supe- 
rior class show ourselves, the women throw themselves at 
lis : pick and choose, is the way ; and happy is she, we 
deign to catch in our arms, x 

[Mtwipts io take hold of her* 

Enter TRVMORR,\mpercewed, l. u. e. 

Soph. [JSnraged, and burets into tears.] Unheard-of assu- 
rance ! What do you see in me, to encourage such insolence? 
Or is-it the very baseness of your nature, that insults a 
woman, because she has no protection ? [Breaks from him. 

Tru. XAdvancing between them.] Protection is not so 
distant as you imagined. Compose yonrself, my Sophia, I 
have heard all : leave me to settle the difference with this 
unworthy ruffian. 

Con. Way-laid, by all that's desperate ! A rustic bully I 
^ut I must submit, for I conclude he has a forest-mob 
within call. 

Tru. A mob to encounter thee ! A mob of flies, of gnats ; 
a wasp would be a sure assassin ; but, to be serious, sir, 
though the brutality of your behaviour calls for chastise- 
ment, the meanness of it places "you beneath my resent- 
ment. 
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C^n, How he ftiinin^, heciuiae t kifO|^ aa little of 
qnarterstaff as he of tlie weapoiia of a geotleniao. 

Trun It would, indeed, be prof«iiation oi Euglieh 09k» to 
put U into Auch hands. '1 hou outside, without a heart ! 
When the mind is nerveless, the figure ol a man may be 
cudgelled with a nettle. 

Soph. For heaven's sake, Trumore, be not so violieat I 
You make me tremble ; no further <)uarrel. 

7)^1. i^nother word, uir, and no wore. Could I sup* 
pose you a real sample of our fashionar>le youth, 1 should 
tiiiiik my country indeed degraded ; but it cannot be. 
Away ! and tell your few fellows, if even few exist, thai 
theite's still spirit enough among common people, to defend 
beauty and innocence ; and wheu such as you dare affront 
them, it is not rank, nor estate^ nor even effeminacy, that 
shall save 'em. [Retires up with Sophia* 

Con* Very sententious, truly ! Quite Ra^hly'd flourish ! 
In Italy, now, I could have this fellow ptit under ground 
for a sequiti : in this damn'd country, one can do nothing 
but despise liim. . I could meet htm, to he sure; but as 
duelling is a priuciple of honour, reputation must be re- 
garded. Boxing is the only way left; and fitdiion might 
aaoction the thing ; but, though it 'a rery well to patronize^ 
it's a vile bore to practise i and 1 confess, I hav^e no aiubi- 
tion to wake a hit that way. [ExUy u 

Tru* [Comn forward mitih Saplda^^ Happr, happy mo« 
ment, tliat brought me to your rescue ! Ah, my dear Sophia^ 
should fate part oa, can I ever forget thee ? Ah ! no, 
, never ! 

AIR. 

Ah I can I e'er forget tliee, love, 
W hen far from thee away ? ' 
Should absence gi-ief supply, 
I'll pay thee sigh for sigh ! 
And when " ftirewcU l" we say. 
No pang that wounds that heart of thine 
But meets responsive pang in mine. 
Ah ! can I e'er forget thee, love t 
No, never ! 

Wiien thy charms recollecting^* 

Can fiiucy e'er rove ? 
On thy virtues reflecting. 

Can time weaken love ? 
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Ab, bo! Returning, thou i^alt find. 

To meet if now we part, 
Thj virtues rooted in my mind j 

Thine image io my heart. 

Ah ! can I e'er forgettbee, love ? 
No, never ! 

Soph. If the thoughts yon most wish I should enter^n 
of my deliverer, can repav you, trace them by your own 
heart, Trumore ; they will harmonize with its most tender 
emotions. 

Tru, O, the rapture of my Sophia's presence ! ThuQ let 
me pour forth my gratitude. 

[Kneeli and kisses her htmd, 

Mnter Rashly, l. u. b^ behind^ and advances between them* 

Bash. So, inconsiderate pair * Is it thus you Iteep your 
engagements with me ! Neither the duty of the one, nor 
the word of honour of the other, I see, is a sanction. 

Tru. Restrain your displeasure, sir, till you hear what 
has happened ; no breach of promise 

Rash, I have no leisure for excuses, nor for reproaches \ 
fortune, more than my resentment, is against you. Sophy, 
my affairs will probably compel me to seek another aud 
a distant home. Prepare yourself to set out with me at 
an hour's warning. 

Trtu What do 1 hear ? Sir, part us not ; I'll be your 
slave, to ol)tain her presence ; let me but follow her ; let 
me but enjoy the hopes of at last deserving her. 

Soph. What have you not already desei*ved ? If we are 
to separate, here, in a father's.presence, I engage to you a 
faith that time and distance fhall never change. 

Tra. I accept, in the same presence, the sacred pledge ; 
aud will cherish the remembrance of it, with a truth, 
which, lilie the brilliant ore, proves its purity by its 
trials. 

Rash. Here, then, brealc off; and to time and distance leave 
the further test of your sincerity : at present, I can flatter' 
you with no other remedy. Daughter, return to the house. 
Trumore, yon must not follow. 

Tru. I tiubmit. I saved her from a ruffian ; 1 restore 
her to her father 

Rash. Who admires vour worth, Trumore, though hb 
child's interest refuses him to encourage your pretensions. 
Come. SoDhv we must bid adieu to the scenes we have so 
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long happily eiguytrd ; ))\U the world is wid«,kaiid inoooenoe 
is an universal pasHport. 

TRIO RASHtV, SoFniA, ARO TftVWORE. 

Rash; Lov*d scdneii t Must I leare yo ? • 

^^. Dear youth ! Must 1 leave thee? 

TVtf. Sweet maid ! Must I leave thet ? 

AX. Ah, wliither t«> go ? 

JUmM, Ah, let it not grieve thee^ 
' SltpM. 1*U never deonve thoe.^ 

7Vu, I can but believe thee. 

AiL Ah, BOB^nC «f woe ! 

Buih. Yet cease, cease repiniug. 

Soph, To hear'n riestgniiig, 

7>ii. My hope ne*er declining, 

RobA. Contented I go. 
• Sopk^ SolmiisMre I go. 

Tm, OMieotlgp. 

All, Then, oU, fereweU ! Though thus we put 

To diQr opprestf'd with sorrow ; 

Hope, to my anxious beating heart, 

Pphits out ft kind to* morrow. 

SCENE Ih-^A BurtU Protpeei. 
Enier Contrast, l. nnd La Ni»p£, s. meeUng^ 

Can, [After a pause,} Get post horses for the chaise 
directly. 

La N. 1^0 caiTV her off, sir ? Quick work ! I thought how 
tt would be. 

Con. I wish you had been among the other curs, I order* 
ed to be hanged, before you hdd put me upon the trace 
of her. Find me a quick conveyance from tliis region of 
barbarism, or the spirit of the place shall be ti'ied 
upon you: it will be no profanation of English oak to 
<?udgel vou. 

La N' In the name of wonder, what has happened ? 

Cofi. Happened ! I have been nearly worried by a 
(^Hrsed, confounded, two-legged ma;stlff. Where was you, 
sir, not to be within caH ? 

La N. Just where I ought to be, by the true rule of a valet 
de chambre's office all the world over : tryiug thtt ssane 
^me with tlie mmdi [ supposed you were trying with the 
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mlmfetti, [C«mta»f !o6k$ angrify,] Bat all for )our 
honour's ifktere^ ; to make her your Mend, 

Cm* Rot her friendship ! I woaMti't expose my nerves 
to a second encounter with this new piece of piety in pat- 
tens, to have all the rustic females, from the Land'tf 
End to tlie Orlinies* 

La N. You shall not need, sir, till she is hrought to pro- 
per terms. Looli ye> sir ; P6egy, the maid, is a sly wench : 
why not make her a Mtirenient one ? Commission me to 
pay a price, and she tifall deliver this toy into your hands : 
that's love exactly in your own way, yon know. 

Con, I wouldn't give five pounds for her, if it wasn't 
for vengeance* 

LaN. Your vengeance need not stop here, llie 
father, by his own confession, is a poacher. I have in- 
quired of Peggy, if he has no enemies : he has but one, 
it seems, in all the parish ; but that one's worth an hun- 
dred I a litigious attorney, broken by Uashly's faculty in 
disetdiDg dHferenees : this fellow shall saddle him with as 
many actionis lor game, in half an hour, as shall ^vmllfy him 
for agttri'bM all the rest of his life. 

Con. Your plan is not unpromising, and you may try 
eitie at my rouleaus upon it. If I could, at the same time, 
eMrect this dog of a lover, I believe I should grdw cool 
again, and pn't off my journey for tlie accomplishment. 

[Cfoitet to n. 

LaN* What Hunk yon of a press-gang ? 

Con. Transcendant ! If one could be found. ** Were the 
*' game laws and the press act properly enforced, the 
** constitution might be more tolerable for a man of 
** fashion ; but if the plaguy liberality of our lawtf keep 
*' substituting freedom for feudal rights, we dashing fel- 
'' lows must begin to study propriety, to prevent our 
*' ainkaog into insignificance." 

La N. VU about this business, directly. 

Con. Content. Bui, harkye, La Nippe, the summary 

of our project, I think, is this : the faUier to gaol, the 

lover at sea, and the girl in my arms. BHng all this 

about, and you know you may depend upon my generosity. 

s [£j:eunt CoMraH, R., La Nippe', u 

SCENE llL-^Iritide o/RAtiUL\**Home* 

Mnter Rashly , with Sophia under Ms arm. 
Bojth, Be comforted, Sophia, with the reltectioh, Uiat 
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I lament, and do'not blame, your attachraenC ; you knovr 
I agree, both upon experience and principle, that tiie 
only basLi for happiness in every state of life U disinter- 
ested love* 

AIR. (OriguML) 

When first this bumble roof I knew 

With various oares I sti'OTe ; 
My grain was scarce, ikiy sheep were few. 

My all of wealth was love. 

By mutual toil our board was dress'd. 

The stream our drink bestow'd ; 
But when her lips the brim had press'dj 

The cup with nectar flow'd. 

Enter Annette, hastily ^ l. 

^nn. Sir, Mr* Rental is coming in at the gate, and with 
him a strange gentleman I never saw before, an old 
man : and Rental is pulling off his hat, and bowing. I 
wonder who he is. 

Rath. Sir John Contrast I How my heart throbs at his 
approach ! [AstdCy mth «mo/ton.] Girls, I have a reasoa 
to be concealed ! You must not discover I am within. 

[fValka with them to the top of the Stage, at gitfkff 
them Directiont, andejeit, R. v. B. 

£tUer Sir John Contrast, RESTkh/oUowing, l. 

Sir X I tell you. Rental, the last cottage I looked at 
hall come down ; there isn't a male creature about it : 
nothing but girls with black eyes, and no industry. But 
what sort of a dwelling have we here ? 

Rent, The seat of innocence : once the seat' of more 
happiness than at present. 

Sir J, The seat of innocence ! Ay, to be sure ; and 
these, I suppose, are the children of innocence that in ^ 
habit it. 

IPerceitHiig Sophia ondArmhtte, who come thnidl^' 

forward* 

Soph, fs.) What could my father mean by going 
away, and insisting we should not decline an interview 
with Sir John Contrast? 

Ann,{^,c,) Is that he? Law, sister, don't quake; he 
doesn't look ao very ungracious. 

lApart to Annette. They approach timidly.^ 
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Sir «/. [Epeing them\ Zounds, Rental, are all my farms 
oi-emui thus with evil-eyed wenches ? One can't turn any 
way without the feai* of being looked out of existence by a 
basilisk in petticoats. 

Rent* Suspend your opinion, sir, I beseech you, and 
speak to the young women ; the fie^mUy is indeed worth 

your notice. Now, nature and fortune, work your way. 

[AMe. 

Sir J. Young women, how do you earn your livelihood ? 

Soph, Ann, Sir ! [Mmbdrraued* 

Sir J. They, are too innocent, I see, to answer a plait, 
question. 

Rent. You alarm them, sir ; they are as timid as fawns. 
My young mistresses, \,Croasea t. c] it is Sir John Contrast 
speaiks to you ; in your father's absence he wants to inquire 
of you the circumstances of your family. 

Sir J. What is your father, young woman ? [Crostety l. c. 

Soph. The best of parents, sir. , 

Sir J. Ay, lets you do as you please, I suppose ; the way 
with most best of parents. 

Soph. His will is our law. [Crossing to R. c. 

' Sir J. When it accords with your own inclination ; the 
way of most spoiled children. He's not very rich, I ima- 
gine ? 

Soph, He is content. 

Sir J. Ay, don't grumble when he's pleased, any more 
than bis neighbours, I suppose. What business does he 
follow ? 

Soph. He has a small farm of his own, rents a larger on 
this manor, and cultivates both. 

Sir J. You two are not of much service to him, I fancy ?- 

Soph. Too little, sir. 

Sir J. The common consequence of bringing up girls 
above their situation. 

Soph. We endeavour to render him all the assistance we 
can ; but his indulgence sometimes prevents even our 
feeble attempts. Mr. Rental knows it is his fault, but I' 
believe his only one. 

Sir J. He can't have one much worse. What, then, is 
your employment ? 

Soph. I work at my needle for him, I read to him, I 
receive his instructions. I once received them from a 
mother. I repeat to him her precepts ; Uiey often draw 
hb tears« but he assures me they are pleasing. 

Ann, [Crosses r. c] Yes, but I always stop thera ; the 



98 .¥HK I.OHB or TflS MAVOU, [aCIT II. 

momeui bis eyvs moiflten^ I sing^ or chatter fhem dry. 

IRetirm up with SopMeu 

iStr JF. This is past liesuing. Rental. The seat of inno- 
cence ! It is the seat of witchcraft 1 <lon*t know whether 
the childteii of sorcery are not practising their charms 
vpoii nie at this moment* I feel— Zounds 1 [fVipe9 Mf 
^fcst.] I xipn't know how I feel t 

ii^/. Not witchcraft, but pure nature, sir. 

Sir J, And what wivehO'aft's so powerful ? Have you 
nckt learned, that it is a blessing when the sex takes to 
articled and affectation ? Were women to continue in 
person and in heart, as heaven designed them, they'd turn 
the head^ of all mankind. 

Bmt, Permit me to say, sir, yon are the fii^t, that was 
ever angry at finding them und^enerated. 

Sir J. Have I not suffe'^ed by it ? 1 lost a son by thi9 
sort of artless nature b^ore. My present hopeful , to 
be sure, is an exception ; nature would stand a poor 
diance with him against French frippery and Egyptian 
mummery. 

Rent, I'm glad, sir, you are easy upon that head. 

Sir J* And so, my pretty litti-e gipsy, your pi-attle is 
always at your tongue's end. [To Annette. 

Ann. [Advaucing.l Not always : I can hold my toijgiie 
to people I don't like. I talk to divert my father ; and I 
would do the same now, if I could ptit yon in a humour to 
be his friend. 
. Soph. Fie, Annette ! You are very bold. 

Ann. Sister, I'm sure the gentleman is not angry. I 
shouldn't have ventured to be so free, if he hadn't the 
tery look, the sort of half-smiling gravity of papa, wheii 
he is pleased with me in Ins heart, and doesn't cai*e di- 
rectly to own it 

Sir J. Wheedling jade ! But, may be» that^ another 
proof of women in pure naturek 

Ann. Indeed, sir, I meant no harm ; and Tm sure yon 
haven't thought I did \ for your frowns vanish like summer 
doudsy before one can well say they are formed. 

AIR. 

Once a knight, ok ! my story is true, 

Mel a girl of a peasant's degree ; 
The knighl was good humour'd, like you. 

And the girt young and silly, Kke me. 
^he let ^topgue rnn up and down. 

For seldom, sir, was she her guard on ; 
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Bat wtiexi the knight put on a frown, 
She courtesied, and begg'd his pardon. 
With, pray sir ! 
Dear sir ! 
Kind sir I 
Don't angry he with Annette. 

Then liie knight, and the saiue you'd have done^ 

(For frowning much wasn't in his way)^ 
To smile with good humour hegun. 

And banished the peasant's dismay. 
The siliy girl, grs^teful, like me, 

Determiu'd to be more her guard on; 
And I hope, 8ir« my case it will be. 
When I courtesy, and beg your pardon'-* 
With^ pray air I , 
Dear sir I 
Kind sir 1 
Don't angry be with Annette. 

Sir J. This is past enduring, tlental : take potice, the 
decree is pitst, irrevocable ; no reply : this house, and all 
that belongs to it, father, daughters, servants, to the very 
linnets and kittens, shall^- 

Bent. Be laid low, sir ? 

Sir J. No, sir, be secured, protected, raised \ It shall 

become ,the mansion of plenty and joy, and these girls 

shall pay the landlord in song and sentiment ; while their 

discharge in full shall be the delight I shall feel from 

' having protected youth and innocence. 

Bent. I thank you, in the name of their father. A man 
more worthy of yoiur favour does not live ; and you only 
can save him from his enemies. 

Sir J. Who are they ? 

Rent. He has one in particular, honourable, benevolent 
in his nature ; bat who vowed enmity to him in a. fit of 
passion, and has obstinately adhered to It ever since. 

Sir J. Does he so ? 'Gad he's no fool though, no wea- 
thercock ! I honour a man who stidis to his word. And 
how did he deserve this enmity ? But thaf s &o matter 
with a mau of the decision and wisdom you describe. 

Bent. You'll best decide upon the provocation, when 
the effects are laid before you> as an impartial judge. 

Sir J. I hate impartiality, and set out on this business 
upon a quite contrary principle/ — Come 'forward, my little 
clients^ g>v6 ine a kiss of partiality a piece*— Now I am 

Da 
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fee' A your advocate for ever ; so come to the castle iu the 
evening ; bring your father with yoa. Let this obstinate 
dog appear, if he dare. My obstinacf is now bound to 
defeat his, right or wrong : he shall give way ; and he 
may look for an excuse to himself in the eyeb of my little 
charmers* 

Rent, lie is very positive. 

Sir J. He shall go to the stocks, if he is^ T am as posi- 
tive as he. Sir John Contrast is not a man to be diverted 
from his purpose. What, not yield, when the interest 
of my darlings is in question ? By all that* s steady, I'll 
build a new house of correction for him^ and they shall 

keep the key.' 

Bent, But be upon your guard, sir 5 he will be asserting 
his former resolutions ! 

Sir J, [Strikes his cane oh the ground.] That for his 
resoli^tions I [Eait Aentalf l.] Let me see who darea 
second them, and,' as a magistrate in commission, for pro- 
priety, as well as peace, I'll commit him for a libel on the 
court of common sense, and contempt of the court of 
conscience. 

FINALE. 

Sir /. Tell me not of his assertions ; 

Mine are laws of Medes and Persians ; 

Vafn against them all endeavour. 

Right or wrong, they bind for ever. 
Soph, [crosset, c] Remember then a daughter's pray'r, 

Receive a parent to your care. 
j4nn, [Crosses, c] Frown on his foes' obdurate plea. 

But keep benignant smiles for me. 

Enter Peggy, l. 

Peg. When I ace my betters hearty. 
How I long to be a party ; 
Pardon me if I intrude, sir, 
rd be pleasant, but not rude, sir. 

X lTs^7^tr- \t^ cro. to Pe^. 

Peg, I'm sure he looks compliant. 

SopA> \ From hence he goes, 

Ann. j To crush our foes. 

Sir J. As Jack did once the giant. [Crosees to u 

Soph. Remember your clients with troubles besctt. 
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^Mfk Remember Sophia, remember Annette. 
^r J» The cause of my clkutQ 111 neirer forget ; 
The kiss of Sophia, the kiss of Annette. 

{^Ejtetmi Sir JoHh, l. Sopkh, Annett^^ Peggy, r. 

BNO or ACT II. 



ACT ra. 

SCENE \.—A Landscape. 



Enter PfiGGYi i., followed ly Lk Nippe, rubbing one of his 

ears^ 

Peg. If yott offer to be impudent again, you shall have it 
on both ears, instead of one. I tell you I'm a married wo- 
man. Is not that an answer ? 

La N. Yes, of encouragement, my dear* It seldom is an 
objection in the world I have inhabited. In^'London, a 
man and his wife are as little acquainted with each other 
as cousins^german. There are a few singular exceptions, 
to be sure, who Darby and Joan it } but then every body 
laughs at them. Domestic comfort is all buz, and matri- 
monial fidelity a bore. Convenience makes the match, and 
constitution breaks it. The lawyers construct the nettle*- 
nent ; the licence is procured, and interpreted ad libitum ; 
and the proctors finish what the lawyers began ; for the 
matrimonial t6te>ik>t6te, commenced in Chan(»ry-lane, if 
seldom carried on farther than Doctor's-commons. 

Peg. The world is at a fine pass, by your account. If 
this be the new style of matrimony, heaven keep miss So* 
phy clear of it, I say. 

- La N, O, my dear, you need be in no p^n about that; 
she is not in tlie least danger. 

Peg, Why, did you not tell me, your master was mad in 
Jbve for her, and would make my fortune if I would h^ 
Aim? 

LaN» Exactly; but what has tliat to do with marriage? 

Peg. What the deuce has it else to do with ? 

{Surprised. 

La N, You're monstrous dull, child. Witii pleasure 
4ind profit He'll love her out of vanity, if slie is l^is mis- 
tress ; he'd hate her for fashion sake, if she was his wife. 

D 3 
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Let U8 get the couple well established iu London ; who 
knows but you and I may be exalted to be their toads ? 

Peg, Toads.' 

La N, Que takes any name for a fortune ; and thU is 
become a fashionable one, I assure you. In short, you 
will be the companion of her pleasures ; dressed as well 
aft herself ; courted by every man who ha^ a design upon 
her — make a market of her every day. You'll have me to 
assist you ; we'll divide the spoil, settle a snug establish- 
ment of our own, and 

Peg, Indeed !-*-rve no longer any patience with the fel- 
low's impudence! Inside,"] And have you the awuranoe 
to 

La N, [Stops her mouih,] Come, don't be silly, and aa- 
gry now, I have dealt openly* with you, knowing you to be a 
girl of sense and spirit. [She seems angrp,"] Don't be in a 
pitssiou, I tell you. Here, my dear, is a gentle recipe for 
anger. — Here ; did you ever see this sort of thing before ? 

[Shows a Rouleau of Guineas, 

Peg, What is it ? 

La N, [Measures the Rouleau with his fingers,] A rou- 
leau ! Fifty guineas in this small compass ! One may 
know from its make, it's from the first club in town. — 
There it is, escaped from sharpeis and creditors, to pur- 
chase beauty and kindness. 

Peg, \ could tear his eyes out ! — Is there no wav to be 
even with him ? [Aside, 

La N. Ay, take a minute, my dear, to consider ; 1 know 
but few of your sex would require that time. 

Peg, No means of fitting the rogue ? Gad, I have ^ 
thought, if I am not too much in a passion to dissemble, 
am not much used^to artifice, but they say it never fails a 
woman at a pinch. [Aside, Looks kindly,} Why, to be sure, 
I was considering upon that little device. Let's feel : is it 
heavy ? [ Takes the money* 

La N. O, of great weight. 

,Peg, La! not at all; I could carry a hundred of 'em. 
But pray now tell me fairly what I am to do for it. 

La N, Merely an office of good nature ; you are to put 
your mistress into my master's arms. You women can do 
more with one anoUier in this sort of business, in a day, 
'than a lover (at least such a'one as ours) can do in a year. 

Peg. Bless us ! How modest you are all at once 1 Speak 
out. I am to seduce my mistress, for — »— 

La N, Fie ! What names you are giving things ! That, 
child, is not the new philosophy. You are merely to re- 
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more prejnclices, open a friend's eyes to their interest, to— . 
to Zounds ! Child, it's an office foi a statesman. 

Peg, O, that's all? 

La N. Not quite all : you know there's a something that 
regards ourselves ; but that goes of course in negociations 
of this sort« 

Peg, O, does it ? And what do you call this, pretty inven- 
tion ? 

La N, An abridgement of polite arithmetic. A purse 
requires counting, which is troublesome ; a note requires 
reading, which to some persons mav be inconvenient : but 
the rouleau obviates all these difficulties ; it is the true gol- 
den mean, and works wonders. You are a girl exactly 
after my own heart. Where shall we meet ? 

Peg* Why, you must know, this is the day of onr wake ; 
and Sir John Contrast gives a treat to all his tenants, and 
every body will be busy ; so, about an hour before sunset^ 
' ,come to the hay-rick, by the pool of the farm-yard. 

La N. You jade, I shall have no patience if you make me 
wait. 

Peg, Whenever I see the coast clear. 111 come. In the 
mean time, you'll find a harvest keg, with a sup of cordis 
to keep up your spirits. ^ « 

La N. A very necessary precaution, in the business of 
intrigue we are going about. A keg of spirits, you say ? ' 

Peg* O, yes, in the country, we .never make a bargsun 
with dry lips. 

La N, Ho, ho ! My didry-maid drinks drams. [Aiide* 

Peg* Be sure now to be punctuaL 

La N, And you to be complying. 

Peg» O, as for that, you know, the rouleau secures me 

[Exeunt, Peggy, a,. La Nippe, u 

... m • •• 

SCENE ll.r-A Country fFake; Bootht, j-c. Drum &nd 
Fife* placing a* the Scene opene. 

Sbrgbant Sash and^cruitsdkeoveredindifferent cockades* 

Serg, S. Come stir, my lad ; up with the rest of the bills. 
We shall have the wake ready before we begb. 

Enter Ueistal, tu ^ 

' Rait, Hey day I What have we here ? If you have any 
show to exhibit, friend, you ought to ask leave, before you 
erect your booth. 
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5^^. ^.'Aby tAr, the lord of the manor is too good a sub* 
ject to obstruct mv work, which is all pro bono pablico. 

jR^t» By your dress you belong to the army. Pray> sir, 
what is your real business ? 

Serg, S, I am a manufacturer of glory, a recrniting ser- 
geant, come here to raise aspiring heroes from the cart* 
whip to the muslcet^ from the plough-tail to the parade o>f 
honour ! 

Bent, Do you mean to drain our country of its most use- 
ful hands ? 

. SH'g, S» No, no ; the industrious are the only useful to 
you, and we loolc only for the idle ; in our hands they be- 
come of service to their country; ''for the cultivator and 
*' defender of the land are equally valuable members of 
" thecommunity. — ^But patience ; you shallsee me practise. 

•* Enter Halvh, l. u. e. 

" Well, my brave lad, you're come in good time. 

<< Balph. Noa be*I though ? Hast any thing good to gi* I ? 

** Serg, 5. Good ? Yes. Are you a judge of lilcenesses ? 

« Ralph, Anan. 

'* Serg, S. Do you think that a likeness ? 'Tis the king's 
** picture set in gold. [Sheies him a Guinetu 

** Ralph, He, he, he !— By gums, it's a guinea! I ha' no' 
** seen one this mouy a day. I thought all the guineas ' 
" were hoarded up at our banks. 

** ISerg. S. Your banks ! 

** Ralph, Ay, our country banks, lliere were a little 
" bank in our village, awhile sin ; but there were a run 
** upon it, a matter of twenty pounds in one day, and they 
" stopped payment of courbe. — '£cod, 1 lost all my little 
" arnings by it ; I reposited all my wages there. 

" Serg, S, Then I'll tell you a way to make up your loss* 
" You want money, the king Avants men ; so it's a mutual 
*' accommodatlOD* What say you to being a soldier i 

" Ralph, What» a sodgcr in right amest ? 

" Serg, S, Why you wouldn't make a jest of so honour* 
" able a profesdon } What say you, ny brave fellow ? 

** Ralph, Do you think I might ever be made a captain 
** or a cor))orai ? 

'* Serg. S. A captain or a corporal ? Ay, a general, as 
" soon as either one or t'other. Oh I you'd cut a fine 
" figure at the head of a regiment ! ' 

" Ral^h, [ffoMs himseff verff upright, ludicrously erM- 

Ming hi4 Figure,] Why, I were always rackoned • prat^ 
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** chap, and were so upright, townfolk used to say I had 
■* swallowed the cart- whip ; and if I were dressed in a red 
** scarlet coat, wi' a swash, a sword by my side, and a 
** couple of jingle-bob knockers on my shoulders, there's 
** DO telling what sort of a figure I might cut — By gums, 
'* how my grandmother would stare i Though she always 
*' said— and she was a woman of desarnment — * Ralph,* 
** says^she * you're cut out for a great man.' 

" AIR.— Ralph. 

*« From a chick I were always a notable boy, 

" Took cutely my learning at school ; 
** And granny she said, her eyes sparkling wi* joy, - 

*' I never should turu out a fool. 
" And • Ralph,* says she, * Pr'ythee, ))oy, hold up thy 

" head ; 
** 0$ thy face thou need'st ne'er be asham'd.' 
^* And i'fackins, I minded what old granny ssdd, 
/< For still at prefarment I sdm'd. 
* * To wrastle and run, 
" Make at single-stick one, 
" I beftt Cloddy, and Robin, and Roger ; 
** And 80 upright Td walk, 
** It were ail the town- talk 
'* lliat Ralph were cut out for a sodger 
** Row de dow, fal de ral. 

«< Wi* the girls I were always a favorite I know, 

** And as red coats they never refuse, 
" Mayhap, if so be for a sodger I go, 

** I among 'em may then pick and choose. 
«« When I go to the wars for my country and king,^, 

" Ize kill every Frenchman I see ; 
** But hold— mayn't it turu out another guess thing i 
** The Frenchman mayhap may kill me. 
** No matter for that, 
« Wi* cockade i' my hat, 
^* Ize strut above Robin and Roger ; 
'< And if I come back, 
" Of my Klory I'll crack, 
** Ddsbobbins ! Ize go for a sodger. 
** Row de dow, &c. 

** Serg.S. Well said, my herol Give me your hand.— 
'< There's the listing money, and to-morrow you shall be 
«< attested/ 



THE LOICD OT THtT MAITOS. [aCT m. 

^ /2d^^ What be <}iat ? 

*' £^«r^. S. YoH must be sivorn. YouTre to take an oath 
^* to be true to your king aad country. 

" Ralph. O, man, there be no occasnon for oaths ; "^at 
** comes as natural as roast beef and plum-pudding to every 
** true-bom Englishman. 

'< Serg. S. Come along, my fine fellow. 
<' [Shakes him by the Hand, They retire up the^Siage." 

Enter Trumorb» %, hastily. 

Tru. Which is the commander of the party ? 

Serg. S. Your pleasure, sir ? 

Tru, A musket in a regiment on toreign service. 

Serg, S. And a handsome bounty to boot, my lad of 
mettle. This is something like a recruit. 
- Rent. 'WhdLt*^ this? Trumore enlisting! Can I believe 
my eyes ? [^part to Trumore 

Tru. Yes, -and your heart too, which is always on the 
right side of a well* meant actiou. 

Rent. What has driven you to this act of desperation ? 

Tru* Rashly quits this country : I am convinced his re- 
pugnance to my union with his daughter is the cause. jHe 
is positive — I am undone. He is besides in immediate 
trouble, perhaps going to goal upon information for killing 
game. I must give him a proof of py respect and friend- 
ship, as well as of my resignation. 

Rent. Generous youth ! -^ But Fll let things go on ; if 
they do not unitedly work upon tiie old man*s heart, it must 
be adamant. [Aside.} — Sergeant, you'll see Sir John 
Contrast? 

Serg. S. I shall attest my recruits before him, and this 
brave fellow at their, head. [£jpit Rentai, m 

Tru.' I shall be ready; but there is a condition must 
first be complied with. 

Serg. S. Name it. 

TVu. Twenty guineas to make up a sum for an indispen- 
sable obligation. I scorn to take it as enlisting money ; it 
shall be repaid. 

Serg. S. You shall have it — ^Auy thing more ? 

Tru. Absence for half an hour : in that time, depend 
on*t, ril meet you at the castle. 

[Sergeant Sash gives him money. Ewtt Trumore ^ L. 

y Enter Corporal Drill, r. u. e. 

Cor. /)• Theoe's a fine" set of country fellows 'getting 
round vs. A march aud^song might do well. 

[Apart to Sergeant' Sash. 
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Ser^. & Youare right. [Apart.] Come, my lads, we'll 
give you a taste of a Boldier'a Mfe. — Corporal Snap, give 
*em the song oor officers osed to be so fond of. — Strike up 
the drums. 

AIR.— Corporal Snap. {Originai.) 

Gallant comrades of the blade, 

Pav your vows to beauty j 
Mars toiU are best repaid 
In the arms of beauty* 
With the myrtle mix the vine. 
Round the laurel let them twine \ 
Then to gloty, love, and wine. 
Pay alternate duty. 
[ Th^ retire up the stage :-~Scene closes them m, 

SCENE in.— -r^ Bural Fiew. 

Enter Sophia and Annbttb, eressiTtg] the stage t I'ncmoitB 

JbUaws hasttij^ 

Tru. Stop, Sophia ! 

Soph. Trumore, this is the only moment I could relnse 
Hsteniug to you. My father k, for aught I know, going to 
gaol. 

Tru. Comfort yourself on his part. I promise you bis 
safety. I wouldn't leave the country till i was certain of 
it. 1 will now take leave of him, of you, and all that makes 
life dear. 

Soph. O, my fears ! What means that riband in your hat?: 

TVk. 'Hie eBMgn of hooour, when worn upon true prin- 
ciples* A passion for my country is the only one that 
ought to have competition with virtuous love : when Uiey 
unite in tint hearty our actions are inspiration. 

AIR*. 

Hie came of my country demands that I go ; 

This colour with ardour I wear ; 
TIs the symbol of glory — a smile then bestow*- 

And no price with its worth shall compare ; 
This riband for thee and my countiy shall prove 
Hie ensign of honour, the emblem of love. 



* The ** Soldier'8 Gratitudb ** is generally introduced here, in plaee 
of the Air printed. 
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Let tby prayert for thy FOldieri when absent, anse. 

Who with glory to thee may retarn ; 
If he falls for his country, with glory he dies. 

And his end is too noile to mourn. 
This riband, &c. 

Soph, Thht is too much for me ! These heroic notions, 
how often do they lead to the misery of ourselres and of 
those we leave ! I claim no merit in my aporehension8> 
Alas 1 they are too selfish. 

TVti. I come to bid farewell in one 3hort word ; but 
utterance fails me. — Annette, speak for me ; and when I 
am gone, comfort your sister. 

Ann. Indeed, Trumore, it will be out ofmy power ; my 
notes now will be as melancholy as her own. 

• Enter Rental, l. 

Rent, What is here ? A concert of sorrow ? RoBenre 
your tears, my young mistresses, if your smiles will not do 
the business better, to work upon the old baronet, in the 
cause of your father. He is going before him. Let a pa- 
rent owe his happiness to you in the first place, and may 
it be an omen for your lover being as fortunate in the 
next. 

Tru. Rashly before the justice ! I have an interest and 
business there before you. I fly to execute it. — ^Then, 
heaven, grant me one more interview with her, and take 
me afterwards to thy direction. [^jri/, l. 

Rent, The moment is strangely critical to you all. — 
Come in, young ladies. I have a story for yoU| will surprue 
and encourage you. 

Soph. We are guided by you : but what can we hope from 
our silly tears, opposed to the malice of my father's ene- 
mies ? 

Rent. Every thing. You know not half the interest yon 
possess in the judge. ^ [Exeunt Rental and Sophia, u 

Ann. Indeed ! My sister takes this too much to heart. 
Love is nothing without crosses ; and if tliere was not |i 
parting now and then, one would never know the pleasure 
of a meeting. 

AIR. 

If I had a beau 
For a soldier who'd go. 
Do you think I'd say no ? * 
No, no, not I : 
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Wh«n his red coat I savf. 
Not a sigh would it draw. 
Bat I'd give him ectat 
For his bravery. 

If an army of Amazons e'er came in play, 
As a dashing white sergeant Fd march away. 

When my soldier was gone^ 
Do you think Fd take on, 
Sit moping, forlorn ? 

No, no, not I ; 
His fame my concern. 
How my bosom would burn * 

When I saw him return, 

Crown *d with victory. 

If an army, &c. [En'it, L. 

SCENE IV.— ^ Landscape, 

Enter Peggy, with an empty Harvest-keg, l. 

Peg. Ha, ha, ha ! llie rogue has drunk it every drop ! 
Poppy-water and cherry-brandy together work delightfully. 
He'll sleep some hours in a charming ditch to which I had 
him conveyed. Pleasant dreams to you, Mr. La Nippe s 
i¥hat would I give, if I could requite your master as well ? 

Enter Corporal Drill, r. 

Cor. />. My life ou't, the dog's off! — ^The moment Ser- 
geant Sash told me of his palaver, I suspected he was an 
old hand, with his voluntary service, his honour, and his 
half-hour. [Sees Peggy."] Mistress, did you see a young fel- 
low, with a scarlet cockade in his hat, pass this way ? 

Peg* Not I, indeed, friend ; I was otherwise employed. 

- Cor, p. Nay, don't be cross. We are looking for a de-- 
serter : if you can give me intelligence, you shall have the 
reward for apprehending him. 

Peg, Here's another bribe ; one may have 'em, I see, for 
betraying either sex. {Looking out!\ Hey ! Who's this 
coming ? The hero of the plot, young Contrast: \Bummates.'\ 
It would be special vengeance, a bold stroke it's true ; but 
public justice to all womankind. Hang fear I I'll do'tl 
[Aside,] Mr. What-d'ye-call-um ! Did you ever sec the man 
you are in search of ? 

Cor. D. No, but I think I should know him. 

Peg* That's your mark, I fancy Pomting, l. 
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Cor. D, It mast be so $ but I don't see his cockade. 

[CrosseSy l. ' 

Peg. O, if s imponible he should have pulled ii'oat and 
thrown it away into the ditch, as he came over yon stile. '. 

V \Jeermgly, ' 

Cw, D, Ah, an old hand, as I suspected ; meet me at 
the castle, where we shall convict him ; you shall have the 
reward. 

Peg* O, to be sure ; money does every thing ! But have 
some pity on the young man ; don't ^be too severe with 
him. 

Cor» D. No, no ; handcufis, the black-Me, and bread 
and water till he's examined, that* s all ; a court martial 
afterwards, and then the halberts- 

Peg. The first part will be a just retaliation for his 
rogueij, the latter the interview with his father will pre- 
vent. {Aeide,] Don't treat him hardly, poor fellow ! Ha, 

ha, ha ! [Archfy. Esii, r. 

• 

Enter Contrast, pawning^ l. ; Corporal Drill goet 
/ behind himf and taps him on the shoulder. 

Cor, D. Well overtaken, brother soldier ! 

Con. Friend, I conclude you are of this neighbourhood, 
by the happy familiarity that distinguishes it'; but, at present, 
it is misapplied. You mistake me for some other. 

Cor, D. Mistake you ! No, no ; your legs would discover 
you among a thousand. I never saw a fellow better set 
upon his pins. 

Con, Not so much out there* [Looking at his legs.. 

Cor. D. But where have you been loitering so long ? Is 
yonr knapsack packed ? 

Con. Sure, there is some mistake, or some strange quality 
in this air ; the people are not only impudent, but mad. 

Cor, D. I shall bring you to your senses though ! Why 
did you poll your cockade out of your hat, you dog ? 

Cofi. Dog! You're an impudent puppy, by all that^s 
canine ! Cockade ! what do you mean, fellow ? 

Cor. D, Don't fellow me ; ar'nt you enlisted ? Have you 
not touched twenty guineas for the legs you are so proud 
of? Pretty dearly bought ! 

Con. Now, it's plain how well you know me ; my own 
gunpowder scofch me, if I'd lie two nights in a tent to be 
generalissimo of the united potentates of Europe. 

Cor. D. The dog's insolence outdoes the common ; hut 
come, march \ [Pushes Aim. 

Cm. Mareh. [JMfftr^. 
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Cor. 2). Yes, and the rogue's march too. {CorUratt re- 
9i8ts morel Mutinous, hey I l^fVhistlen 

EfUer Siof Soldiers^ one wUh a Kmpsack, r. 

1 Sold* Here we are, corporal ; what are your orders.? 
Cor. D, Lay hold of that fellow, he's a deserter, a thief, 
and the saaciest dog in the army ; have you no handcuffs i 

Enter Moll Flaooon, r. 

MoB F. No ONCcasion for 'em, corporal! don't be too 
bard upon the young man ; brandy be my poison, but I like 
the looks of him. [Crosses to Cotitrast.] Here, my heart, 
take a whiff. [Qfers a Pipe^l What ! Not burn priming ! 
Come, load then. - . [Gives him a Class of Brandy. 

Con, If 8 plain — a set of murderers ! No help, no relief ! 

MoU F, Relief, sirrah, you're not a sentry yet.. Corpo- 
ral, giTQ me care of him. Moll Fls^gon never failed when 
&he answered for her man. 

. Cor. D* With all my heart, honest Moll* and see what 
you can make of him ; he's an odd fish. 

MoU F. An odd fish ! I suppose a little of die crab ; but 
I'll make a true lobster of him before Tve done. \ Til 
make a soldier and a husband of him. Here, first of all, 
let's see. What a devil of a bat he's got! here. Jack, 
4^ange with him. [PtOs a Cap on Ms hetku] How it becomes 
him, fits him like a glove on the wrong hand. 

Ckm, Why, only hear me, I'm a man of fashion. 

Moll F, Fashion ! Why tiie-fashion's altered now. [Puts 
a Knapsack on kfm] 'fherej now, you look something like ; 
and, in return for my having made yon so smart, you must 
Gome down with the smart-money, so let's see what ca^ 
you have about you. 

Con, Very little ; but you shall have every farthing of it, 
if you will let me gp. ' 

MoUF, Go, you <}ueer dog ; ay, that you shall, through 
the world; you and I together. I'll stick to you through 
life, my son of sulphur. 

Con, I'm a'man of fashion, I tell yoa. 

MollF, You told me so before, and I am a woman of 
fashion ; and we shall [match as well as most fashionable 
couples do; so march^^my dear. Moll Flaggon's com- 
manding officer ; eyes right's the word ; so, follow your 
nose, or £'11 knock you down. March, ,1 Isay, — Damme ! 
(beg pardon for swearing,) march, or h^d over the cash* 

V 2 
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AIR. (Origmai) 

Come on, my soul 

Post the cole, 
I must beg, or borrow ; 

fill the can. 

You're my man ; 
'lis all the same to-morrow. 

Sing and quaff. 

Dance and laugh 
A fig for care or sorrow ; . 

Kiss and drink, 

But never think, 
lis all the same to-morrow. 

[Ejeeunt, she pushing hfm q^, r. 

SCENE v.— ^ large Gothic HaU. 

Table and two Chain* Sir John Contrast discovend 

sited. 

Sir J, 'Egad, I feel a strange interest in behalf of these 
girls, and their father too, tiiough I have not seen him ; I 
wonder who this decisive dog is who opposes them ; I'll 
trim him. I begin to think decision, without delibersttion, 
a little like obstinacy, which generally brings regret, when 
it is of no other use than to torment us fruitleasly. *' I 
** don't know which is worst, an obstinate man, or an 6b- 
** stinate woman. 

" AIR, 

*' An obstinate man had a scold for his wife, 

" Mr. and Mrs Pringle ; 
•'They led, you'll suppose, a queer cat and dogjife, 

** Like tavern bells, always at jingle ; 
*' Mr. P. was a man to his word who stuck fast, 
" He declar'd ; wheniie'd said it, he'd said it ; 
*' Mrs. P. stuck to her word, and would have the last, 
** So for comfort you'll give 'em some credit — 

** Poor souls! 

** To Richmond by water determin'd to gc 

** Mr. and Mrs. Pringle; 
'^ He wanted thesiul up, but she said < no ! 

" TTie thoughts of it made her tingle ;' . 
" He insisted it should be put up, with a frown, 

'* And declar*d * when he'd Mid it, he'd said it / 



^•csme v.] fTRS x.oiti> or the maitob. '53 

'• She vow'd, If It was put up she'd put h down — 
'* So, for firmness you'll give 'em some credit — 

Queer souls ! 

** For the sail then betj^nnlog to pull and to haul' 

** Mr. and Mrs. Pringle 5 
*' Says the boatman, ' you'll into the Thames both fhll, 

** With other odd fish to mingle.' 
** And into the river, they sure enough roU'd, 

''As soon as the waterman said it; 
** So, out of hot water they got into cold, 

**^For extremes then you'll give 'em some credit— 

« Firm souls!" 

^Enter Sergeant Sash, l. 

Sir J. Well^Mr. Sergeant, I have attested part of the men, 
according to your beating order, and will finish the rest to • 
moiTOw ; but I hope that imthing but honourable means 
• have been resorted to in raising your recruits ; for if I find 
to the contrary, I'll show noamore mercy to a poacher of 
men, than my son does to the poacherx^f manor game. 

Serg. 5. Your worship wil^ find tliat I have acted fair 
and above board. 

£nter Corporal Drill, who whispers Sash, l« 

But the coi*poral has just apprehended a deserter ; I am 
' sure your worship would be glad to have him convicted ; 
he is the worst of swindlers. 

- Sir J. True ; he borrows for show the most valuable 
commodities of the nation, courage and fidelity, and so 
raises money upon property of which he does not possess 
an atom ; so bring him in. I'd rather see one thief of the 
public punished, than an hundred private ones. 
Cor. D. Here, Moll, produce your prisoner. 

Ertter Moll Flaooon, l. who courtnetto Sir John. 

MoU F. With all due veneration and reverence to your 
^MTorshipful worship, we have comprehended a desartar, an 
obstinate rogue, who has taken the'king's bounty, and like 
many others abused it ; and we have brought' him to your 
.worship, for the exercise of your worship's high preroga* 
tive, in all dignity and discretion. 

Sir J. Silence, woman t If you deserve the name* 
MoU F. Woman I Na more a woman than your worship ! 
Woman, indeed I [Ande* 

e3 
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Enter two SohUers, with Contrast, l. 

Sir J, What, in the name of sorcery, is this ? My son in 
soldier's accoutrements ? I shouldn't have heen more sur- 
prised, if he had been metamorphosed into a fish. 

Con, I was in a very fair way to be food fbr one ; I 
should have been shjtik's meat, before 1 got half way to the 
West Indies, by all that's modest ! 

Sir J. Stark mad, by all that's obstreperoas ! 

MottF» Yes, he was very obstropolous, please ^jrour 
worship. 

Sir J. Peace, brute! 

MoU F. Brute 1 To one of the fair sex ! lAtide. 

Sir J. Can nobody tell me how he was seized ? 

Con. By that ruffian, neck and heels ; and for my accou* 
trements you must ask this harpy, who assisted at my toi- 
lette. 

MoU F. He was delivered to me, your worship, by the ho- 
nourable corporal ; and I wished to make him look soldier- 
like and genteel, for the honour of the sarvice. 

Sir J. rilbreak your head for the honour of the scnice, 
. you nondescript beldam ! [Shakes his cane at her* 

MoU F. Nondescript ! I'm no nondescript ! nor any 
such a thing, your worship ; I am a poor hard working 
creature, with notliiug but my reputation to depend on ; 
and, as that's a delicate point to touch on, I hope your 
magnanimous worship won't injure it by any ungenteel ob- 
servations. . < 

Sir J* Be gone, thou cai'go of contraband commodities ! 
Thou retailer of run goods I 'Thou—any thing but woman. 

3IoU F. Anything But woman ! He doubts my sex 1 
[yiside.] 1*11 be gone, your worship ! But allow me to say, 
with all difference to your opinion^ [AJects to cry\ that I 
hope Fu) no disgrace to my sect ; diat I sell nothing but 
the true neat as imported, pay the duty honourably ; and, 
though times are hard, to get an honest bit of bread, 1 never 
do more than double it on my customers. So I hope yonr 
worship will bury all animo>sity, and, in token of good will, 
honour me with a chaste^alute. 

Sir «/. A what? If you don't get out of my sight, I'll ta« 
lute your head with this cane. [In a rage* 

MoL F. Don't put yourself in a passion, your worship ; 
I'll withdraw ;--a poor, lone, broken -heai'ted, injured wo- 
man. Out of the way, scoundrel I [Strikes one of the Soi" 
diers, who stands near her, and goes q^ sobbing, u Soldier* 
oUow* 
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^rj. How dare >o«, rascal, lay hands on the 90B of a 
baronet?. [To Corporal Drill, 

Cor, />. A perfect innocent mistake, as I hope to be par- 
donedf your worship. But here comes the baggage that 
puthim into my hands. 

Enter Peggy, r. 

Peg, Only a little retaliation, your worship. A wolf 
was in full chase of an innocent lamb, that, to be sure, I 
had foolishly helped to expose to iti» paws ; a trap offered 
to my hand, and I must own 1 did set it, and the wolf was 
caught, as you see. 

Con. Plague on you all ! Mystery thickens, instead of 
'<dearing. 

Serg, S. It's clear, however^ my party isoutof the'scrape, 
and as for the fellow who was really enlisted 

Enter Trumorb and Rental, b. 

Triu He is hereto fulfil all his engagements. 

Serg, & Well said, my lad of truth ; my twenty guineas 
are alive again, since you have not broke your parole. 

Tru, Here are your twenty guineas ; you shall see them 
employed ; I would have mortgaged ten lives rather tiian 
have wanted them. Mr. Rashly is charged with informa- 
tions for killing game to the amount of forty pounds ; by as- 
sistance of this gentleman I have made up the sum ; the 
law is cruel to him, to me it is kind ; it enables me to show 
him the heart he perhaps has doubted. [Lays down the mo- 
ney,'\ He is free ; and now, [To Sergeant Saahl sir, I am 
your man, and will follow wherever the service of my 
country leads. [Crossee, l« 

Bent, [Coming /orward, R*] Brave, generous fellow ! 

Sir J» O, Rental, Tm glad you're come ; you find me m 
a wilderness here. 

Bent* A moment, sir, and I'm sure you'll not mistake 
your path. 

Peg. [Opening the Bouleau.] The twist is magical in- 
deed, I diink, for I can't undo it Oh, there it is at last 
[Pour* money on the Table. 1 Put up yours again, Mr. 
Trumore ; poor fellow, you'll want it in your new life. 

Con, One of my rouleaus ! I have been robbed, I see, as 
well as kidnapped. 

Sir J, Hussy I How came you by all that money ? 

Peg, Perfectly honest : I sold my mistress arid myself 
for it ; it is not necessary to deliver the goods, for his 
honour is provided with a mistress. 
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Sir J* Rental, do you set* into ibk t 

Bent, Clearly, sir $ and it must end with reconciling 
you to your son. 

Sir J. How 1 Reconcile nie to bribery and debauchery ! 
Never ! If the dog could succeed with a girl by his face, 
or his tongue, or his legs, or any advantage nature had 
given him, Why there's a sort of foir play that might pal- 
liate ; but there's an uvmanliness in vice without passion. 
But where is this Rashly and his girb ? 

Enter Rashly, between Ma Daughters, R.; they throw them- 
selves at Sir John Contrast's Feet* A long Pause* 

This Ra&hly I This the father of these girls I Do not his 
features deceive me ? Who is it I see ? \In great surprise. 

Rent. The son I mean to reconcile, who oflended upon 
principles the most opposite to ^those you just now con- 
demned. 

Con. My elder brother come to light ! 

Sir J. Rise, till I'm sure I'm awake ; this is the confu- 
sion of a delirium. 

Bent. Why do you not speak, sir ? [To Bashl$* 

Bash. What form of words will' hecome me ? To say 
I repent, would be an injury to the dead aud living. I 
have erred, but I have been happy. One- duty I can plead, 
resignation to your will, sir ; so may I thrive in the 
decision of this anxious moment, as I never taxed your 
justice. 

^t>/. {After a paused Rental, do you expect I ever 
shall retract ? 

Bent. No, sir, for I was a witness to your vows, that you 
would protect the father of your little clients against all 
his enemies ; right or wrong, they should ^ield. 

Sir J. Yes ; but I never thought how^veiy stubborn an 
old fellow I should have to deal with. 

Bent. Come forward, clients. 

Soph. I am overcome with dread. 

Sir J. Come, I'll make short work of it> as usual ; so 
hear all, my decree is made. 

Rent. Now, justice and parental feeling I 

Soph. Memory and tenderness ! 

Con, Caprice and passion ! [Aside, 

Sir J. Decision and consistency! I discarded one son for 
a marriage ; I have brought up a second to attempt to 
debauch his own niece. I'll try what sort of vexation the 
other sex will produce ; so, fl^rls, listen ! Take possession 
of tliis castle, it is yours. Nay, I only keep my word— 
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You remember how I promised to treat the old obstinate 
your father was afnud of. This is the hoase of self-cor- 
rection, and I give you the key. 

Soph. Ann* . Gratitude, love, and joy ! [Kneelmg, 

Sir J. Up, ye little charmers ! Your looks have asked my 
blessing this hour. . 

Rent. And now forTrumore, to complete the happiuess. 
Sir John, permit me your ear apart. [Takes him aside, c. 

Can. The chances are against me, and my last stake's at 
hazard : the run of the last twelve hours exceeds all calcu- 
lation, strike me pennyless ! Where is that dog^ La Nippe ? 

Enter La Nippe, covered with Mud, u 

La iV. Here he is, in a pleasant plight ! Essnece of cab- 
bage water, and otto of assafoetida's a fool to it ! Pshaw ! 

Con. From whence, in the name of filth, com'st thou ? 

La N. From the bottom of a black ditch. How I got 
there, I know no more than the man in* the moon. I 
waked and found myself half smothered with dirt, lying 
like King Log in the fable, with a^cougress of frogs on my 
back. 

Peg/Vtvy good companions for a toad, eh ! I hopf!, my 
dear, you are satisfied with your bargain ; I, did my best to 
•settle your business completely. 

La N. Oy thou witch of Eudor! \_Exity l. 

5/r J. Another plot upon me» Rental! But does the 
young fellow himself say nothing for his pretensions ? 

Tru. 1 have none, sir ; they aspired too high when direct- 
ed to Sophy Rashly ; they must cease for ever* when I 
think of Miss Contrast. 

Sir «/. Now, for the blood of me, I can't see that disdnc- 
tion. Can you. Contrast ? \^To Rashly, 

Rash. So far from it, sir, that I think the purity of his 
attachment to the poor farmer's daughter, is the best re- 
commendation to the fortune of the heiress. 

Sir J. I confirm the decree. 1 am now convinced mutual 
affection makes the only true equality in marriage. What 
say you, man of fashion ? 

Rash. Dear sir, don't treat my brother's foibles too 
severely ; his zeal to be eminent only wants a riglit turn. 

Sir J. Let him find that turn, and he knows I have 
wherewithsd to keep him from the inconvenience of a 
younger brother, though he loses Castle Manor. 

Con. I resign it with all its api)endages ; and with all my 
feultb, my brother shall find I am neither envious nor mer ^ 
cenary. ^ , 
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Sir «/• And now to turn to my recruit t I promised be 
sAould be attested to-niglit, and so he shall to his bride ; 
*' and if afterwards his country demands his attsistance, get 
'* him a commission, Sophy, and pray for a quids end to 
'^ the war, a prayer in whidi eyery good subject in the ua- 
*' tion will join you. 

" Bent. Sir, the tenants from the wake in eagerness of 
^'thmr joy, press to be admitted.*' 

Sir. J. Then open the doors, and let old English hos- 
pitality be the order of the day at Castle Manor. 

Unter Peasants and Villagers ate. door. 

FINALE. — Rashly, ANNcrtB, Trumore, Jc. {Original.) 

Hash* Partners of my toils and pleasures. 
To this happy spot repair $ 
See how justly fortune measures 
FaTOurs to the true and fair. 

Ann, With choruses gay, proclaim holiday. 
In prtuse of The Lord of the Man»r^ 
And happy the song, if it trains old and young. 
In the lessons of Castle Manor. 

CAo»w.With choruses gay &c. 

Tnu Gallants, learn from Trumore*s story. 

To associate in the breast 
Truth and honour, love and glory, 

And to fortune leave the rest. 
CAortif.With chorus gay, &c 
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** TiMdllghtty h ero t o n though no nOurble weept, 
'Tit ncred ground— beneath, a Poet sleepc I 
Gfparo flattfry now, it cannot charm hit ear} 
But give the lUent tribute of a teart— > 

Lamented ToUn !" *^ 

t 

Tbb author of The Honey. Moon is one of those to 
whom posfhumous fiime alone is decreed. Ere public 
opinion had stamped his production the first of modem 
comedies, he was placed beyond the reach of pndse or cen* 
■ore* To what nigh rank in dramatic poetry he might 
have attained, under happier auspices, is a question impos- 
nble to decide, and melancholy to contemplate. The fine 
sensibilities of genius are ill calculated to contend with 
coldness and neglect. That Tobin inherited them in a very 
eminent degree, and that they were most cruelly trifled 
with, the brief record that remains of him painfully 
testifies. 

It has been objected, that this Author Unoitak Original. 
-But what dramatic writer since Dryden, Wycherley, and 
Congreve, it an original ? Are not the comedies of Cibba: 
and Fielding professedly taken from the French ? Those 
of Murphy are in the same predicament. Garrick and 
the elder Colman are very liberal borrowers. — Is Sheridan 
an original ? Certainly not. To descend (and a panful 
descent it is !) to the authors of our own times, tiie far 
greater portion illustrate a remark which Sheridan has 
tukea verbatim from Churchill — they have stolen the 
thoughts of others—and, as gipsies do children, fift{^riil 
tAem, to make 'em pass for their own I 

Not so vrith Tobin : he has made nothing worse than he 
found it — '* Nuttum quodtetigit non omavit," — Let us, there» 
fore, hear no further exception to his merits, on the score 
of originality J a good copy is at all times better than a 

• The Modem Duadad. 
43 
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bad oHglaat He had di'aok deep at the pure fouutaln* 
head of English Poetry — the works of our ancient drama- 
tists. From them he acquired a correctness of taste* a ferti* 
lity of thought, and a harmony of language, that none of 
his contemporaries have attained. The models that he 
adopted are evidences of his good judgment : he disdained 
to have recourse to foreign auxiliaries, while the rich 
mines of Shakspeare, and Beaumont and Fletcher, were 
open to his genius. Farcical plot and sprightly nonsense, 
oaths and obscenity, he left to those authors who, for many 
years, monopollsecl the stage, to the total exclusion of 
superior talent : had he descended to compound such base 
materials, he might, like them, have inherited temporary 
popularity and lasting contempt : but he adopted a wiser 
and more ii^dependant course, sacrificing present advantage ' 
for the nobler awai'd of posterity. 

That he should have suflfered neglect from a kindred 
spirit, from so splendid a genius as Sheridan, is a subject 
of deep r^ret 

' Blockheads, with reason, wicked Wits abhor"— 

But could Sheridan have been brought to read the 
Honey Moou, his good taste would have, undoubtedly, 
introduced it to the ^tage ; but a fatal indolence, a dis- 
inclination to business, were the characteristics of that 
great man, of which he too severely reaped the bitter 
fruit.. If, with Tobin, the consciousness of neglected 
genius addea a pang to his slow-consuming disease,^ how 
greatly aggravated was' the fate of Sheridan ! The sun- 
shine of public favor availed him nothing in the sad 
extremity of his dying moments ; he had outlived nearly 
all his friendships ; and it was reserved for one who 
called himself his friend, to inflict upon his broken spirit 
the greatest indignity It could suffer— au . indignity that 
completely subdued it, and from which it 'never rose 
again.* 

Shak8peare*8 Taming the Shrew, and Twelfth Night, 
hare furnished Tobin with the plot of this drama, and 
a^so with two of its principal characters. Juliana and the 
Duke are, with some variation. Catharine and Petruchio; 
]and Zamora is a still more decided transcript of Viola, in 
Twelfth Night In the last character, our modern dra- 
matist has fairly entered the lists with his master. 

• Sot Moonni LUii of flhnldu, vol H. tiipeeting SberkUui's orrMf . 
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- She never toM her 1oTe« ' 

But let ooDcealment, like a worm i 'th ' bud 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in though^ 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 
She sat like patience on a monument. 
Smiling at grief." * 

Compare with this precious gem, Zamora's speech to Ro- 
lando, in Scene Ist, Act 3rd, and it will be found that the 
attempt, though a bold one, is not discreditable to hit 
genius. 

Rolando and Volante bear some resemblance to Bene- 
dick and Beatrice, in Much-ado about Nothing,; Jaquez 
and Lampedo approach nearer to originality, though the 
latter has a spice of the starved apothecary in Romeo and 
Juliet. The two last characters are delineated with great 
comic humour. They, indeed, with mine Hostess, are 
nearly a comedy of themselves. 

The language is exquisitely finished ; it has all the beauty 
and freshness of the golden age of poetry ; and the senti- 
ments through out are pleasing, dignified and natural. Thus 
has the author of the Honey Moon, by one happy effort of 
taste and genius, attained a rank in literature, which ^e 
rapid and multifarious productions of his contemporaries 
shall in vain aspire to. When his Comedy was represented, 
it was discovered, for the first time, what a treasure had 
been lost ; and Tobiu is one of the many examples of neg- 
lected genius, whose merits have only been appreciated 
when it was too late* 

'* For not to understand a treasure's worth* 
Till time has stolen away the slighted good* 
Is cause of half the poverty we feel. 
And makes the world the wUdemess it itjf'^ 

Tlie Honey Moon, as originallif cant, was one of the finest 
exhibitions of comic acting that, the stage has produced. 
Mr. Elliston in the Duke, and Mrs. Davison, then Miss 
Duncan, in Juliana, were absolutely perfect. Nor can we 
forget our old acqu»ntance Jack Baiiinister, in Rolando, 
and little Collins (who died during the run of the comedy) 
with his droll visage, and nasal twang, in the mock duke. 
It was in the character of Volante, that Miss Mellon, now 
Mrs. Coutts, completely fixed the favour of the town ; those 
who, at that time, admired her talents, have transfer- 
red tiieir admiration to the nobler qualities of her heart. 
The rapid stride that Mr. Mat|iewi has since made in his 
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profession, leaves Ms Lampedo (an admirable perforokwce) 
almost ib the shade. Various have been the subsequent 
casts : Mrs. Davenport is an undoubted improvement upon 
Miss TidsweU ; and Mr. Liston and Mr. Harle^r have dis- 
played their comic powers to great advantage m Jaquez. 
Yet, uken altogether, no cast has everyet readied, by many 
degreeis, the excellence of the original, 

(^ D G. 
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DUKC— Wedding dieu. Seoond dress: Peasant's grey or dxab 
tnnick* dnb sloudi hat, Uue wonted pantaloons, and msset boots- 
Thixd dxess : Splendid satin ducal rest, rich velyet robe trimmed with 
green and sUver, white sUk pantaloons* white shoes, &c. 

COUNT.— A fewn-coloured Jacket and tabs* with green and sil- 
ver trimming, pantaloons of the same, hat, and feathers, russet 
boots* gauntlets, sword, and belt Second dress : Monk's gown. 

BOLiANDO. — ^Messina uniform, (or Pierre^s dress,) russet boots 
and spurs, gauntlets, cap and feathers, sword and belt 

-BALTHAZAR.-^Drab jw^et and trunks, trimmed with green 
libbcm bows and tin tags, grey wig. 

LAMPEDO.— Bladi dose shape, red stoekings, Uaek shoes, imidl 
three-oomeTed hat, and cane. 

CAMPILLO.— DralKoloured jerkin and trunks, blue itockings, 
and russet shoes. 

LOPEZ.— A peasant Jacket and trunks, light-blue stodungs^ 
ruaset shoes, round white hat, and long light hair. 

JAQUEZ.— Handsome relvet shape, large doak, red stodUngs 
witb siWer docks, white shoes, sword, and red curled wig. 

PEDRC-^erlcin and trunks, blue stockings, russet shoes. 

JULflANA. — Wedding dress. Ridi white satin and silver, large 
droopii^ white feathers, and Jewels. Second dress : light blue, or 
slafee-eoloured body, and petticoat plainly trimmed with blade Inndin^ 
or silk, Idue stocking?, and black shoes. Third dress t neat white 
muslin. 

VOLANTE. — Handsome satin dress, with ornaments, and feathers. 

ZAMORA. — Page's tuoick, and pantaloons, russet ancle boots, and 
cap. Seoond dress : handsome satin and silver dress, and large veil* 

HOSTESS. — Black dress, with red pdnts, point bwe apron, and 
cap. 
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THE HONEY MOON. 



ACT I. 

SCENE l^A Stream Madrid, 

Bnitr Dun mid Montalban, h,fi>Uotoedbifa Servant. He 

crottet behind ton* 

Duke. ISpeaking to Servant.] This letter you will give 
my steward ;— >this 
To my old teuant, Lopez. Use despatch, sir ; 
Your negligence may ruin an affiur 
Which I have much at heart — [JBait Servant, B.]— Why, 

how now, Count I 
Vou look hut dull upon my wedding-day. 
Nor show the least reflection of that joy 
Which hrealcB from me, and should light up my friend. 

Count* (l.) If I could set my features to my tongue 
I'd give your highness joy. StUl, as a friend, 
Whose expectation lags behind his hopes, 
I wish you happy. ' 

Duke. You shall see me so.^ 
Is not the lady I have chosen fur ? 

Count. Nay, she Is heaudful. 

Duke. Of a right age ? 

Count. In the fresh prime of youth, and bloom of wo- 
manhood. 

Duke. A well-proportion'd form, and noble presence ? 

Count. True. 

Duke, Then her wit ? Her wit is admirable 

Count, There is a passing shrillnehs in her voice. 

Duke, Has she not wit ? 

Count. A sharp-edged tongue, I own ; 
But uses it as bravoes do their swords — 
Not for defence, but mischief. Then, her gentleness \ 
Yoo had almost forgot to spealc of that. 

Duke. Ay, there you touch me ! Yet, though she be 
prouder 
Tlian the vex'd ocean at its topm6st height. 
And every breeze will chafe her to a storm, 
I love her still the better. Some prefer 
Smoothly o*er an nnwHnkled sea to glide ; 
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<i(}tfaejr)i 4a ride the cloud-aspiring wftves, ^ 

AttdTiear, amid the rendiDg tackles' roar, 
lihe dplrit of an equinoctial gale. 
What though a patient and enduring lover — 
Like a tame spaniel, that, with crouching eye 
Meets buffets and caresses— I, have ta*en, 
With humble thanks, her kindness and her scorn ; 
Yet, when I am her husband, she shall feel 
I was not bora to be a woman's slave ! [Crostes l.] 
Can you be secret ? 

Count, You have found me so 
In matters of some moment. 

Duke. Listen, then : 
*' I have prepared a penance for her pride, 
** To which a cell and sackcloth, and the toils 
«• Of a barefooted pilgrimage, were pastime."— 
Asyet she knows me, as I truly am. 
The Duke Aranza : in which character 
I have fed high her proud and soaring fancy 
With the description of my state and fortunes. 
My princely mansions, my delicious gardens. 
My carriages, my servants, and my pomp. 

Now mark the contrast.— In the very height 
And fullest pride of her ambitious hopes, 

I take her to a miserable hut 

(All things are well digested for the purpose ;) 

Where, flowing off the titie of -a duke, 

I will appear to her a low-born peasant. 

There, with coarse raiment, household drudgery* 

Laborious exercise, and cooling viands, 

I will so lower her distemper'd blood. 

And tame the devil in her, that, before 

We have burnt out our happy honey moon. 

She, like a well-train'd hawk, shall, at my whistie. 

Quit her high flights, and perch upon my finger. 

To wait my bidding. [Crosses, R.] 

CouOi, Most excellent ! A plot of rare invention 1 
Duke. ** When, with a bold hand, I have weeded out 

" The rank growth of her pride, she*ll be a garden 

** Lovely in blossom, rich in fruit ; till then, 

** An unpruned wilderness."— But to your business. 

How thrives your suit with her fsdr sister. Count ? 
Coufit. The best advancement I can boast of in it 

Is, that it goes not backward. She*s a riddle. 

Which he that solved the sphinx's, yroM die guesting* 

If I but mention love the starts away, 
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And wards the labject off with ao much skill, 
Tliat whether she be hurt or tickled most. 
Her looks leave doubtful. Yet I fondly think 
She keeps me (as the plover from her nest* 
Fearful taiisleads the traveller) from the point 
Where live the warmest wishes that are bi*eathed 
For me in secret 
Duke. You've her father's voice ? 
Count, Yes : and we have concerted, tliat this evening, 
Instead of Friar Dominic, her confessor. 
Who from his pious office is disabled 
By sudden sicluiess, I should visit her ; 
And, as her mind's physician, feel the pulse 
Of her affection. 

Duke, May you quickly find 
Her love to you the worst of her offences I 
For then her absolution will be certain. 
Farewell I I see Rolando. 
He is a common railer against women ^ 
And, on my wedding day, I will hear none 
Blaspheme the sex. Besides, as once he failed 
In the same suit that I have thriven in, 
'Twill look like triumph. 'Tis a gnevouspity 
He follows them with such a settled spleen. 
For he has noble qualities. 

Count, Most rare ones — 
A happy wit, and independent spirit. 

Duke* And he is brave, too. 

Count, Of as tried a courage 
As ever walk'd up to the roaring throats 
Of a deep-ranged artillery ; and planted, 
'Midst fire and smoke, upon aa enemy's wall, 
The standard of his country. 

Duke. Farewell, Count. 

Count* Success attend your schemes ! 

Duke* Fortune crown yours ! [J^orir, a* 

Enter Rolando, l. 

« 

Count, Sigaior Rolando, you seem mechancholy* 
Bol* As an old cat in the mumps. I met three women— 
I marvel much they suffer them to walk 
Loose in the streets, whilst other untamed monsters 
Are kept in c^ges — ^three loud talking women ! 
They were discoursing of the newest fashions 

And their tongues went like >>I have since been thinkiDg 

What most that active member of a woman 

B 
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Of mortal thingi reaembles.— 

Count. Have you found it ? ,.^^ ju 

ito/. Umph. Not exactly— something like a smok^adi J 
For it goes ever without winding up: 
But that wears out iu tame— there foils the slmilfi. 
Next I bethought me of a water-mill 5 
But that stands still on Sundays ; 
Woman's tongue needs no reviving sabbath. 
And, besides, , 

A mill, to give it motion, waits for grist: 
Now, whether she has aught to say or no, 
A woman's tongue will go for exercise. 
In short, I came to this conclusion : 
Most earthly things have their similitudes. 
But woman's tongue is yet incomparable. 
Was't not the duke that left you ? 

Count, 'Twas- 

RoL He ^aw me. 
And hurried off! 

Count. Ay I Twas most wise in him. 
To shun the bitter flowing of your gall.- 
You know he's on the brink of matrimony. 

lot. Why now, in reason, what can he expect^ 
' To marry such a woman ? 
A thing so closely pack'd with her own pride. 
She has no room for any thought of him. 
Why, she ne'er threw a word of kindness at him. 
But when she quarreU'd with her monkey.— Then, 
As he with nightly minstrelsy doled out 
A lying ballad to her peerless beauty. 
Unto his whining lute, and, at each turn, 
Sigh'd like a paviour, the kind lady, sir. 
Would lift the casement up— -to laugh at him, — 
And vanish like a shooting star ; whilst he. 
Like an astronomer in an eclipse. 
Stood gazing on the spot whence she departed : 
Then , stealing home, went supperless to bed, 
And fed all night upon her apparition.— 
Now, rather than espouse a thing like this, 
rd wed a bear that never learnt to dance, 
Though her first hug were mortal. 

Count. Peace, Rolando I 
You rail at women as priests cry down pleasure ; 
Who, for the penance which they do theh* tongues. 
Give ample license to their appetites. 
** Come, come, however you may mask your nature. 
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** I know the secret pulses of your heart 

*' Beat towards them st'iU." A woman-hater! Pshaw 1 

A young and handsome fellow^ and a ^rare one 

BoL Go on. 

Count Had I a sister, mother, nay,j(raudam^ 
I'd no more trust her in a comer with thee 
Than cream within the whiskers of a cat 

Bol Right ! I should beat her. You are very rights 
1 have a sneaking kindness for the sex ; 
And, could I meet a reasonable woman^ 
Fsdr without vani^, rich without pride, 
Discre^ though witty, learn'd, yet very humble j 
That has no ear for flattery, no tongue 
For scandal ; one who never reads romances ; 
Who loves to listen better than to talk. 
And rather than he gadding would sit quiet ; 
I'd marry, certainly. You shall And two such. ^ 

And we'll both wed together. ^ 

Count. You are merry.— 
Where shall we dine together ? 

RoU Not to-day. 

Count. Nay, I insist. 

Bol Where shall I meet you, then? '^ 

Count, Here, at the Mermaid. 

BoL I don*t like the sign 
A mermaid is half woman. 
^ Count, Pshaw, Rolando ! 
Yoi^ jttrain this humour beyond sense or measure. 

RoL Well, on condition that we're very private. 
And that we drink no toast that's feminine, 
I'll waste some time with you. 

C^unt* Agreed^ 

Enter Zamora l. (disgvited at Mugenh.) 

Rol Go on, then ; 
1 will but give directions to my page. 
And follow you. 

Count, A pretty smooth-faced boy ! 

BoU The lad is handsome ; and, for one so young — 
Save that his heart will flutter at a drum , 
And. he would rather eat bis sword than draw it — 
He is the noblest youth in Christendom. 
When before Tunis, 

I got well scratch'd for leaping oh the walls 
Too nimbly, that same boy attended me. 
'Twould bring an honest tear into thine eye^ 

£ 2 
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To tell thee how, for ten dagw, withont sleep. 

And almost nourishment, he waited on me ; 

Cheer'd the dull time, by reading merry tales ; 

And when my festering body smarted most. 

Sweeter than a fond mother's lullaby 

Over her peevish child, he sung to me. 

That the soft cadence of his dying tones 

Dropp*d like an oily balsam on my. wounds. 

And breathed an healing influence throughout me.— 

But this is womanish !— ^Order our dinner^ 

And ril be with you presently. 

Count. I will not fail. ^ lEj^U Cmmi, tu 

[Zamora comet forward, L.] 

RoL The wars are ended, boy. 

Zam, I'm glad of that, sir. 

RoL You should be sorry, if you love your master. — 

Zam, Then I am very sorry. 

BoL We must part, boy ! 

Zam. Part? 
* HoL I am serious. 

Zam* Nay, you cannot mean it 
Have I been idle, sir, or negligent ? 
Saucy I'm sure I have not— If aught else. 
It is my first fault ; chide me gently for it — 
Nay, heavily ; — but do not say, we part ! 

Bol. I'm a disbanded soldier, without pay ; 
Fit only now, with rusty swords and helmets. 
To hang up in the ai'moury, till the wars 
New burnish me again ; so poor, indeed, 
I can but leanly cater for myself. 
Much less provide for thee. 

Zam. Let not that 
Divide us, sir : the thought of how I fared 
Never yet troubled me, and shall not now. 
** Indeed, I never followed you for hire," 
" But for the simple and the pure delight' 
*' Of serving such a master." — If we must part. 
Let me wear out my service by degrees ; 
To-day omit some sweet and satned duty. 
Some dearer one to-morrow t slowly thus 
My nature may be wean'd from her delight : 
But suddenly to quit you, sir ! — I cannot I— 
I should go broken-hearted. 

RoL Pshaw, those teais ! 
Well, well, we'll talk of this some other da^. 
I dl.ie with Count Mont&lban at the Mermaid.: 



lu the meati time, go, and amuse yourself 

With what is worthiest note in this famed dty. — 

But hark, Eugenio t Tis a wiclced place ; 

Youll meet (for they are weeds of every soil) 

Alnindance here of— women ;— Jceep aloof ! 

For they are like the smooth, but brittle, ice. 

That tempts th' unpractised urchin to his ruin. 

They are like comets, to be wondered at^ 

Biit not approach'd ; 

Go not witliin their reach !— lEait R. 

Zam» Doubt me not, sir. — 
What a hard fate' is mine !•— To follow thus. 
With love a gfentleman that scorns my sex. 
And swears no great or noble quality 
Ever yet lived in woman ! — ^Wben I read to him 
The story of Lucretia, or of Portia, 
Or other gloilous dame, or some rare vir^n. 
Who, cross'd in love, has died, — ^'mid peals of laughter. 
He praises the invention of the writer ; 
Or, growing angry, bids me shut the book. 
Nor with such dull lies wiear his patience out--* 
What opposition has a maid like me 
To tarn the headstrong current of his spleen !— 
For though he sets off with a lavish tongue 
My humble merits, thinking me a boy. 
Yet, should I stand before his jaundice4. sight 
A woman, all that now is fsur in me 
Might turn to ugliness ; all that is good 
Appear the smooth gloss of hypocrby :•— 
Yet I must venture tike discovery, 
Though 'tis a fearful hazard. This perplexity 
Of hopes and fears makes up too sad a life ; ^ 

I willy or lose hidi quite, or be his wife. [ Ejrii, L. 

SCENE ll,r-^A Room in Balthazar* t House. 
Enter Balthazar and Volante, l. 

BaL Not yet appareird ? 

yoi. 'Tis her wedding day, sir t . 
On such occasions women claim some grace. 

BaU How bears she 
The coming of her greatness ? - 

yoU Bravely, sir; 
Instead of the high honours th&t await her, 
I think that,>rere she now to be enthroned. 
She would become her coronation : 

3 B 
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For, when she has adjusted Bome stray lock, 
Or fix*d. at last, some sparkling ornament. 
She views her beauty with collected pride. 
Musters her whole soul in her eyes, and says, 
{Crosses, r.] *' Look I not like an empress ?" — but she 
comes* — 

Enter J VhiA^ A in her fVedding Dress, l. 

Jul. Well, sir, what think you ? Do I to the life 
Appear a duchess, or will people ss^. 
She does but poorly play a part which nature 
Never design'd her for ? — But, where'a the duke ? 

Bal. Not come yet. 

Jul. How ? not come ? — ^the duke not come ! 

yol. Patience, sweet sister ; oft without a murmur 
It has been his delight to wait for you. 

Jul. It was his duty. — Man was born to wait 
On woman, and attend her sovereign pleasure! 
lliis tardiness upon his wedding-day 
Is but a sorry sample of obedience. 

BaL Obedience, girl ! 

Jul. Ay, sir, obedience ! 

yoU Why, what a wire-drawn puppet you will make 
The man you marry I— I suppose, ere long, 
You'll chuse how often he shall walk abroad 
For recreation ; fix his diet for him ; 
Bespeak his clothes, and say on what occasions 
He may put on his finest suit-~ 

Jul Proceed. iCttMiMf, c^ 

f^ol. Keep all the keys, and, when he bids his friend 
Mete out a modicum of wine to each. 
Had you not better put him in a livery 
At once, and let him stand behind your chair ? 
Why, I would rather wed a man of dough. 
Such as some school-girl, when the pye is made. 
To amuse her childii>h fancy, kneads at hazard! 
Out of the remnant paste-i*^ paper man, 
Cut by a baby. Heavens preserve me ever 
From that dull blessing-^ah obedient husband ! 

Jul, And make you an obedient wife ! — A thing 
For lordly man to vent his humours on ; 
A dull domestic drudge to b^ abused. 
Or fondled as the fit may work upon him :— > 
** If you think so^ my dear :" and, «* As you please i' 
And, " You know best ;"— «ven when he nothing knows^-* 
r have no patience — that a free-born woman 
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Should sink the high tone of her noble nature 
Down to a slansh whisper, for that compound 
Of frail mortality they call a man, 
And gi^e her charter up to make a tyrant ! 

Bal. You talk it most heroically. — Pride 
May be a proper bait to catch a lover, 
But, trust^me, daughter, it will not hold a husband 

Jul. Leave that to me— And what should I have caught 
If I had Asb'd with your humility ?— 
Some pert apprentice, or rich citizen, 
Who would have bought me ; some poor gentleman'. 
Whose high patrician blood would have descended 
To wed a painter's daughter and — her ducats. — 
I felt my value, and still kept aloof ; 
Nor stoop'd my eye till I had met the man, 
Pick'd from all Spain, to be my husband, girl : 
And him I have so managed, that he feels 
I have conferred an honour on his house, 
By coyly condescending to be his. [ Crosses, i» 

' Bai, He comes. [Ktwcking, R. 

yol. Smooth your brow, sister. 

Jul. For a man ! 
He must be one not made of mortal clay, then. 

R. JEhter Four Attendants 1«/, the Duke 2nd; the 
Attendants remain on R. 

Oh ! you are come, sir ? I have waited for you ! — 
Is this your gallantry / at such a time, too ? 

Dvike. I do entreat your pardon \ — ^If you knew 
The pressing cause— 

Fo/. Let me entreat for him. i 

Bah Come, girl, be kind. 

Jut. Well, sir, you are forgiven. 

Duke. You are all goodness ; let me on this hand — 

[Crosses to her, taking her hand, which she withdrawi* 
Jul. Not yet, sir ; — ^'tis a virgin hand as yet. 
And my own pr'operty : — forbear awhile, 
And, with this humble person, 'twill be yourb. 

Di^e. Exquisite modesty ! — Come, let us on ! , 
AH things are waiting for the ceremony ; 
And, till you grace it, Hymen's wasting torch 
Bums dim and sickly. — Come, my Juliana. 

IDuke qfers Juliana his hand, she refuse* and crosses r. 
Balthazar bowing to the Duke passes him, andleadt 
Juliana qff'; Duke goes next. Attendants /bOow* 
Lwelff Music. EaewU, tt. 
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AOT n. 

SCE>JE I.— ^ Cottage. 
Table and two chairs. A door on ai Uf £. l. - 

Enter the Duke, leading in Juliana, l. d. 

DiAe* [Brings a chair forward, c and tits downJ] You 
are welcome home. 

JuL [Crosses, R.] Home ! You are merry ; this retired 
spot 
Would be a palace for an owl ! 

Duke, 'lis ours. — 

Jt^. Ay, for the time we stay in it. 

Duke. By Heaven, 
lliis is the noble mansion that I spolce of I 

Jul. This ! — Yon are not in earnest, though you bear it 
With such a sober brow. — Come, come, you jest 

Duke. Indeed I jest nOt ; were it ours in jest. 
We should hare none, wife. 

Jul. Are you serious, sir ? 

Duke. I swear, as I'm your husband, and no duke. 

Jul. No duke ? 

Duke. But of my own creation, .lady. 

Jul. Am I betray'd — Nay, do not play the fool ! 
It is too keen a joke. 

Duke. You'll find it true. 

Jul. You are no duke, then ? 

Duke. None. . 

Jul. Have I been cozen'd ? [Aside* 

And have you no estate, sir ? 
No palaces, nor houses ? 

Duke. None but this :— 
A small snug dwelling, and in good repair. 

Jul. Nor money, nor effects ? 

Duke. None that I know of. 

Jul. And the attendants who have waited on us — 

Duke. They were my friends ; who, having done my 
business. 
Are gone about tibeir own. 

Jul. Why, then, 'tis clear.— [Aside. 

That I was ever bom ! — ^What are you, sir ? 

Duke, [Bises.] I am an honest man—that may ccmtent 
you 
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Young, nor ill-fayoar*d — Should not that content yon ? 
1 am your husband, and that must content you. 

Jul. I will go home ! lOoingf L. 

Duke. You are at home, already. [Siajfing her* 

Jul. rU not endure it I — But remember this — 
Duke, or no duke, I'll be a duchess, sir ! [CrMMi, l. 

Duke, A duchess ! You shall be a queen, — ^to all 
Who, by the courtesy, will call you so. 

Jul, And I will have attendance I 

Duke, So you shall. 
When you have learnt to wait upon yourself. 

JuH. To wait upon myself ! Must I bear this ? 
I could tear out my eyes, that bade you woo me, . 
And bite my tongue ia tut>, for saying yes ! ^ \Cnme»y R. 

Dvike- And if you should, 'twould grow again. — 
I think, to be an honest yeoman's wife 
(Fur such, my would-be duchess, you will find me,) 
You were cut out by nature.. 

Jul. You will find then. 
That education, sir, has spoilt me for it.— 
Why ! do you think I'll work ? 

Duke. I think 'twill happen, wife. 

JuU What ! Rub and scrub 
Your noble palace clean ? 

Duke. Those taper fingers 
Will do it daintily. 

Jul. And dress your victuals 
(If thei-e be any) ? Oh I J could go mad ! ICrostet, l. 

Duke. And mend my hose, and darn my nightcaps neatly ; 
Wait, like an echo, till you're spoken to — 

Jul. Or like a clock, talk only once an hour ? 

Duke. Or like a dial ; for that quietly 
Performs its work, and never speaks at all. 

Jul.- To feed your poultry and your hogs ! — Oh, mOBi- 
trous! 
And when I stir. abroad, on gi*eat occasions, 
Carry a squeaking tithe pig to the vicar ; 
Or jolt with higglers' wives the market trot^ 
To sell your eggs and butter ! [Crosses^ R. 

Duke. Excellent! 
How well you sum the duties of a wife ! 
Why what a blessing I shall have in you 1 

Jul. A blessing ! 

Duke, When tiiey talk of you and me, 
Darby and Joan shall be no moie remember'd ;-— 
We shall be happy \ 
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/mA Shall we ? 

Duke. Wondrous happy ! 
Oh, you will make an admirahle wife ! 

Jul, I'll make a deriU 

Duke, What ? 

Jui, A very deviL 

Duke> Oh, DO ! We'll have no devils. 

Jul. I'll not bear U ! 
I'll to my father's I — 

Duke, Gently: yon forget 
You are a per^oct stranger to the road. 

Jul, My wrongs will find away, or make one.' 

Duke, Softly! 
You stir not hence, except to take the air ; 
And then I'll breathe it with you* 

JuL What, confine me ? 

Duke, 'Twottld be unsafe to tru^t you yet abroad. 

Jul, Am I a truant school-boy ? - ^ 

Duke, Nay, not so ; 
But you must keep your boundt. 

Jul, And if I break them. 
Perhaps you'll beat me.** 

Duke, Beat you! 
The man that lays his hand upon a woman« 
Save in the way of kindness, is a wretch 
Whom 'twere gross flattery to name a coward.— 
.I'll talk to you, lady, but not beat you. 

Jui. Well, if I may not travel to my father, 
I may write to him, surely !<^And I will — 
If I can meet within your spacious dukedom 
Three such unhoped-for miracles at once. 
As pens, and ink, and paper. 

Duke, You will find them 
In the next room. — ^A word, t>efore yon go.-^ 
You are my wife, by every tie that's sacred ; 
The partner of my fortune and my bed — 

Jtd, Your fortune ! 

Duke, Peace ! — No fooling, idle woman I 
Beneath th* attested eye of Heaven I've sworn 
To love, to honour, cherish, and protect you. 
No human power can part us. What remains, then f 
To fret, and worry, and torment each other. 
And give a keener edge to our hard fate 
By sharp upbraidings, and perpetual jars ?-^ 
Or, like a loving and a patient pair 
(Waked from a dream of grandeur, to depend 
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Upon their didly labour for 8apix>rt9} , 

To sooth the taste of fortune's lowliness 

With sweet consent, and mutual fond endearment ?.« 

Now to your chamber — write whatever you please ; 

But pause before you stain the spotless paper^ 

With words that may inflame, but cannot heal ! 

Jul. Why, what a patient worm you take me for ! 

Duke. I took you for a wife ; and, ere I've done, 
I'll know yoa for a good one. 

Jul You shall know me 
For a right woman, full of her own sex ; 
Who, when she suffers wrong, will speak her anger ; 
X Who feels her own prerogative, and scorns. 
By the proud reason of superior man, 
To lie taught patience, when her swelling heart 
Criea out rerengej {Ejv^ at door in c. 

Duke. Why, let the flood rage on ! 
There is no tide in woman's wildest passion 
But hath an ebb.-^I've broke the ice. however.— 
Write to her father I — She may write a folio—. 
But if she send it !— Twill divert her spleen, — 
The flow of ink may save her blood-letling. 
Perchance she may have fits! — ^I'hey are seldom mortal. 
Save when the Doctor 's sent for.— 
Though I have heard some husbands say, and wisely, 
A woman's honour is her safest guard, ' 
Yet tiiere.'s some virtue in a lock and key. — [Loch the door. 
So, thus begiiis our honey moon. — Tis well ! 
For the first fortnight, ruder than March winds. 
She'll blow a hurricane. The next, perhaps. 
Like April, she may wear a changeful face 
Of storm and sunshine :-^nd, when that is past. 
She vrill break glorious as unclouded May ; 
And where the thorns grew bare, the spreading blossoms 
Meet with uo lagguag froet to kill their sweetness.-^ 
WhJlit others,— -&r a- month's delirious joy, 
Bvf ft dull age of penanoe, we, moie wisely, 
Tsste trst the wholesome bitter of the cup. 
That after to the very lees shall relish ; 
And to the dote of this frail life prolong 
The pore ddights of a weU-'govem'd marriage. IEjpH, r . 

Enter iiALTUAiMi,/blhw€d by the Count, ditguised as a 

Friar, R. 

BaL These things premised, you have my full consent 
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To try my daughter's hamoor ; 

But observe me, air ! 

I ifHII use no compulsion with my child : 
If I had tendered thus her sister Zamora, 
I should not now have mourn'd a daughter lost I 

Enter Volants. 

yoi. What is your pleasure ? 

BaL Know this holy man ; 

[IrUro4u€ing the Count to her^ 
It is the fother confessor I spolce of. 
Though he lool^s young, in all things which respect 
His sacred function he is deeply learned. 

yol. It is the Count ! [AHdm. 

Bat* I leave you to his guidance ; [^CrataeSy r. 

^To his examination and free censwe. 
Commit your actions and your private thoughts. 

F'ol. I shall observe, sir. — [Exii BatthAxar^ n* 

Nay, 'tis he, I'll swear ! [Aside, 

CoutU. 'Pray Heaven she don't mnpeot me ! Well^ 
young lady, you have heard your father's commands ? 

f^oL Yes : and now he has left us alone, what are we 
to do? 

Count. I am to listen, and you are to confess. 

F'ol. What ! And then you are to confess, and I am to 
listen ? — Oh ! I'll take care you shall do penance though 1 ^ 

lAnde. 

Count* Pshaw! 

F'ol, Well ; but what am I to coniiess 1 

Count. Your sins, daughter ; your sins. 

rot. What ! all of them ? 

Count. Only the great ones. 

yol. The great ones ! Oh, you must learn those of my 
neighbours, whose business it is, lilce yours, to confen 
every body's sins but their own. If now jou would be 
content with a few trifling peccadilloes, I would own them 
to you with all the frankness of an author, who gives his 
reader the paltry errata of the press, but leaves him to find 
out all the capital blunders of tbe work itself. 

Count. Nay, lady, this is trifling : I am in haste. 

yoL In haste ! Then suppose I confess my virtues ? Yoa 
shall have the catalogue of them in a single breath. 

Count. Nay, then I must call your father. 

f^ot. Why, then, to be serious :— If you will tell me of 
any very enormous oflfenoes which I may have lately 
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mitted, I shall hare no obJectioD in the world to acknOW'^. 
ledge them to you. 

Cottni, It is publicly reported, daughter, you are in lore. 

y^ol. So so ! Are you there ! \A9ide»\ That I am in 
love? 

Count. With a man — 

f^oi. Why, what should a woman be in love with ? 

Count, You interrupt me, lady. — A young man. 

P'oL I'm not in love with an old one, certainly. — ^But iH 
lore a crime, father ? 

Count. Heaven forbid ! 
. f^oL Why, then, you have nothing to do with it 

Count, Ay, but the concealing it is a crime. 

f^ol. Oh, the concealing it is a crime ? 

Count. Of the nrst magnitude. 

f^oL Why, then, I confess — 

Count, Well, what ? 

P'ol, That the Count Montalban — 

Count, Go on ! 

f^ol. Is— 

Count. Proceed; 

f^ol. Desperately in love with me. 

Count, Pshaw! That's not to the point ! 

F'ol* Well, well, I'm coming to it :-^and not being able 
in his own person to learn the state of my affections, has 
taken the benefit of clergy, and assumed the disguise of a 
friar. 

Count, Discorered! 

f^oi. Ha I ha ! ha I,— You are but a young raasquerader, 
or you wouldn't have left your vizor at home. Come, 
come. Count, pull off your lion's apparel, and confess your- 
self an ass. \^Cmmt' takes off the Friar's goion. 

Count. Nay, Volante, hear me ! 

yoL Not a step nearer !— The snake is still dangerous, 
though he has cast his skin. I believe you're the first 
lover on record, that ever attempted to gain the afiections 
of his mistress by discovering her faults. Now, if you had 
found ont more virtues in my mind than there will ever be 
room for, and more charms in my person than ever my 
looking-glass can create, why, then, indeed — 

Count, What then ? 

P^ol, Then I might have confessed what it's now impos- 
sible I can ever confess ; and so farewell, my noble count 
confessor ! lEjcit, j,. 

Count. Farewell ! 
And when I've hit upon the longitude. 
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And plambi'd the yet unfiithoui'd ocean, 

ru make another venture for thy loVe. — 

Here comes her fiither.— <1'U be foord no longer. 

£nter Balthazar, r. 

JloA Well, sir, how thrive you ? 

Count. E'en as I deserve : ~ 

Your daughter has discovered, mock'd at, and left me. 

BaU Yet I've another scheme. 

Count. What is't ? 

BaL My daughter, 
Being a lover of my art, of late 
Has vehemently urged to see your portrait ; 
Which, now 'tis finished, I stand pledged, she shall. 
Go to the picture room — stand there cooceal'd : 
Here is the key. PU send my daughter straight s 
And if, as we suspect, her heart leans tow'rds you^ 
In some unguardeid gesture, speech, or action. 
Her love will suddenly break out — Away 1 [Count cr0«fet,E. 
I hear her coming. 

Count. There's some hope in this. 

Bal. It shall do wonders. — Hence ! {^Exit Count ^ r. 
VVL tax her home. 

Enter Volaniib, l. 

f^oL What, b he gone, sir ? 

Bal Gone ! — D'ye think the man is made of marble ? 
— ^Yes, he is 'gone. 

f^oL.For ever } 

Bat, Ay, for ever I 

f^ol* Aitti« poor Count !~0r has he only left you. 
To study some new character ? Pray, tell me. 
What will he next appear in ? 

Bal. This is folly. 
TIs 6me to call your wanton siurits home ; — 
You are too- wild of speech. 

yol. My thonghts are free, sir { 
And diose 1 utter. 

BaL Far too quickly, girl : 
Your shrewdness is a scare-crow to your beauty. 

yol* It will fright none but fools, sir : men of sense 
must naturally admire in us the quality they roost value in 
themselves ; a blockhead only protests against the wit of a 
woman, because he can't answer her drafts upon his under- 
standing. But now we talk of the Count, don't you 
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remember four promSse, sir ? 

BaL Umph! [Aside,] What promise, girl ? 

f^ol. That I should see your picture of him. 

Bai So you shall, when you tan treat the original with 
a little more respect 
- f^oL Nay> sir, a, promise. 

BaL Well, you'll find the door open, [f^ohnte ciw- 
tes, R.] But, before you go, tell me honestly how do yott 
lilce the count, his person, and understanding ? 

rol. Why, as to his person, I don't think he's hand- 
some enough to pine himself to death for his own shadow, 
like the you^ in the fountain—nor yet so ugly as to be 
frightened to dissolutioQ if he should look at himself in a 
glass. Then, as to his imdei'standing, he has hardly wit 
enough to pass for a madman, nor yet so little as to be 
taken for a fool. In short, sir, I think the Count is very 
well worth any young woman's serious contemplation— 
when she has no other earthly diing to think about. 

[Runii q/T, R« 
Bal, So the glad bird, that flutters from the net. 
Grown wanton with the thooghtof his escape, 
Flies to the limed bush, and there is caught 
rii steal and watch their progress. iEjptty tu 

SCENE. nU-^The Picture Boom. 

The CouHT discovered concealing himsei/behind Ate portrait. 

Enter VoLAVTEp'tt. 

yol Confess tjiat I love the Count !<»A woman may do 
a more foolish thing than fall in love with such a man, and 
a wiser one than to tell him of it — \^Lo6k9 at the Picture.] 
'Tis very like him:~the hair is a shade too dark—and 
rather too much ^complexion for a despairing enamorato. 
Confess that I love him I->-Now there is only his picture; 
I'll see if I can't play the confessor a little better than he 
did. iS/ie adoanees in centre of the Stage to speak thefot^ 
lowing. The Count comes firom Mind the picture and 
listens] ** Daughter, they tell me you are in love ?" — 
*< Well, father, there is no harm in speakiog the truth." — 
"With the Count Montalban, daughter ?"-^" Father, 
you are not a confessor, but a conjuror I" — ** They add, 
moreover, that you have named the day for your mar* 
riage ?" — " There, father, you are misinforiped t for, like 
a discreet maiden, I have left that for him to do." — ^Then 

be should throw oif his disguise— -I should ga^e at him with 

C2 
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astonishment — he should open his aims, whilst 1 sank 
gently into them — [TSIe ComU caichet her in his amM.)-— 
The Count I 

Enter Balthazar^ r. u. b. 

My father too I Nay, then, I am fairly banted into the 
.toil. There, take my hand. Count, while I am free to 
; give it ! 

Enter Olmedo, with a Letter, k, 

Olm. A letter, sir. [ExU, a. 

Bal, From Juliana. [Opmu the Letter. 

yol. (c.) Well, what says she, sir? 

Cmmt. (l.) This will spoil alL [Aeide> 

yoL It bears untoward news : 
Is she not well, sir ? 

BaL (R.) 'Tis not that! 

Vol What then, sir ?— 
.See how he knits his brow ! 

BaL Here must be throats cut 

VoL What moves you thus, sir ? 

Bah That,. would stir a statue ! — 
, Yotur friend's a nllain, sir 1— [Crossee to the Count,] Read, 

read it out.— 
And you, if I mistake not, are another ! 

yol. What can this mean ? 
. BaL Peace 1 Hear him read the letter. . 

Cotint, [Reads.] ^ Deareet father ! I am deceived, be» 
trayed, intuited ! 
. The man, whom J have married, ie no duke f 

yol No duke! 

Bat, ril be revenged !— Read, sir — read ! 

Count. [Reads.] ** He hat neither fortune, family, nor 
fHendt^*— 

BaL You must have known all this, sir — But proceed i 

Count. [Reads.] ** He keept me a prisoner here^ in a 
miterable hoveh from whence, unlett I am tpeedily rescued 
by your interference, you may never hear more of your 
foriom, abused, 

''Juliana." 

Bal. What answer you to this, sir ? 

Count. Nothing. 

yoL How! 

BaL 'lis phtin you are a partner in the trick 
That lobb'd a doting father of his child. 
. Count. Suspend your anger but a few short days. 



8CXXX in. TBS aovEx xooir. 29 

And you shall And, though now a mystery 
iDvolves my friend — 

J9a/. A mystery ! What mystery ? 
There are uo mysteries in honest men : 
What mystery, I say, can salve this coudact ? 
laheadake? 

Cauni, I cannot answer that [CroitKf R*] 
Bal. Then he's a vill^n ! 

Cauni, Nay, upon my soul. 
He means you fairly, honourably, nobly. 

BaL I will away to nighti^--01inedo I Perez ! 
Get my horses ! 

You have some mystery, too, sir ! But, ere I set 
My sole surviving hope on such an hazard, 
rU look into your countship^s pedigree ; 
And for your noble, honourable duke, 
rU travel night and day until I reach him ! 
And he shall find I am not yet so old 
Bttt that my blood will flame at such an insult. 
And my sword leap into my grasp. Believe me, 
I will have full revenge ! 

Couni. Yon shall. 

Bal. I will, sir ! 
And speedily ! 

Count. Proceed then, on your journey. 
With your good leave, TU beieur you company. 
And as the traveller, perplex'd awhile 
In the benighting mazes of a forest, ^ 
Bre^ on a champain country, spiooth and level. 
And sees the sun shine glorious, so shall yon, sir. 
Behold a bright close, and a golden end. 
To ^his now dark adventure. 

y'ol. Go, my father ! 

BaL You speak in riddles, sir ; yet you speak fairly. 

Count. And, if 1 speak not truly, may my hope 
In this feir treasure be extinct for ever ! 

BaL Then quickly meet us here, prepared for travel. 
If, from the cloud that overhangs us now, 
Shch light should break as you have boldly promised. 
My daughter and my blessing still are yours, sir. 

Count. Blest in that word, I quit you. [Emif R 

Bal. Come, girl ! [Crovei l«] 
This shall be sifted thoroughly : till then 
Yon must remain a fresh ungather'd flower. 

yol. Well sir ;. I am not yet so overblown 

c3 
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But I may hang some time upon the ti-ee^ 

And still be worth the plucking. [EaeurUy L. 

SCENE IV.— 7%^ Cottage,-— Table, ckatr. 

Enter the Dukb, iu t» a Peasant's Dresst he unlocks tk9 

Door m Flat. 

Duke, She hath composed a letter ; and, whaf s worse. 
Contrived to aend it by a village boy 
Tliat pass'd the window.— Yet she now appears 
Profoundly penitent It cannot be ; 
"Tifl a conversion too miraculous. 
Her cold disdain yields with too free a spirit ; 
Like ice, which, melted by unnatural heat — 
Not by the gradual and kindly thaw 
Of the resolving elements — give it air. 
Will straight congeal again.— She comes— 1*11 try her. 

Enter Juliana, t« a Peasant's Dress, through Door in FlaU 

Why, what's the matter now ? 
Jul, That foolish letter I 
Duke, What ! You repent of having written it ? 
Jul, T do, Indeed. I could cut off my fingers 
For being partners in the act. 

Duke, No matter ; 
You may indite, one in a milder spirit. 
That shall pluck out its sting. 

Jul, I can — 

Duke, You must. 

Jti/. lean. 

Duke, You shall. 

Jul, I will, if 'tis your pleasure. 

Duke. Well replied I 
I no<ir siee plainly you have found your wits. 
And are a sober, metamorphosed woman. 

Jui, I am, indeed. 

Duke, I know it ; I can read you. 
There is a tiue contrition in your looks ;— 
Yoursis bo penitence in masquerade— 
You are not playing on me ? 

Jul, Playing, sir. 

Duke. You have found out tiie vanity of those ddii0B 
For which you lately sigh'd so deep ? 

Jul, I have, sir. 

Duke, A duikedom !— Pshaw !— It is an idle thing. 

Jut, I have begun to think so. 
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Duke, That*« a lie ! [Aside. 

Is not diis tranquil aud retired spot 
More rich in real pleasures, than a palace ? 

Jul I like it infinitely. 

Duke, That's another ! [Aside, 

The mansion's small, 'tis true, but very snug. 

Jul, Exceeding snug I 

Duke. The furniture not splendid. 
But then all useful ; 

Jul, \XL exceeding useful ; 
There's not a piece on't but serves twenty purposes. 

rv r * •• , , . [Aside. 

Duke, And, though \re're seldom plagued by visitors. 
We have the best of company — ourselves. 
Nor, whilst our limbs are full of active youth. 
Need we loll in a carriage, to provoke 
A lazy circulation of the blood, 

„„ „. . - [Takes her arm, atki walks a^out. 

When walkmg is a nobler exercise, 
Jul, More wholesome, too. 
Duke, And far less dangerous. 
Jul. That's certain ! 
Duke. Then for servants, all agree. 
They are the greatest plagues on earth. 
Jul, No doubt on't ! 

Duke, Who, then, that has ^ taste for happiness. 
Would live in a large mansion, only fit 
To he an habitation for the winds ; 
Keep gilded ornaments for dust and spiders j 
See every body, care for nobody ; 
When they could live as we do ? 
Jul, Who, indeed ? 
Duke, Here we want nothing 
Jul, Nothing !~Yes, one thing. 
Duke, Indeed! What's that? 
Jul, You will be angry ! 
Duke, Nay— 
Not if it be a reasonable thing. 

Jul, What wants the bird, who, from his wiry prison, 
Smgs to the passing travellers of air 
A wistful note—that she were with them, sir ? 
Duke, Umph \ What, your liberty ? I see it now. 

Jut, 1 were a pity m such a paradise 
I should be caged ! 
Duke, Why, whither would you, wife ? 
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JuL Only to taste the freshness of the air, 
That breathes a wholesome spirit from without ; 
And weave a chaplet for you, of those flowers 
'l*hat throw their perfume through my window tars. 
And then I will return, sir. 

Duke* You are free;— 

[Juliana crosHS L.» Duke takes her R. koMd, 
But use your frewom wisely. 

Jul, Doubt me not, sir ! — 
I'll use it quickly too. [j^eMe, and esnt, l. 

Duke, But I do doubt you.— 
Theire is a lurliing devil in her eye. 
That plays at bopeep there, in spite of her. — 
Her anger is but smother'd, not burnt out— 
And ready, give it vent, to blaze again. 
You have your liberty — 
But I shall watch you closely, lady. 
And see that you abuse it not. lE,rit, l. 

SND OP ACT II. 



ACT III. 
SCENE I.— ^fi Inn, 

Rolando tUtingata Table wUh wine.^-Tufo Chairs. 

Rol. 'Sdeath, that a reasonable thinking man 
Should leave his friend and bottle for a woman !— 
Here is the Count, now, who. In other matters. 
Has a true judgment, only seeth his blood 
With a full glass beyond his usual stint, 
And woman, like a wildfire, runs throughout him.— 
Immortal man is but a shuttlecock^ 
And wine and women are the battledores 
That keep him going I— What I Eugenio I 

EmerZjMOKk, {as Eugenio,) L 

- Zam. Your pleasure, sir? 

Jiol, I am alone, and wish you to finish the story you 
began. 
It is mournful, yet 'tis pleading ! 

Zam. It was, indeed, a melancholy tale 
From which I learnt It. 
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JioL Lives it wiUi you still ? 

Zam, Faintly, as would an ill-remember'd dream, rir 
Yet so far I remember — Now my heart-* ^Mitk 

Twas of a gentleman — ^a soldier, sir, 
Of a brave spirit ; and his outward form 
A frame to set a soul in. He had a page. 
Just such a boy as I, a faithful stripling, 
Who, out of pure affection, and true love. 
Followed his rortune to the wars. 

/to/. Why this 
Is our own history. 

Zam, So far, indeed. 
But not beyond, it bore resemblance, sir. 
For in the sequel (if I well remember) 
This loving boy — (so, sir, the story ran)— 
Turn'd out to be a woman. 

Bol, How! a woman? 

Zam* Yes, sir, a woman. 

BoL Live with him a twelvemonth. 
And he not find the secret ou^ ! 

Zam. "]>as strange ! 

BoL Strange ! 'twas impossible ! At the first blush, 
A palpable and most transparent lie ! 
Why, if the soldier had been such an ass» 
She bad herself betray'd it!— 

Zam. Yet, 'tis said, 
^e kept it to her death ; — that, oft as love 
Would heave the struggling passion to her lips. 
Shame set a seal upon them ; thus long time 
She nourish'd, in this strife of love and modesty. 
An inward slow-consuming martyrdom, 
Till, in the sight of him her soul most chcrish'd,» 
Lilie flow'rs, tiiat on a river's margin fading 
Through lack of moisture, drop into ti^e stream,— 
So, sinking in his arms, her parting breath 
Reveal'd her story. 

BoL You have told it well, boy ! — 

Zam. I feel it deeply, sir ; 1 knew the lady. 

Mol. Knew her ! You don't believe it ? 

Zam. What regards 
Her death I will toot vouch for ; but the reaW- 
Her hopeless love, her silent patience. 
The struggle 'twixt her p^sion and her pride,— 
I was a witness to. — Indeed, her story 
Is a most true one. 

RoL She should not have died I — 
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A wench like this were worth a soldier's love : 
And were sb^ linng now 

£nier the Count, i. 

Zam. [Aside.] Tis well ! [Rolando crosses to Counts 

Count, Strange things have happened, since we parted^ 
captain ! — 
I must away to-night 

Rol To-night! and whither? 

Count, *Tis yet a secret. Thus much you shall know : 

If a short fifty miles you'll bear me company. 
You shall see 

Bol What ? 

Count. A woman tamed. 

Bol. Np more ! . 
I'll go a hundred ! — ^Do 1 know the lady ? 

Count. What think you of our new-made duchess ? 

Rol. She ? , 
What mortal man has undertaken her ?— • 
Perhaps the keeper of the hea&ts^the bellow 
That puts his head into the lion's mouth, 
Or else some tiger- tamer to a nabob ? 

Count, Who, but her husband ? 

Rol, With what weapons ? 

Count, Words, 

Rol. With words ? Why, then he must invent a language 
Which yet the learned have no glimpses of 
Fasting and fustigation may do something ; 
I've heard that death will quiet some of them ; 
But words.! — mere words ! cool'd by the breath of man ! — 
He may preach tame a howling wilderness ; 
Silence a fuU-mouth'd battery with snow-balls ; 
Quench fire with oil ; with his repelling breath 
Puff back the northern blast ; whistle 'gainst thunder : 
These things are feasible — But still a woman 
With the nine parts of speech !— j[Oro»*e*, l.] 

Count, You know him not. 

Rol, 1 know the lady. 

Count, Yet, 1 tell you * 

He has the trick to draw the serpent^s fang, 
And yet not spoil her beauty. 

Rol. Could he discourse, with fluent eloquence. 
More languages then Babel sent abroad. 
The simple rhet'ric of her mother tongue 
Would pose him presently : for woman's voice 
Sounds like a fiddle in a concert, always 
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The shriHest, If not londest, instrument. 

But we shall ^ee. [Exeunt C&unt and RottindOt u 

Zani He ww toiieh'd, «i»rely, With the piteooa tftl« . 
Which 1 deliver'd ; and but that the Count 
Prevented hiiu> would have broken freely out 
Into a full confession Of his feeliniif 
Tow'rds such a woman as I painted to him.— - 
Why then, my boy's habiliments, adieu ! 
Henceforth, my woman's gear —I'll trust to yoiu \,Esii, tu 

SCENE ll^^The DuMs Pahcu. A StaU Chatr, c. 

Enter Campillo, the Duke^s Steward, and Pedro, p 

Ped* But can no one tell the meaning of this fancy ? 
Cam* No : 'tis the duke's pleasure, and that's enough 
for us. You shall hear his own words i — 

** For reaions, that J ihaU hereafter communicate , it it he^ 
cessary that Jaquez thould, in all things, at present y act ai 
mtf representatives you mil, there/ore, command my house-* 
hold to obey him as myself^ until you hear farther from 

(Signed) Aranza." 

Ped. Well, we must wait the upshot. . But how bears 
Jaquez his new dignity ? 

C(^m, Like most men in whom sudden fortune combats 
against long-established habit. 

[Laughing without, R. u. E. 

Ped. By their merriment, this should be he. 

Cam. Stand aside, and let us note him. [Ejeit Pedro, l. 

Enter Jaqubz, k. u. b. dressed as the Duke, followed by 
Six Attendants, who in- vain endeavour to restrain their 
laughter. 

Jaq. Why, yon ragamuffins I What^ d'ye tatter at ? Am 
I the first great man that has been made off hand by a; 
tailor } Show your gi*inders again, and I'll hang you like 
onions, fifty on a rope. I can't think what they see ridi- 
culous about me^ except, indeed, that I feel as if I was in 
Idmour, and my sword has a trick of getting between my 
legs, like a monkey's tail, as if it was determined to trip* 
up my nobility — And now, villains ! Don't let me see 
you tip the wink to each other, as I do the honours of 
my table. If I tell one of mybest stories, don't any of 
Tou laugh before the jest comes, out, to shew that you 
nave heard it before :■— take care that you don't call me' 



k 



86 THK HOVBT MOOV. [ACT m. 

by my Christian name, and then pretend it was by acci- 
dent ; that shall be transportation at least : — and when I 
drink a health to all friends, don't fancy that any of yon 
are in tlie number. — 

Enier Pedro, i. 

Well, sir? 

Ped, There is a lady without presses Tebemently to 
speak to your grace. 

Jaq, A lady ? 

Pei., Yes, your highness. 

Ja^, Is she young? 

Ped, Very, your gi-ace \ 

Jaq, Handsome ? 

Ped, Beautiful, your highness ! 

Jaq, Send her in. — [Ej?it Pepro, l.] — ^You may retire; 
[The dttendanie retire up the Stagt a little,^ I'll finish my 
instructions bye-and-l^e.-p Young aud handsome!— 1*11 
attend to her business in propria persona. Your old and 
ugly ones I shall despatch by deputy. Now to alarm her 
with my consequence, and then sooth her with my con- 
descension. I must appear important ; big as a country 
pedagogue, when he entei-s the school -room with— a 
hem! and terrifies the apple-munching urchins with the 
creaking of his shoes. Til swell like a shirt bleaching in 
a high wind ; and look burly as a Sunday beadle, when 
he has kicked down the unhallowed stall of a profane 
old apple woman. — Bring my chair of state 1 — Huah ! 

{The attendants place the state chair, c. 

Enter Pedro and J ulia na. Pedro goes to the other Atten^ 

dants 

Jul. I come, great duke, for justice ! 

Jaq. You shall have it. 
Of what do you complain ? 

Jul* My husband, sir I 

Jaq. I'll hang him instantly !~Whaf s hia offence ; 

Jul, He has deceived me. 

Jjq, A very common case;— few husbands auswer 
their wives' expectations. 

Jul, He has abused your grace— 

Jaq, Indeed ! If he has done that, he swings most lof» 
^y. But how, lady, how ? 

Jul, Shortly thus, sir : 
Being no better than a low-born peasant 
He has assumed your character and person — 
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Enter the Duke, l. 

Oh ! you are here ? —This is he, ray lord. 

[Crosses behind chair to r. 

Jaq. Indeed ! [^sideJ] Then I must tickle him. Why, 
fellow, d'ye take this for an alehouse, that you cuter with 
mich a swagger ? — Know you where you are, sir ? 

Duke, The rogue reproves me well ! I had forgot— 

Most humhly I entteat your grace's pardon. 
For this unusher'd visit ; but the fear 
Of what this wayward woman might allege 
Beyond the truth — 

Jul. I have spoken nought but truth.— 

Duke, Has made me thus unmannerly. 

J{/q, 'Til well I You might have used more ceremony. — 
Proceed. [ To Juliana 

Jul, This man, my lord, as I was saying. 
Passing himself upon my inexperience 
For the right owner of this anmptuous palace, 
Obtain'd my slow consent to be his wife : 
And cheated, by this shameful pei'iidy. 
Me of my hopes^^my father of his child. 

Jaq. Why, tliis is swindlinfj^ ; — obtaining another man's 
goods under false pretences, — that is, if a woman be a 
good — that will make a very intricate point for the judgef^. 
— ^Well, sir, what have you to say in your defence ; 

Duke, I do confess I put this trick upon her ; 
And for my transient usurpation 
Of your most noble person, with contrition 
1 bow me to the rigour of the law. — . 
But for the lady, sir, she can't complain. 

JuL How, not complain ? To be thus vilely cozen'd. 
And not complain \ 

Jaq, Peace, woman ! — ^Though Justice be blind, she is 
not deaf. 

Duke. He does It to the life I— iMide, 

Had not her most exceeding pride been doting. 
She might have seen the dilf'rence, at a glance 
Between your grace and such a man as I am. 

Jaq, She might have seen that certainly — Proceed. 

Duke. Nor did I fall so much beneath her sphere 
Bein| what I am, as she had soar'd above it 
Ha£ been that which I have only feign'd. 

Jaq. .Yet you deceived her ? 

Jul. Let him answer tliat. 
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Duke» I did : most men In something cheat their wiveg ; 
Wives gull tlietr htubands ; 'tis the course of wooing. 
Now, bating that my title and my fortune 
Were evanescent, in all other things 
I acted like a plain and honest suitor. 
I told her she was fair, but very proud , 
That she had taste in music, but no voice ; 
Tliat she danced well, yet still might borrow grace . ] 

From such or such a ladj. To be brief, 
I praised her for no quality she had not, 
Nor over-prized the talents she poHsess'd :— « 
Now, save in what I have before confessed, 
I challenge her worst spite to answer me. 
Whether, in all attentions, which a woman.^ 
A gentle and a reasonable woman- 
Looks for, I have not to the height fulfill'd. 
If not outgone, her expectations ? 

Jaq, Why, if she has no cause of complaint siuce you 
were married — 

Duke. I dare her to the proof on*t. 

Jaq, Is it so, woman ? [To JuHajkt, 

Jul. I don't complain of what has happen'd since ; 
The man has made a tolerable husband ; 
But for the monstrous cheat he put upon me> 
I dfdm to be divorc'd. 

Jaq. It cannot be I 

Jul. Cannot I my lord? 

Jaq, No. — Yott mast live with him. 

Jul. Never ! 

Duke> Or, if your grace will give me leave— 
We have been wedded yet a few short days — 
Let us wear out a montii as man and wife * 
If at the end on't, with uplifted hands. 
Morning and ev'ning, and sometimes at noon. 
And bended knees, she doesn't plead more warmly 
Than e^er she prayed 'gainst stale virginity. 
To Iieep me for her huibaud — 

JuL If Idol— 

Duke. Then let her will be done, that seeks to part us . 

Jul. I do implore your grace to let it stand 
Upou that footing ! 

Jaq. Humph !— Well, it shall be so !— With this pro- 
viso — that either of you are at liberty to hang youraelves 
in the mean time. [/2iM». 

[Tittf Attendants remove the chair back, and exeunt ^ r. u. ■» 

lyuke. We thank your providence. — ComCi Juliana^ 
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JuL Well, there's my haad->A mouth'H soon past, and 
then— ~ 
I am your hnmble serrant, sir. 

Jktke, Forever. 

Jui. Nay. ril be hanged first 

Duke. That may do as well. 
Come, you'll think better on't ! 

Jul. By^— 

Duke, No swearing. % 

Jaq. No, no—no swearing. 

Duke* We humbly take our leaves. 

[£jpeunt Duke and Jviktna, l. 

Jaq* I begin to find, by Ae strength of my nerves, and 
the steadtness of my countenance, that I was certahily in- 
tended for a great man ; — for what more does it require 
to be a great man, than boldly to put on the appearance 
of it ? — How many sage politicians are there, who can 
scarce comprehend the mystery of a mouse-trap |— vaHant 
generals, who wouldn't attack a bulrush, unless the wind 
were in tiieir favour ; profound lawyers, who would make 
excellent wig-blocks ; — and skil^l physicians, whose 
knowledge extends no farther than wridng death-warrants 
in Latin; and are shining examples—that a man will 
never want gold in his pocket, who carries plenty of brass 
m his'face ! — It will be rather awkward, to be sure, to 
resign at the end of a month :<— but, like other great men 
in office, I must make the most of my time, and retire with 
a good grace, to avoid being turned out— as a well-bred 
dog always walks down sttdrs, when he sees preparations 
on foot for kkking him into the street l^^^h ^ 

SCENE III.— -^» Inn. 

BiUerBALTHAZAR, as having fallen /torn hie Horse, supported 
by VoLANTE and the Count, and preceded by the Hos- 
tess, L. 

Hostess. This way, this way, if you please.— Alas, poor 
gentleman I [Brings a Chair J] How do you feel now, sir ? 

[JTiey set him dowtu 
Bal I almost think my brains are where thev should 

be 

Confound the Jade !— Though they dance merrily 
To their own music. 

Count, Js a surgcou seul for ? 
Hostess, Here he comes, sir. 

d2 
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Enler Lampedo, l. 

Lam, Is this the geutleman 

[Advances towards BaUhatttr, 
Bal. T waut no surgeon ; all my bones bre whole 

F'ol. Pray take advice ! 

Bal. Well !«-Doctor, I have doubts 
Whether my soul be shakep from my body,—- 
Else I am -vi'hole.^ 

Lam, Then you are safe, dl^pend on't; 
Your soul and body are not yet divorced— 
Though if they were, we have a remedy. 
Nor have you A'acture^ sir, pimple or compound :— 
Yet very feverish 1 I begin to fear 
Some inward bruise«-a very raging pulse I*- 
We must phlebotomize ! 

£aL You won't I Already 
There is too little blood in these old reins 
To do my cause full justice. 

Lam* Quick, aud feverish !~- 
He must lie down a lictle ; for as yet 
His blood and spirits being all in motion. 
There is too great confusion In the symptoms. 
To judge discreetly from. 

Bal. Vl\ not lie down I 

F'ol. Nay for an hour, or so ! 

BaL Well, be it so. 

Hostess. rU shew you to a chamber ; this way, tkis way, 
if you please. [Ejpeunt all but Lampedo, h. 

Lam» 'Tis the first patient, s<ive the miller's mare. 
And an old lady's cat, that has the phthi&ic, 
That I have touched these six weeks. — Well, good hostess ! 

Re-enter Hostess, r. 

How fares your guest ? ' 

Hostess,. He must not go to-night ! 

Lam. No ; nor to-morrow — 

Hostess, Nor the next day, neither ! 

Lam, Leave that to me. — 

Hostess. He has no hurt, I fear ? 

Lam, None: — but', as you are his cook, and I'm his 
doctor. 
Such things may happen. — You must make him ill. 
And I must keep hiui so— for, to say truth, 
*Tl8 the first biped customer Tve handled 
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This many a day ;— they fall but slowly in— 
Like (be subscribers to my work on fevers. 

Hatiett, Hard times, indeed ! — No business stiniug my 
way. 

Lanu So I should guess, from your appearance. Hostess. 
Yon look as if, for^iack of company. 
You were obliged to eat up your whole larder* 

ffosietf. Alas ! 'Tis so— 
Yet I oontriTe to keep my spirits up. 

Lanu Yes ; and your flesh too.— Look at me ! 

Hoiteti. Why, trulv. 
You look half starved. 

14am. Half starved ! I wish you'd tell me 
Which half of me is fed. I show more points 
Than an old horse, that has been tliree weeks pounded — 
" Yet I do all to tempt them into sickness* 
** Have'J not in the Jaws of bankruptcy, 
'* And to the desolation of my person, 
*' Painted mv shop, that it looks like a rainbow ? 
** New double-gilt my pestle and my mortar, 
'• That some, at a distance, take it for the sun ? 
'* And blazed in flaming letters o*er my door, 
'* Each one a glorious constellation, 
" Surgeon, Apothecary, Accoudieur— 
** (For midwife is grown vulgai;?) — Yet tliey ail not : 
** Phials and gallipots still keep their ranks, 
" As if there was no cordial virtue in them. 
" llie healing chime of pulverising drugs 
"They shun as 'twere a tolling bell, or death- watcli. 
*' I never give a dose, or set a limb I"— 
But, come, we must devise, we must devise 
How to make much of this same guest, sweet Hostess. 

Hottett* You know I always make the most of tlicni. 

Lam. Spoke like an ancient tapstress ! — Conic, let's in — 
And, whilst I soothe my bowels with an omelette - 
(For, like a nest of new-waked rooklings. Hostess, 
They caw for provender,) and take a glass 
Of thy Falemian— we will think of means—— 
For though to cure men be beyond our skill, 
lis hard, indeed, if we can't keep them ilU {fixevMt^ n. 

SCENE IW.-^The Cottage^ A Tabk and three Chain. 

Enter the Duke, bringing in Juliana, l. d. 

Duhe, Nay, no resistance! — For amoutli, at least, 
I am your husband. 
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JUL Trae ! —And what's a husband ? 
JDuke. [Puts her over to the R.] Why, as some wives would 
metamorphose him, 
A very miserable ass, indeed ! 
*' Mei-e fullers' earth, to bleach their spotted credit ; 
** A blotting paper, to drinlc up their staioH !" 

Jul. True, tiiere are* many such. 

/>«^. And there are men. 
Whom not a swelling lip, or wrinkled brow. 
Or the loud rattle of a woman's tougue — 
Or, what* s more hard to parry, the warm close 
Of lips, that from the inmost heart of man 
Plucks out his stern resolves — can move one jot 
From the determined purpose of his soul. 
Or stir an inch from his prerogative. — 
Ere it be long, you'll dream of such a man. 

JuU Where, waking, shall I see him ? 

Duke. Look on me ! 
Come, to your chamber \ 

Jul 1 won't be confined . 

Duke. Won't I— Say you so ? 

Jul Well, then, I do request 
You won't confine me. 

Duke. You'll leave me ? 

Jul No, indeed ! 
As'there is truth in language, on my soul 
\ will not leave you 

Duke. You've deceived me once-« 

JuL And, therefore, do not merit to betrusied. 
I do confess it -.—but, bv all that's sacred. 
Give me my liberty, and I will be 
A patient, drudging, most obedient wife I 

Duke. Yes ; but a grumbling one ? 

«/»/. No ; on my honour, 
I will do all you ask, ere you have said it 

Duke. *AnA with no secret murmur of your spirit . 

Jul*, With none, believe me ! 

Duke. Have a care I 
For if. I catch you on the wing again, 
I'll clip you closer than a garden hawk. 
And put you in a cage, where day-light comes not; 
Where you may fret your pride against the bars. 
Until your heart break. [Knocking at the Door.] See who*s 
at the door ! — [S/ie goes and opeM If* 



8CSNE IV.] 7HS HOKCr MOOlT, 43 

Enier Lopez, l. d. 

My neighbour Lopez ! — ^Welcome sir • my wife — 

[Introducing her* 
A chair ! [To Juliana.^ — She brings a Chair io Lopes and 
throws it down, L.] Your pardon — ^you'll excuse 
her, sir — ^ 

A little awkward, bat exceeding willing. 
One for your husband ! — [She brings another Chair, and is 
going to throw it down as before s but the Duke 
looking stedfastly at her, she desists, and places U 
gently by /tim.]— Pray be seated, neighbour 1 
Now, you may serve yourself. 

Jul. I thank you, sir, 
I'd rather stand. 
Duke, I'd rather you should sit 
JuL If you will have it so— 'Would I were dead'! 

[Aside, — She brings a Chair, and sits down, ^ 
Duke, Though now I think again, 'tis fit you stand. 
That you may be more free to serve our guest. 
Jul. Even as you command [Rises. 

Duke. You will eat something ? [To Lopes, 

Lopez, Not a morsel, thank ye. 

Duke. Then, you will drink? — ^A glass of wine, at least? 
Lopez. Well, I am warm with walking, and care not if I 
do taste your liquor. 

Duke. You have some wine, wife ? 
- JitL I roust e'en submit I [Exit, r. 

Duke. This visit, sir, is kind aud neighbourly. ' 
Lopez. I came to ask a favour of you. We have to-day 
a sort of merry -making on the green hard by — 'twere too 
much to call it a dance— and as you are a stranger here— 
Duke. Your patience for a moment. 

Re-enter a aixxxik with a Horn of Liquor, r. 

Duke. [Taking it.l What have we here ? 

JuL Tis wine— you call'd for wine ! 

Duke. And did I bid you bring it in a nut-shell? 

Lopez, Nay, there is plenty I . 

Duke. I can't suffer it ' 
You must excuse me. [To Lopez,} When fnends drink 

with us, . 

Tis usual, love, to bring it in a jug, 
Or else they may suspect we grudge our liquor 
You onderstand ! — A jug ! 

Jul. I shall remember. [E:eit,H. 
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Lopw» I am ashamed to give, so macli tronblep 
Duke, No trouble ; she must learn her duty sir ; 

I'm only sorry you should be kept waitiog. 

But you were speaking— 

Lopes. As I was saying, it being the conclusion of cor 

vintage, we have assembled the lads and lasses of the vU- 

laflfe— * 

Re-enter Juliana, s. 

Dtike^ Now we shall do t [Poun out* 

Why, what the devil's this ? 

Jul, Wine, sir. 
' Duke. This wine ?_"ris foul as <!Utch-water !^ 
Did you shake the cask ? 

JuL What shall I say ? [A8ide.'\ Yes» sur. 

Duke. You did? 

Jul I did. 

OuJre. I thought so! 
Why, do you think, my love, that wine is physic. 
That must be shook before 'las swallow'd ?«- 
Gome, try again ! 

Jul. ru go no more I 

{Bute down the wkie on the ground. 

Duke. You won't ? 

Jul. I won't. 

Dtf^. You won't? [Showing the Keg. 

Yon had forgot yourself, my love . 

JuL Well, I obey ! [Takes up the wine, and exit, r. 

Duke. Was ever man so plagued I 
" You have a wife, no doubt, of more experience, 
** Who would not by her awkwardness disgrace 
" Heriielf or husband thus ? Thb 'tis to marry 
** An inexperienced girl J" 
I'm asham'd to ti'y your patience, sir \ 
Bat women, like watches, must be set 
With care, to make them gO wdL 

Enter Jvuava, b. 

Ay, this looks well I [f^aurit^ U cuL 

Jul, The heavens be praised ! 

Z>tf^ Gome, sir, your judgment? 

Lopez. 'Tis excellent I—But, as I was saying, to-dm 
we have some country pastimes on the |prcea..P.WiU tt 
please yon both to join our simple recreations ? 
^ Duke. We will attend you.. Come, renew your dnnglit, 
sir • 
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Lopez. We 8baU expect you presently } till then, good- 
even, sir. 

/>t<A0. Good- even, neighbour. [Exii Lqpeg,h,D.} Go 
aud make you ready. ^ 

Jul, I take no pleasure in these rural sports. 

Duke. Then you shall go^ to please your husband. 
Hold ! 
ril have no glittering gewgaws stuck aboat you. 
To stretch the gaping eyes of idiot wonder. 
And msike men stare upon a piece of earth 
As on the star-wrought firmament — '* no feathers 
••* To wave as streamers to your vanity — 
<< Nor cumbrous Milk, that with its rustling sound 
** Mi^es proud the flesh that bears it." She's adorn'd 
Amply, that in her husband's eye looks lovely-* 
The truest mirror that an honest wife 
Can see her beauty in t 

Jul* I shall observe, sir. 

Duke. I should like well to see you in the dress 
I last presented you. 

Jul. The blue one, sir P — 

Duke. No, love, the white. — ^Thus modestly attired^ 
An half-blown rose stuck in thy braided hair. 
With no more diamonds than ihohe eyes are n^nde of. 
No deeper rubies than compose thy lips, 
Nor pearls more precious than inhabit them ; 
With tlie pure red and white, which that same hand 
Which blends the rainbow mingles in thy cheeks ; 
This well-proportion'd form, (^ink not 1 flatter) 
In graceful modon to harmonious sounds. 
And thy free tresses dancing in the wind ;-^ 
Thon'lt fix as much observance, as chaste dames' 
Can meet, without a blash. lEjfU JuHana, door injiat. 
I'll trust her with these bumpkins. There no coxcomb 
Shall buz his fulsome praises in her ear. 
And swear she has in all thinga, save myself, 
A most especial taste. No meddling gossip 
" (Who, having daw'd or cuddled into bondage 
" The thing misnamed a husband, privately 
" Instructs less daring spirits to revolt)" 
Shall, from the fund of her experience, teach her 
When lordily man can best he made a fool of 
Ye that would have obedient wives, beware 
Of meddling woman's kind offidous care. [Ejrii, L. 

£ND OF ACT III. 
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ACT IV. 

9CENB I—- 7a« imt. 

Enter Lampedo Ut s and Hostess 2fMfy R. 

Hofteu. Nay, nay, anoiher tbrtoighc 

Lam, It can't be. 
The man's as well as I am :— -have some mercy t— 
He hath been here almost tiiree weeks already ; 

Hostess, Well, then, a week ! 

Lanu We may detain him a week* 

Etaer Balthazar behind, firam ao&r mftat^ r. in Me Nights 
gotortf with a drawn Sward, 

You talk now like a reasonable hostess, 

That sometimes has a reckoning— ^with her conscience^ 

Hostess, He Still believes he has an inward bruise. 

Lam, I would to Heaven he had ! Or that he'd sllpt 
His shoulder blade, or broke a leg or two^ 
(Not that I bear his person any malice) 
Or lux'd an arm, or even sprain'd his ancle ! 

Hostess, Ay, Broken any thing except his neck. 

Lam, However, for a week Til manage him. 
Though he has the constitotion ot a horse — 
A farrier should prescribe for him ! 

^a/. A farrier ! i^suli. 

Lam. To-«iorrow we phlebotomize again $ 
Next day my new-invented patent draught : — 
Then 1 have some pills prepared. 
On Thursday we throw in the bark j on Friday — 

JBai. {Coming /brward, c] Well, sir, on Frida? ? — 
what on Friday ? come. 
Proceed 

Lam, Discovered! 

Hostess, Mercy, noble sir I [Theg fall on their knees. 

Lam, We erave your mercy 

Bal, On your knees ? 'tis well I 
Pray, for your time is short. 

Hostess, Nay, do not kill us I 

BaU You have, been been tried, condemn'd, and only 
wait 
For execution. Which shall I begin with ? 

Lam, llie lady« bjr all means, sir! 
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BaL Come, prepare. [To Me Hostesi, 

Mosiesf*. Have pity on the weakness of my sex I 
Bat. Tell me, thoii quaking mouutaiii of gross flesh. 
Tell me, and in a breath, how many poisons-- 
If you attempt it !~[7b LampedOy tcho it endeawmring to 
make ^, l.]— yOn have cook'd up for me • 
-Hostess. None, as I hope for mercy 1 
BaL Is not thy wine a poison ? 
Hostess. No, indeed, sir ! 
"Tis not, I own of the first quality : 

But 

Bal. What ? 

Hostess, I always give short measure, sir. 
And eaue my conscience that way. 

BaL Ease yonr conscience ! 
Ill ease your- conscience for you . 
Hostess, Mercy, sir ! 
Bai, Rise» if thoii canst, and hear me. 
Hostess, Your commands, sir ? 
Bal. If in five minutes all things are prepared 
For my departure, you may yet survive. 
'Hostess. It shall be done in less. 
Bal. Away, thou lump^fish I [Exit ffottesf. 

Lam. So, now comes my turn ! — 'tis all-over with me !— 
Therefs dagger, rope, and ratsbane, iu his liioks ! 

BaL Ai^^ now, thou sketch and outline of a man ! 
Thou thing, that hast no shadow m the sun ! 
Thou eel in a consumption, eldest bom 
Of Death on Famine ! Thou anatomy 
Ufa starved'^pilchard !«~ 

Lam. I do confess my leanness. — I am spare ! 
And therefore spare me 1 

BaL Why, wOuldst thou have made me 
A thoroughfare for thy whole shop to pass through ? 
Lam. Man, you know« must live I 
Bal. Yes : he must die,, too. 
Lam. For my patients' sake ! 
BaL ru send you to the mi^or part of them.--- 
The window, sir, is open ; — come, prepare — 

Lam. PrayxMxnsider ! 
1 may hurt some one in the street. 

Bal. Why then Til rattle thee to pieces in a dice-box, 
Or grind thee in a coffee-mill to powder ; 
For thou must sup with Pluto : — So, make ready ! 
Whilst I, with this good small-sword for a lancet. 
Let Uiy starved spirit out— for blood thou hast none — 
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And oidl thee to the wail, where thou shalt look 
LilEe a dried l)eetle with a piu stuclc through him 

Lam, Consider my poor wife ! 

Bal Thy wife ! 

Lanu My wife, sir ! 

Bo/. Hast thou dared think of matrimony, too ? 
No flesh upon thy bones, and take a wife ! 

Lam. I took a wife, because I wanted flesh. 
I have a wife, and three angelic'babes, 
Who, by those looks, are well nigh fatherless ! 

BdU Well, well ! Your wife and children shall plead for 
you. 
Come, come, the pilbi ! Where are the pills ? Produce 
them I 

Lam* Here is the box. 

BaU Were it Pandora's, and e&ch single pill 
Had ten diseases in it, you should take them. 

Lam> What, all? 

Bal Ay, all ; and quickly too :— Come, sir, rcgin I 
[Lampedo takes one.] That's well : — another 

Lam. One's a dose ! 

Bal. Proceed, sir ! 

Lam, What will become of me ? 

Let me go home, and set my shop to rights. 
And, like in>mortal Caesar, die with depency ! 

Bal. Away ! And thauk thy lucky star I have not 
Bray'd thee in thine own nK>rtar, or exposed thee * 
For a large specimen of the lizard genus. 

Lam. 'Would 1 were one— for they can feed on air ! 

Bal. Home, sir ! And be more honest 

Lam. If I am not, 
I'll be more wise at least ! 

[Exeunt, l. Lampedo Ut^ Balthazar threatening him, 2nd, 

SCENE 11.—^ fTood. A hank on the R. 2nd, m. 

Enter Zamora, in fToman's Apparel, veiled, r. 

Zam. Now, all good spirits, that delight to prosper 
The undertakings of chaste love, assist me ! 
Yonder he comts : Vl\ rest upon this bank.— 
If I can move his curiosity, 
THe rest may follow. - 

\She reclines upon the Banky pretfnding sleep. 

Enter Rolando, l. * 

floL What, hoa: Eusenio * 
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H« k 80 little «pl to play the traant, 

I lear somenuscliief nasbefall^D him. [See» Zamorcu 

What have we here ? — ^A woman ! — ^By thia light. 

Or rather by this darlmess, 'tfs a woman I 

Doing no mischief ,— only dreaming of it I— 

It ia. the stillest, most inviting spot 1 

We are alone I— If ^ without waking her, 

I could just brush the fresh dew from her lips. 

At the first blush of mom salutes the rose — 

Holdy^old, Rolando I Art thou not forsworn. 

If tiiou but tonchest even the finger's end 

Of fickle woman ?— I have sworn an oath. 

That female flesh and blood should ne'er provoke me ;— 

That is, in towns, or cities : I remember 

There was a special clause,-~or should have been,— 

Touching a woman sleeping in a wood : 

For though to the strict letter of the law 

We bind our neighbours, yet, in our own cause, 

We give a liberal and large construction 

To its free spirit. Therefore, gentle lady— 

[She stirs as if awaking. 
Hush ! — She prevents me. Pardon, gentle fair one. 
That I have broke thus rudely on your slumbers ! 
But, for the interruption 1 have caused, 
Vou see me ready, as a gentleman. 
To make you all amends. 

Zam, To a stranger [coming down OfcR.] 
You offer fairly, sir ; but from a stranger — 

Rol, What shall I say ? — Not so ; you are no 
Stranger! ^ 

Zam* Do you then know me ? — Heaven forbid 1 [^side. 

Rol Too well. 

Tiarn* How, sir ? 

Rol. I've known you, lady, 'hove a twelvemonth. 
And, from report, loved you an age before. 
Why, is it possible you never heard 
Of my sad passion 

Zam. N^ver. 

RoL You amaze me ! 

Zanu What can he mean ? [Aside. 

BoL The sonnets I have written to your beauty 
Have kept a paper-mill in full employ : 
And then the letters I have given by dozens 
Unto your chambermaid !•— Butl begiui 
By tills unlook'd-for atrangeness you put on, 
Almoetto think she ne'er deUver'd them. 

E 
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Zam» Indeed ihe nerer did. — He does bnt jest. [Atide, 
1*11 try [AtideA — Perhaps yon misdirected thera ? 
What supcrecription did you put upon them ? 

RoL What superscription ? — None 

Zam. None! 

RoL Not a tittle ! 
Think ye, fair lady, I have no discretion I — 
I left a blank — that, should they be mislaid. 
Or lost, you know — . 

Zam* And in your sonnets, sir. 
What title was 1 honour'd by ? 

RoL An hundred!— 
All but your real one 

Zam^ What is that? [Q«<V%. 

RoL She has me. — 
Faith, lady, you have run me to a stand. — 
I know you not 5 never before beheld you ; 
Yet Fm in love with you extempore : 
And though, by a tremendous oath, I'm bound 
Never to hold communiou widi your sex, 
Y^t has your beauty, and your modesty — 
Come, let me see your face — 

Zam* Nay ; that would prove 
I had no modesty, perhaps nor beauty.— 
Besides, 1 too have taken a rash oatli. 
Never to love but one man. 

RoL At a time ? 

Zam. One at all times. 

RoL You're right : — 1 am the man. 

Zam. You are, indeed, sir ! 

Hoi, How? Now yofi are jesting ! 

Zam. No, on my soul! — I have sent up to Heareu 
A sacred and irrevocable vow ; 
And if, as some bielieve, there does exist 
A spirit in the waving of the woods. 
Life in the leaping torrent, in the hills 
And seated rocks a contemplating soul 
Brooding on all things round them, to all nature 
I here renew the solemn covenant — 
Never to love but you, sir ! 

RoL And who are you ? 

Zam, In birth and breeding, sir, a gentlewoman : 
And, but I know the high pitch of your mind 
From such low thoughts maintains a towering distance, 
Twould add, rich $ yet isjt no misfortune.^* 
Virtuous, I will say baldly. Of my shape. 
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Your eyes are your informers. Fdr my ftee^ 
I cannot think of that so very meanly. 
For you have often praised iu 

BoL I f— Unveil, then. 
That I may praise it once again. 

Enter Volantb^ s. 

Zam* Not now, sir, 
l?Ve are observed. [CirofMV, l 

Jtol [Seeing f^olante-l Confusion !— -This she-deviU« 
Tis time, then, to redeem my character.— 
I tell you, lady, you must be mistaicen, 
Vm not the man you want.— -[ 7b Zamora.} Meet me 
to-night [Aside. 

Will not that answer serve ?— At eight precbely. Aeide. 
1 tell you, 'tis not I. [jihud.} Here, on this spot [Aiide. 

Zam. I humbly beg your pardon. 

iU4, Well, you have it ;— 
Remember. — 

Zam» Trust me I [Exiif l. 

Roh A mo6t sti'ange adventure ! Pray, lady, do you know 
who that importunate woman is that just left us ? 

yoL No, signior. 

BoL [They walk by each other, he whistling, and she 
humming a Tune.] Have you any business with me ? 

f^oL 1 wanted to see you, that 's all. They tell me you 
are the valiant captain that has tamed woman-hater, 
as the boy left off eating nuts, l>ecause he met witii a sour 
one. 

BoL 'Would 1 were in a freemason's lodge ! 

f^ol. Why there ? 

HoL They never admit women. 

yol. It most be a dvll place. 

Bol Exceedingly quiet — How shall I shake off this gad- 
fly !— Did you ever see a man mad ? 

f^oL Never. 

HoA I shall be mad presently. 

f^oL I hope it won't be long first I can wait an hour 
or so. 

jRoL I tell you, I shall be mad i 

f^oL Will it be of the merry sort ? 

BoL Stark, staring, maliciously., mischievously mad ! 

f^oL Nay, then 1 can't think of leaving you, for youll 
want a keeper. 

Roi. *Would thou hadst one 1 If 1 were valUmt^ now» to 
beat a woman— 

a 
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roL Well! Why don't you begin ? Pshaw! you htve 
none of the right symptoms. . You don't stare with your 
eyes, nor foam at the mouth. Mad indeed 1 Yoa*re as 
much in your sober senses as I am 

MoL Then I am mad incurably ! WIU you go forward ? 

roL No. 

RoL Baclcward? 

roL No. 

BoL Will you stay where you are ? 

J^oA No. Ranic and file, captain : I mean to be one of 
your company. 

Bol, Impossible! You're not tall enough for any thing 
but a drummer : and then tlie noise of your tongue would 
drown the stoutest sheep-skin in Christendom. 

F'oL Cau you find no employment for me ? 

RoL No : you are fit for nothing but to beat hemp in a 
worlchouse, to the tuneful accomoanlment of a beadle'« 
whip. 

f^oL I would be content to be so employed, if I was sure 
you would reap ^e fiiU benefit of my labour. 

RoL Nay, then* I'll go another way to work with yoo.-^ 
What, hoa, Eugenio! Sergeant! Corporal! 

roL Nay, then, lis time to scamper : he'j bringing bis 
whole regiment on me ! 

[EsU Folantt, lu, Rolando, L. 

SCENE HI.— ^ Runa Scene. 

Mutic-^A Dance of Rusiics. Lopes ieemg the Dukb oMd 

JuLiiCMA s/'ptvacA. 

iA)p, Hold! Our new guests. 

Enter the Dukb and Juliana, b. 

Neighbours, you're kindly welcome. 

Will't please you join the dance, or be mere gazen ? 

Duke. I am for motion, if this lady here 
Would trip it with me. 
- Lop. My wife, sir — at your service j 
If it be no offence, I'll take a turn with vour's 

Duke. By all means. Lady, by your leaye— 

[SahOes Lopez e ffjflt. 

Lop. A good example — 

[Attempte to salute JuUana i^she boxet Me ear9» 

JuL Badly foUow'd, sir ! 

Lop. Zounds ! What a tingler ! 

Ouke, Are you not ashamed ? [7b fuiiana. 
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My ^fe is joung, sfar ; she'll know better aoen 

Than to retarp a comtesy so tartly : — 

Your's has been better tutor'd. [Saluie»i$n 

Lop, TvLtor'd I Zounds!— 
I only meant to ape yotir hiutband, lady ! 
He kisses where he pleafies. 

JuL So do I, sir ; 
Not where I have no pleasure* 

Duke. £sceUentl < [jiiUe, 

JuL My lips are not my own. My hand is free* sir. 

Lop* Free ! I'll be sworn it is ! 

Jul, WUrt please yon take it ? 

Duke, Excose her mstic breeding : she is young; but 
you will find her nimble in the dance. 

Lop, Come> then, let's have a stirring roundelay 

[Mwic.'^TAep dancef Jufiana atjirtipervenefy, 
but aftenoardi entering into iheepint of iit and 
*ken go off with their partnen, ■• v. B. 

BND OP ACT IT. 



ACT V. 

SCENE h—The Cottage, Two chain 

Juliana Htting at her Needle ; the Dukb eteala in Mmd, 

through Db in Flat. 

Duke* Come, no more work to-night \-^[Sm kg her,] 
It is the last 
That we shall spend beneath this humble roof i 
Our fleeting month joi trial being past. 
To-morrow you are free. 

Jul. Nay, now you mock me. 
And turn my thoughts upon my former follies. 
You know, that, to be mistress of the world, 
I would not leave you« 

Duke, No! 

JuL No, on my honour. 

Duke. I think you like me better than you did !•« 
And yet 'tis natural : Come, come, be honest $ 
You have a sort of hankeringt--^o wild wish. 
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Or vehement dedre» yet a slight longing^, 

A simple preference — if you had yqur cfaokey*^ 

To he a duchess, rather than the wife 

Of alow peasant? 

** JuL No, indeed you wrong me ! 

** Duke. I marked you closely at thepalaee, wife. 
** Id the full tempest of your speech, your eye 
** Would glauce to take the room's dimensions, 
'' And pame upon each ornament ; and then 
** There would break from you ahalf-smbther'd sigh, 
** Which spoke distinctly-^* These should have been mine { 
** And, therefore, though with a well-temper'd spirit, 
*' You have secret swellings of the heart 
" When these things rise to your imagination." 

Jui. No, indeed : sometimes in my dreams, I owu/«> 
You know we cannot help our dreams !— 

Duhe. What then ?, 

Jui, Why, 1 confess, that sometimes, in my dreamSt 
A noble house and splendid equipage, 
Diamond« and pearls, and gilded Airniture, 
Will glitter, like an empty papeant, I7 me | 
And then I'm apt to rise a littie fev^ish. 
But never do my sober waking thoughts,-^ 
As I'm a woman worthy of bdief,— 
Wander to such forbidden vanities* 
Yet, after all, it was a scurvy trick— 
Your palace and your pictures, and your plate 
Your fine plantations, your delightful gardens. 
That were a second Paradise — for fools ; 
And then your grotto, so divioely cool ; 
Your Gothic summer-house, and Roman Temple ; 
"Twould puzzle much an antiquarian 
To find out their remains. 

Duke, No more of that! 

Jul, You had a dozen spacious vineyards, too ,«- 
Alas I The grapes are sour ; — ^and, above all, ' 
The Barbary 'Courser, that was breaking for me. — 

Duke. Nay, vou shall ride him yet. 

JuL Indeed! 

Duke. Believe me, 
We must forget these things. 

Jul. They are forgot ; 
And, by this kiss, we'll think of them no more. 
But when we want a theme to make us merry. 

Duke. It vras an honest one, and spoke thy soul § 
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And by the fresh Up and nntnllied breathy 
Which join'd to give it sweetness — 

Enter Balthazar, l. 

/tf/. \firosui^ c] Mow I My father 1 

Dti^ Signior Balthazar ! You are welcome, sir. 
To oar poor habitation. 

Bal welcome! Villain^ 
I come to call your dukeship to aoconnt^ ^ 
And to reclsdm my daughter* 

Duke, You will find her 
Reclaim'd already, or I've lost my pabis* [Atide. 

BaL Let me come at him ! 

JuL Patience, my dear father! 

Duke* Nay, give him room. Put up your weapon, sir — 
Tis ^e worst argument a man can use $ 
So let it be the last ! As for your daughtf r. 
She passes by another title here. 
In which your whole authori^ is sunk*- 
My lawful wife. . 

BaL Lawful t— His lawful wife t 
I shall go mad ! Did not you basely steal her. 
Under a vile pretence ? 

Duke* What I have done 
111 answer to tiie law. 
Of what do you complain ? 

BaL Wby, are you not 
A most notorious self-confess'd impostor ? 

Duke» True !-— I am somewhat dwindled from the su>. . 
In which you lately knew me ; nor alone 
Should mv exceedmg change provoke your wonder, 
Youll find your daughter is not what she was. 

BaL How, Juliana? 

JuL Tis, indeed, most true. 
I left you, sir, a froward foolish girl, 
Full of cauricions thoughts and fiery spirits, 
Wlkich, without judgment, I would vent on all ; 
But I have learnt this truth indelibly,— 
That modesty, in deed, in word, and thought, 
Is the prime grace of woman ; and with that. 
More tnan by frowning looks and saucy speeches. 
She may persuade the man that rightly loves her. 

BaL Amazement ! Why, this metamorphosis 
. Exceeds his own !f— What spells, what cunning witchcraft 
Has lie employed ? 
JuL Nonet hehas simply taught me 
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To look into myself • M9 powerftil rhet'ric 
Hath wiUi stroug inflneirce impress'd my lieart. 
And made me see at length, the thing I have been 
And what I am, sir. 

BaL Are you then-eooteM 
To live with him ? 

Jul, Content ? I am most happy ! 

BaL Can you forget your crying wrongs ? 

Jut, Not quite, sir : 
They sometimes serve us to make merry wi^. 

BaL How like a vllldn he abused ytmr father ? 

JuL You will fdrgive him that, for my sake. 

^aA Never I j 

Duke, Why, then, 'tis plB&n you seek your own revenge, j 
And not your daughter's happiness. 

Bal. No matter. 
I charge you, on your duty as my daughter. 
Follow me I 

Duke.^ On a ^^if^g obecKenee, 
I charge y^u, stir not ! 

Jul. You, sir, are my fother ; 
At the bare mention of that hallow'd name, 
A thousand recollections rise within me 
To witness you have ever been a kind one : 
This is my husband, sir! 

BaL Thy husband ; well — 

Jul. 'Tis fruitless now to think upon the means 
He used — ^I am Irrevocably his': 
And when he plack'd me from my parent tree 
1>) graft me on himself, he gatherd with me 
My love, my duty, my obedience ; 
Aud, bv adoption, I am bound fts strictly 
To do his reasonable bidding now. 
As once to follow yours.' 

Duke. Most excellent 1 [Atkie, 

BaL Yet I will be revenged ! 

Duke, You wcndd have justice? T7h BaUkstar, 

BaL I will. 

Dt^ke, Then fortiiwltik meet me at tfie Dnke^ 

[Cfio«f«r, c« 

BaL What pledge have I for y^iir appearance tiiere ? 

Duke, Your daughter, sir.— Nay, go, my Julliaa I 
*Tis my request t—Wlthln an hoar at farthest, 
I shall expect to see you at tbe palace. 

Bal. Come, Juliana.— You shall find me Hhere^ sir. 
Duke, Look not thus sad at parting, Juliana | 
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AH will run smooth yet 
Bal. Cornel 

JuL Heaven grant it may ! 
Duie* The duke shall right us all, without delay. 

lEjfeunt Baithazar and Juliana^ u, Duke, b. 

SCENE 11.-^ ^oo<L 

Bnier VolamtBi and Four ^0/ the Count $ Servanii^ 

masked, l. 

f^ol That's he-stealing down the pathway yonder. 
Pat on your vizors—and remember, not a word 1 

[TAep retire^ u, 3rd. £• 

Enter Rolando, b. 

Now I shall be even with your hemp-beating. lEjpit, l, 

RoL Here am I come to be a woman's toy, ' 
And, spite of sober reason, play the fooL— > 
TSs a most grievous thing, that a man's blood 
Will ever tiiwart his noble resolution , 
And make him deaf to other argument, 
Than the quick beating of his pulse. [Thejf come forward, 

and eurromid him*"] Hey-day! 
Why, what are these ? If it be no offence. 
May I inquire your business ? 

[They hold a Pistot to each tide of hie head. 
Now, I can guess it. Pray, reserve your fire t — 

[ 7%«y proceed to bind him* 
What can this mean ? — Mute, gentlemen — all mute ? 
Pray, were ye born of women ?«^till ye are mute ! 
Why, then, perhaps you mean to strangle me. 

[TA^ bind him to a Tree, l. u. b., and go ^. 
How ! Gone ? >yhy, what the devil can this mean i 
It is the oddest end to an amour !— 

Enter Volants, and three other fFomen, u 

Vot, This is the gentleman we're looking for 
RoL Looking for me ? You are mistaken, ladies : 

What can you want with such a man as I am ? 

I am poor, ladies, miserably poor ; — 

) am old too, though I look youpg ; quite old ) 

The ruins of a man. Nay, come not near me 1 

I would for you I were a porcupine. 

And every quill-a death I 
yoL By my faith, he rails valiantly, and has a valiant 

iword too, if he could draw it ! Was ever poor gentlemaD 



« TBS BOVXT XOOV. [aOT V. 

00 near a rope without being able to haiif Uraaelf I 
Roi, I could bear being bound in every limb. 

So ye were tongue-tied. — . . 

That I could cast out devils to tomient yon !— 
Though ye would be a match foe a whole l^on. 
f^oL Come, come. [They pinch and tickle Mm, 

BoL Nay, ladies, have some 'mercy ; drive me not 
To desperation :— though, lilce a bear, 
rm fix d td the stalte, and must endure the baiting. 

[They make a circle ^ and dance round him. Rolando ^ 

after repeated etrugglee, ditengaget hie right arm, 

vtOh wMch he drawe hie eword, and cute the rope^ 

that ^nd him* 

F'ol. The bear is breaking hla chain. 'Tis time to mn 

then. 

, [The »^omenrun^,L.i heestricateehkneel/,mul 
comee forward. 

Bol. So, they are gone I What a damnable condition I 
am in I The devils, that worried St. Anthony, were a tame 
set to these I My blood bolls I By all that^ misduevous, 
rii carbonado the first woman I meet I If I do not^ why- 
Ill marry faer.--^Here's one ahready I 

Enter Zamora, veiled, r. 

Zam. V\e kept my word, sir. 

BoL So much the worse I For I most keep my oath.— 
Are you prepared to die ? 

Zam, Not by your hand.-— 
t hardly think, when you have seen my Uet, 
You'll be my executioner* 

RoL Thy face ! 
What, you are handsome ?— -Don't de end on that I 
If those rosy fingers,. Hke Aurora's 
Lifting the veil from day, should usher finth 
Twin sparkling stars, to light men to tiieir ruin ; 
Balm-breathing lips, to seal destruction on ; 
An alabaster forehead, hung wiA locks 

1 hat gutter like Hyperion's ; and a cheek 
Where tiie live crimson steals upon the irtiite. 
You have no hope of mercy ! 

Zam. [Unveiiing.\ Now, then strike I 
Rol, Eugcnio? 
Zam, Your poor boy^ sir ! 
RoL How, a woman ? 
A real woman I 

^A^^u* adttU ssi haws I been t Nay, 'tis soi* 
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Zam. You see the sister of that scornful laAjr, 
Who, with such fiz'd disdain, refused your lore» 
Which, lilie an arrow failing of its aim, 
Glancing from her impenetrable heart. 
Struck deep in mine : in a romantic honr, 
Unlmown to all, I left my father's house, 
And follow'd you to the wars.«-What has since happen'd 
It better may become you to remember 
Than me to utter. . 

i2o/L I am caugfatat last ! 
Caught by a woman, excellently caught, 
Hamper'd beyond redemption f — ^Why, thou witch ! 
That, in a brace of minutes, hast produced 
A greater revolution in my soul 
Than ihy whole sex could compass ! Thou enchantress. 
Prepare I For I must Idli thee certainly !— 

ITTirotDi away his Sword. 
But it shall be with kindness. — My poor boy ! 

[They embrace, 
ru marry thee to-night :— Yet have a care ! — 
For I ^shall love thee most unmercifally. 

Zam. And as a wife should you grow weary of me, 
I'll be your page again. 

RoL We'll to your fatlier ! 

Zam. Alas I I fear I have offended him 
Beyond the reach of pardon. 

Boi. Think not so \ 
Tn the full flood of joy at your return, 
)le*ll drown his anger, and absolving tears 
Shall warmly welcome his poor wanderer home* 
What will they say to me ? Why, they may say. 
And truly, that I made a silly vow, 
But was not quite so foolish as to keep it. [Exeunt, l. 

SCENE llh-^Ths Duke*e Palace. 

Enter Balthazar, onrf Juliana, Me Count «Mf Volants, 

preceded by Pedro, e. 

BaU You'U tell his highness I am waiting for him. 

Fed, What name ? 
' BaL No matter ; tell him an old man. 
Who has been basely plunder'd of his child. 
And has perfbrm'd a weary pilgrimage 
In search of justice, hopes to find it here. 

Fed. I will deliver this. [EsH Pedro, L. ir. R. 

BaL And he shall right me ; 
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Or I will make his dukedom ring 90 load 
With my great wrongs, thai— 

Jul. Pray, be patient, sir. 

BaL Where 18 your husband ? 

JvL He will come, no doubt. 

ComU, I'll pawn my life for hit appearanooj qoickly ! 

E flier VEDtio, L.U.B. 

BaL What news, sir ? 

Ped. The duke will see you presently. 

Bai, Tis well ! 
Has there been here a man to seek him lately ? 

PetL None, sir. 

BaL A tall, well-looking man enough. 
Though a rank knave, dress'd in a peasant's garb ? 

Ped. There has been no such person. 

BaL No, nor will be f 
It was a trick to steal off quietly. 
And get the start of justice. He has reach'd» 
Ere this, the nearest sea-port, or inhabits 
One of his air^built castles. 

[Trumpets and Ketile-Drums, L. v. £• 

Ped, Stand aside 

Enter the Duke, superbly dressed^ preceded by Jaouez, and 
followed by Attendants, and sist Ladies, 

Duke, Now, sir, your business with me ? 
BaL How? 
JuL Amazement! 

Duke. I hear you would have audience. 
Jaq* Exactly my manner I 
Bal, Of the duke, sir \ 
Duke. I am the duke* 
BaL The jest is somewhat stale, sir. 
Duke. You'll find it true. 
Bal Indeed! 

Jaq, NolKNly doubted my authority. 
Jul Be still, my heart I [Aside. 

Bal I think you would not trifle with me now ?-^ 
Duk^, I am tiie Duke Aranza. 

Count, Tis e*en 90. [To Baltkagar, 

Duke, And what's my greater pride, this lady's husband; 
[Crosses to Juliana, takes her hand, and leads her, L. c. 
Whom, having honestly redeem'd my pledge, 

1 thus take back again. You now must see 
The drift of what I have been lately acting. 
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And what I am. And tfaongli, being a woman 
Giddy wi^ youth and nnnatrained tiantf^ 
The domioeering spirit of her tez 
I have rebaked too sharply ; yet 'twafl done 
As skilful surgeons cut beyond the wonnd. 
To tukt the cott emnplete. 

Bal, Yott haFe done most wisely. 
And all my anger dies hi speechlem wonder. 
Jaq, So doea all my greatneas f 
Duke. What sayv my JnlfauM ^ 
JuL I am toat, too. 
In adaUndon, sir i my fbvfol lltoughti 
Rlae, on a trembling wing, to that rash hdghf , 
Whence, glowing Szxf once, I fell to earth. 
Yet rince your g oodnea t , Ibv the second thne. 
Will lift me, tiioagfa nowovthy, to that pitch 
Of greatness, there to held a eonatant flight, 
I wUl endea?onr so to bear myari^ 
That, in tfie worid'a eye, and my Mends' «>baerranre*^ 
And, whatTa fur dearer, yonr moat preciow Jn&gtaeat-^ 
I may not shame yonr dukcd«»m.> 

Duke, Bravely spolcen t 
Why, now yon shall have Tank anifteqai^afP»* ■ 
Serranta, for yon can now commaatf yo iii n eif 
Gloriona apnarel, not to swell your pride, 
But to give lustre to your inodesty. 
All pleasures, aU delights, that noUr oaaiea 
Warm their chasto fiuicies with, in ftill abundlmee 
Shall flow upon you ; and it shall j;o hard 
But you shall ricte the Barbery courser t0o«— 
Count, yon have kept my secret, and i ifaaoh yon. 

CamU. Yonr grace haa reaami i Ibr, Is kee Aug that^ 
1 well nigb lost my mlitrcis. On yaor promise, 
I now joMj clabn her, sir. [Tb JdMnean 

MaL mat laya my girU 

yoi, Well^ since my time Is come, sir— ^ 

Bal, Take her, then. 

Duke, Bofe who comes mder ? 

Cauni. ^Sdeath 1 Why, 'tis Rohmdo. 

Duke, But that there hanga a woman on Uaarm, Vd 
•wear 'twaa he S 

yeL Nay» 'tis the gentleman. 

Duke, Tiien have die poles met t 

f^oL Oh, no, only two of the plaoeta havt joaHedeach 
other. Venoa has bad too much attraction fiir Man. 
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^nter l. Rolando wUh Zamora, veUed* {^U kMgk.\ 

Cmmt, Why, captain ! 

Duke, Siguier Rolando ! 

RoL [Afier ihep have laughed some Hme.] Nay, 'tis a 
woman ! 
And one. that has a soul too, I'll be bound for't 

yol. He must be condemned to her for mme offence, 
•s a truaufhorse is tied to a log, or a great schooI-boT 
carries his own rod to the place of execution (AB laugh) 

Rol, Laugh till your lungs crack, 'tis a woman stUi. 

Count* m not believe it till I see her face» 

yol It is some boy, dressed up to cosen us I 

Rol Twas a boy, dress'd up to cozen me! 
Suffice it, sirs, that being well convinced— 
In what I lately was a stubborn sceptic-* 
That women may be reasonable creatures ; 
And finding tiiat your grace, in one fair Jnstance, 
Has wrought a wondrous reformation in them, 
T am resolved to marry {Theif all laugh.} — for 'tis odds 
(Our joint endeavours lab'ring to that end) 
That, in another century or two« 
Thev may become endurable. What say yon ? 

[f b the Duke. 
Have I your free consent ? 

Duke. Most certidnly. 

RoL Yours, sir ? [7b the Count. 

Count. Most readily. 

Rol. And yours ? [To Balthatar. 

Bal. Most heartily. 

Jaq. He does not ask mine ! 

Rol Add but your blessing, nr, and we are happy !— - 
What think yo« of my page ? — 

[Zamora unveUtf and kneete to BalthuMor. 

rol. Howl . ^ 

BaL Zamora! 

Zam. Your daughter, Ar ; who, trembiing at your feet— 

[Croteet to BaltkiaBar^ 

Bal. Come to my heart !— 
You knew how deeply you were rooted there^ 
Or scarce had ventured such a frolic. 

Zam. That, sir. 
Should have prevented me! 
** ^a/. There; she is jours, sir,— 
If }ou are still determined. 
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Boi. Fiz'dasfatel 
Nor in so doing do i change my mind ; 
I swore to wed no woman — sh^s an angd* 

f^oi* Ay, sp are all women before marriage { and that*« 
the reason their husbands so soon wish them in heaven 
afterwards. 

Duke, lliose whot are tartly tongued ; but our example 
lliis truth Ahall manifest— A gentle wite 
Is 8|till the sterling comfort of man's lifc| 
To fools a torment, but a lasting boon 
To those wht> wisely keep their Honey Moon. 
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REMARKS. 

I 

^ Ir would be impossible to Judge by any dramatic rule, 
^ ancient, or modem, so outrd a species of composition, as a 
mock tragedy ; Kings, Queens, and Maids oi Honour, in- 
£ triguing and tippling, killing each other one moment, and 
^ eomiug* to life again the next, must, to all intents and 
^ purposes, like Garrick's Ode to Shsdcspeare, be said to 
i ** defy criticism** Such* being the dramatis personae of 
I ** Doctor Bohis," we must be excused from entering into 
any minu^ examination of a piece altogether so heteroge- 
neous. The -author's intent and aim were evidently to 
produce a hearty laugh ; and, independent of any other 
merit that may possibly attach to this piece, it is fairly 
entitled to that of having Mly answered the purpose 
intended. ** Tom Thumb," ?a originally written by Field- 
ing, though*extremely entertaining in the closet, would be 
wanting in effect upon the Stage : trsM^c parodies, however 
ludicrously conceived, and excellently represented, are 
not sufficiently palpal for a modern audience : the jok^ 
must be more apparent and /^tV^tfanf, it must be an absolute 
clencAeTf to excite universal risibility. It is therefore to 
the genius of Kane O'Hara, who transformed '*Tom 
Thumb" into a Burleitay that it owes its great popularity. 
Comic words, adapted to serious music, produce an instan- 
taneous effect Parody never conceived a hap(uer burlesque 
(as regards the performance) than " Hope told a flattering 
tale." The author of '* Doctor Bolus," following liie 
example of O'Hara, has enlivened his piece with various 
musical parodies ; and that his judgment was correct^ as 
fer as relajtes to public opinion, the effect they produced, 
aided by the powerful talents of the performers, renders 
sufficiently apparent. 

Although acknowledged disciples of Democritus, we 
will not go so far as to declare, that a mock ti*agedy is as 
good as a real one : yet who is prepared to say, that the 
latter, in the dog-days, would not be a most oppressive 
infliction ? Laughter, in summer time, comes as naturally 
to us, as sunshine and flowers : the tree of mirth is then 
in full bearing, and fun becomes as plenty as blackberries : 

A3 
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for ourselres, we woald husband a portion of onr mirth 
to enliven Ihe dreary mouths of winter, and, in the true 
spirit of economical drolle]7, be merry all the year rcrand. 

Let aanft dull soiu with gloomy malioe rail, 
Mfty mirth be ftUl tiie hero of our tale i 
Care is oar foe, bo let us strive to kiU it, 
Fot life's an empty glass, unless we fill it i 

King Artipadiades found a most efficient representative 
in Mr. Harley : his hat and wig were eminently supers 
royal ; the very sliirts of his coat wore an air of m^esty ! 
His solemn delivery of the ludicrous passages ; with his 
countenance half serious, aud half comical ; together with 
his bombastical action, were the perfection of burlesque. 
As a burletta singer, he proved himself tiie legitimate snc^ 
cessor of Edwin and Suett. Queen KeUalmda is a character 
wholly dissimilar to Miss Kelly's general line^ of acting : 
yet, in this instance, she afforded another proof of tibe 
extreme versatility of her talents ; for, were we called Upon 
to decide, on what occasion she produced the loudest 
mirth, we should hi justice say, in the comical 7>«^|m%r- 
Queen Katalinda. Her duet with Mr. Harley, '* Mg daisj^ 
my darling" deserved all the applause it obtained ; while 
her truly comic madness in the^last scene, was so aidmira* 
bly conceived and hit off, that it made that part, which 
was considered the most hazardousy the mwi^ecHve; and 
stamped the cpmulete success of the piece. Som^ dismal 
critics ill-natarealy accpsed her of imUatmg Miss (yN^, 
which produced from Miss Kelly the following very spirited 
reply: 

^ To ike Editor <f ike BfiHihPren. 

** Sib, 

" I have so often felt indebted to the very liberal appvobathm 
that your paper has bestowed upon my exertions, that I fiael tiie 
greater pain on finding it select me as an ol^jeet of oensme, as aeveie 
as it is unmerited. I allude to a paragrq^ in '* The British rrm" 
of this day, whtdi, in noticing the fint perfiniMiioe of the new iaier- 
lude called "'Doctor Bolus,** accuses me, in diieot tenns, of havh^' 
dragged forward Miss (yNeil in secondrhand imiteffoM. This chaige, 
I as directly disavow. I unequivocally assert, that it enter entend 
my thoughu to attempt an imitation of any actress whatever ; and I 
am too sensible of the difficulties of my piofiBssion, and of my own 
imperfections as an actress, to degrade excellence by holding up It's 
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peeoliarities to ff idte nl e, or to aovrt ftpphnue by Mtottiag to a prae- 
tfoe whicii I have always taken tha liberty to oandemn in othen. 
_ "As the aocttsatian whidi has dxawn upon you the trouble of 
reading this letter, is calwilatM to do me serious professional injury, 
I oanfidently rely upon your Justice to allbcd me the opportunity of a 
public dIsaTowal of the charge undesenredly preferred against me* 

" I hare the honour to be. Sir, 

" Your obedient servant, 

"F. M. KELLY.** 
'^ 9F«dfMfd(V« Jttfy 89, 1618.** 

Poor Chatterley, now uo more, wan the original General 
Searamoucho : his cocked hat and feather, his jaclc boots, 
long spurs, and enormous mustachios, were in excellent 
keeping with the character ; which he performed with 'a 
great portion of rich comic humour. The gravity of Doctor 
Bohst was confided to Mr. Wilkinson, who, we are happy 
to say, is alive and merry, and he proved himself worthy of 
the trust. If he made the dramatis persons all aUve in 
the last scene, he has continued to n^ake his audiences so, 
in every scene ever since. 

Mr. John Reeve has played the King, to the late Mrs. 
Allsop's (Mrs. Jordan's daughter) Queen KataUnda: hoth 
of which performances were distinguished by very con- 
riderable merit. 

The present edition is carefully printed from the author's 
MS., and contains all the oddiHonai music. 

0^ 



Cast of the Chatucten as performed at the Theatre Reyal, 

English Opena* 



King JrHpadiad^^."-' Mr. Hariey. 

General ScaramowAo Mr. W. S. Cbattarley. 

Diffi^undog, hit AidS'detamp Mr. JCantiaster. 

Doctor Bolus, the King's IV^sician. Mr. WUkinson. 

Gaoler 1 Mr. Salter. 

Herald * Mb Blphawbon* 

Uddlers Messrs. Hart and Brown. 

Ghost Mr. HuckeL 

Queen Katalinda Miss KeUy. 

Pogg^lina 1 f Miss J. SteTenson. 

__ S- Maids qf Honour < ,. ^, 

Mopsa j ^ (^ Mrs. PincoCt. 

Mute, Aeeistant Maid of Honour • Miss Dennett. 

Courtiers, SokUers, i^\ 



eovtumt. 



KINO.— An antique royal suit of purpte Telvet, long fioiring wig, 
dnan fhiw-comered hat, with feather, roUed stooUngs, Wgh-heeled 
shoes, garter, sword, and baton. 

GENERAL SCARAMOUCHO^^Antiqae FieU MarshalTs suit of 
i^gimentals, eo^ed hat, high fiaatfaer, long swoni, jaek-boots, and 
tpmw, Uatge whisk«n and nrastadiios, hob-wig, Ac 

DILLYQnNDOS.-^Antl(que suit of regimentals, bpb-wig, sword, 
Jiick4)oot8, and spun. 

DOCTOR B0LT7S.~FuU dress antique suit of Uack doth, long 
nifitei, powdered bob-wig, long pigtaU, swoid, &c. 

GAOLER.--arown suit with jerkhi* seratf^y belt and keys. 

IU!RALD»-*Antiqtte herald's suit, riehly embroidered, and wig. 

FIDDLERS.-^ Andent down's dress, one fiddler with a wooden ky, 
the other with a patdi on his eye. 

GHOST.— Long flowing white robat the dress in other reipeets 
Md libitum, 

QUEEN.— First dress : Full court dress of flowered satin, head di«ss 
high with feathers, and powdeced, richly embroidered antique stoma- 
dier, hoop petticoat, drop earrings, diamond necklace and braodets, 
high-heded shoes with rosettes, laige Chinese fim. Second dress : 
Pan dress of white satin. 

POGGYLINA. ^ Antique dress of white silk, bordered with 
MOPSA. > flowers, head-dress high and powdered, hoop 

MUTE, 2 pettiooaty high-heeled d\Qes, huge gieen Heuis, 

b . ^ « _ . . ^ 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

The CoDdlKtDCi <f thU Wafc print M PUfi tat lliOM tAoA <bej 




BBLATIVE POSITIONS. 
R. mmat WtMi 1. L^i CCmlni B. C lUglii ^a 
L.C. Li/t *f CMO*. Tbt Mtawtns tI^it of Oh SOf* wia 
Fvfonnvn' In froatf wiD, it ' . - ,. - 




"s. 



DOCTOR BOLUS. 



SCENE I — A C^t'^wdiiS^ the Kin^8 Palace. 
Bntef Doctor Bolvs and Courtiers, l. 
AIR. — Bolus aui«r Courtiers. 

(TuwB.— «' O deart whai can the matter be r*) 

O dear ! . whatsan i}ie matter be ! 
Dear, dear, wbat can the matter be ! 
O dear, what can the matter be ! 

Our Que^n sitre tiie ghost will give up. ' 
Here Is a wretched, unfortunate pack <»f iis ; 
His Majesty t^iU make an end, in a crack, of us ; 
O 'twill be Dickey with e^*ry man Jack of us !— ^ 

[The King appears at a window above, r* 

King. Zooks, whAt a noise you kkk up I 

. Bohta, Artipadiades ! pray smooth your brow ; 
Her Msgesty, the Queen is— 

King. What's the row ? 

Non^, by our sword of vengeance, so much dreaded, 
Voa all of ye deserve to be beheaded 1 
^ Bohtt. My honoured Liege, the Queen will d|e. 

King. Then let her ! 

Bolus. She's got the cholic. Sire. 

King. So much the better ! 

Bolus. She'll kick the bucket — 

King. Sileuce ! prithee, hush ! 

My Lords, and Doctor B , you'd better brush. 
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AIR.— King. 

(Glbe.-:-" PoU wUh the milking paU.**) 

Ye varlets ! a'nt ye asham'd of yourselves I 

Ye courtiers, rude aod uncivil ! 
To make such a brawl about nothing at all ? 
I wish yon were all at the Devil ! 
There's Wigsby too ! 
And Grigsbv too I 

ril have em as sure ad a naii ! 
My Lord of the Bed, 
rU cut off your head ! 
And, Bolus, I'll cut off your tail ! 
Chorus, My Lord of tiie Bed 

He'll cut off your head ! 
And Bolus, h^il cut off your tail. 
IThe King 9kiUs the.ufMow. The, Sctne eiotei, 

SCENE II.— y^i} Apartment m the Palace. 
Enter the Kino, to wft rmuic, l. 

King. Whether first nature, or long course of drinking, 
Has made me doat on brandy, I've been thinking ; 
By punch inspir'd, the minutes quickly roll. 
It suits the joTial habit of my soul ! 
But, ah I I feel a sort of fiuttfring here, • 
I'm rather comical, and somewhat queer : 
See, Poggylina comes : ye Pow'rs above \ 
I shouldn't be surprised if I'm in love. 

Enter Poggtlina, r. . 

Peggy* Your M^esty will pardon Hds intrusion. 

King, What charming modesty I what sweet confusiop.' 
ril teU her of my passion, try to carry her. 
And should the Queen pop off— egad, I'll marry her ! 
Fair Poggylina, upon such a thing dumb 
I cannot be ; my heart's a little kingdom 
Wherein you reign ;•— in short, to drop all metaphor, 
You^ve gaiu'd my love, which you shall' be the better for. 

Poggy. Be still, my heart ! 

King. I've that within, sweet wencb, 

Which not the Lunnun Water-works can quench ; 
A raging fire, that bums me to a coal : 
Mine is a desp'rate case, upon my soul ! 



SCKVE II.] DOCTOR BOLITS. 13 

AIR.-— King* 
(TuHB.— «« no, ntv Love /nor) 

What beautifdl vision before me is bright'niog I ' 
My soul is in flames, and I bmn with desire ; 

Those eyes, so bewitching, ai*e flashes of lightning. 
To set both my heart and my kingdom on fire. 

Then 'smile on my passion, nor cruelly mock it ; [KneeU. 

Behold a poor King on his m^irrowbones fall ! 
Here take ev*ry forden I have in my pocket. 

My Crown, Star and Garter, my Sceptre, and all f 

Poggy, I can -hold oat no longer— don't deceive me ; 
For 1 shall cry my eyes out if you leave me. 

DUET.— King and Poggylina. 
(T uira,<»< ' Cean row fuming'**} 

P^HXy* Lov<?'8 a feather, April weather, 

Sometimes sun, and sometimes show'r ; 
Fickle, changing ; loud of ranging. 
Like the bee, from flow'r to flow'r ! 

King. He who'd grieve thee, he who'd leave thee. 
Lovely lily, newly blown ! 
Learn from me, love, is no bee, love. 
But a false deceitful drone ! 

King* When I prove fidse, may pride forsake the flirt ; 
Lawyers hate fees, and poets wear a shirt ; 
On cabbage-stalks may honeysuckles grow — 

Snter Scaramoucho /)ram behind^ r. 

Scara. The King with Poggylina; there's ago ! 

Poggy* And when I run, your Ms^esty, my rigs. 
May monkeys play at cards, and sapient pigs. 
Like Toby, give their Coiwerzathries, 
To entertain their fashionable cronies. 

King, Of this enough : — we'll some refreshment try j 
My Joy's a-hungry, and my Love's a-dry. 

Poggjf, A good proposal ! let us in to lunch. 

King. And wet oi^r whistles with a glass of punch. 

[Ejpeunt King and Poggylina, r. 

B 
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Scaramoucho comes Jbrward. 

Scara, TU turn a rebel ere to-niorrow'B san ; 
'Vhe odds are in my favour, ten to one! 
I will dethrou* this Monardi, trounce the jade, 
False Poggylinar— damme, who's afraid ? 

AIR.— SCABAMOUCHO. 

l*m a soldier ready made, and fighting is my trade. 
At rank and file, retreat and charge, quite handy, O ; 

To Mars I am l)ound 'prentice, I kill my foes by twenties, ' 
And live on smoke, fire, gunpowder, and brandy, O ! 

When standing with my hat off, I look like Hetman Platoff, 
Or some fierce, powder'd, whisker'd,(jrerman grandee, O; 

Geramb or Scheffenhausen, or wonderful Munchausen, 
Or Blucher, that old redoubtable dandy, O. 

Then, King, 'twixt you and I, I'd have you mind your eye, 
For, 'pon my word, I do hot understand ye, O ! j 

And, Poggylina, you your coquetry shall rue. 
When I roUl that royal lad o* wax, your dandy, O. 

lExU, s. 

SCENE III.— ^ Chamber, 

Queen Katalinda discovered sitting in a pensive manner, 
with her Maids of HonouT'^Two Fiddlers attending. 

Queen, If music be the food of love, I crave. 
Good Gentlemen, the favour of a stave ! 

[Theyj^h^, *' Drops of Brandy" 
That melancholy str^un to heav'n might carry me : 
Play something soothing—'* Nobody coming to Marry 
Me." 

[They play "Nobody coming to Marry Me.** 

Enter King^ l. 

King. Zounds ! here's a pretty dust ! a precious frolic I 
Madamt u ^is the way you cure the cholic ? 
Queen. That air, methinks,it had a dying fall ! 
King. Base Catgut Scrapers ! Devil take vou all ! 

[Kicks them out. 
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A?aiiiity aud quit my sight ! and you, too, ladies ; 
I want to tell the (^een, that shQ a jade is. 

[E^ffeuHt Mopsa and Poggylinay r. 

AIR.— King. 

(Iwny^" The good cM day <iif Jdam and Ew»**) 

O scandalum magnatum ! Tempora, O Mores I 
All the town is qaizzing us^aod telling funny stories ! 
Little Mopsa loves a drop sir^-muzzing, huzzing — tome 

too. 
Nod and wink, and say they think your Ms^esty rum-tum 

too! 
By the beard of Jupiter ! by the foot of Pharoah ! 
Fiddlers, Queen, and Mai4s of Honour,' all shall live on 

air U ! 
And when you're dry, the pump is nigh, you'll find the 

water middling. 
V\\ cut your SPprt, and capers, short«— <uid, damme, spoil 

your Fiddling ! 

Queen* Are these your kingship's super-royal airs ; 
T would be private — mind your own affairs ! 

AIR. — Queen. 

(TuNK.— " I was the bi^Jbr bewitching *em") 

King, as a matter of form. 

Silence, and don't be a fool f 
If your Majesty*8 warpn, 

Walk in the air and get cool t 

Fiddlers shallscrape if I please ! 

Jigs shall my spirits recruit — 
Ducks will i hare* and green peas ! 

And a glass of good liquor to boot ! 

. King, as a matter o? form, 
Silence, and don't be a fool ! 
If your MsO^sty^s warm. 
Walk, in the air and get cool t 

King* Here's a virago I here's a shrew, beshrew me ! 
Her pipe's sodev'lish shrill, it quite goes thro' me. 

B 2 
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Queen. You've grown a downright sarage. 

King, Don't {uroroke me I 

QiAMM. A Hottentot, by Jingo ! 

Kinf» « Rage will choak me! 

Soon, Madam, I will better manners teach yon. 
Our Chancellor, Lord Wig8.by, shall impeach you : 
The bus'ness shall be done aiB soon as sliid ; 
You'll look quite comical without your head. 



DU£T»— -Kino and Quben. 

{Trntk,-^*' Madam Fii^9 paku") 

King, Come, Qtie^n, you had better be qiiiet. 
And give your loquacity qnarier I 
Don't breed in my palace a riot. 

Or a head you shall soon be the shorter. 

Queen, I laugh at your Hireats full of spite. 

And them you shall see I'll be land for ; 
So, if you are willing to fight. 
Come, let us see what youVe a mind for. 

Queen, I scorn your boasting threats, whate'er your rigs 
be, 
I'll more than prove a match for you and Wigsby ; 
I know your pranks, I'm up to all your tricks : 
Does Poggylina still your passion fix? 

King, iksideJ] I'm smok'd ! I must dissemble.— Poggy- 
lina 
Has ndiher beauty, modesty, nor rhino ; 
I hate the wench-l-She's no more like my love, 
Thau a Pea-hen is like a Turtle-dove ; 
A Cat a King, a Lord a Country Bumpidn ; 
A Frog a Fly, a Pine-apple a Pumplun ! 

Queen, Celestial sounds ! O let them mount the sky. 
And tell the Gods imd Godc^ses on high, 
Bacchus, Apollo, Jupiter, am! Juno, 
The happiness, my Love, that I and yoti know : 
Passion, avaunt !— no more I'll taste the cup 
Of jealousy : — ^let's kiss, and make it up. 

King, Agreed — lAside,} We Monarchs, when our wives 
are civil. 
Must sometimes hold the candle to the Devil ! 
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DUET.— King and Queen. 

(TUNB.— *• Over th« Water to Charley.'*) 

Queen. My Daisy, my Darling, give over this snarling, 

I did not intend to ill' use you ; 
King, To chide you was cruel; come, kias me, my 

Jewel: 
Queen. Here goes, for I cannot refuse you. 

In the best governed houses, some wives by their 
spouses 
Will never submit to be checlc'd. Love ; 
And a dust now and then with the dearest of 
men'— 
King. Is what married follss must expect, Love. 

Enter a Herald, with his IVig awry, r. 

King. Soul of a Grasshopper ! wherefore those alai'ms ? 

Herald. My Liege, brave Scaramoucho is in arms ; 
He vows desti'uction, swears he'll have your life, or 
Youi' Crown :_his Force, two Drummers and a Fifer ; 
Some ten or twenty Soldiers ta'en at random. 
With a blind Sergeant Major to command 'em. 

King. Presumptuous slave ! hie to my royal stud. 
And saddle Dobbin, that rare bit of blood ! 
Fetch me my patent blunderbuss and spurs. 
That I may punish these rebellious curs ; 
And, as for Scaramoucho, woe betide him ! 
My soul is up ia arms ; — I long to hide him ! 

AIR.— King. 

TuNK.«— "Afi^ love i* eo pretty.^^^-^fCon epirito.) 

Run to my stable ' 
As fast as you're able, 
Talce halter, o Arable, 
Cry *' Dobbin, gee ho I" 

V My favorite bay-horso, 

A capital shay-horse ! 
As big as a dray-hors<! ! 
A good one to go ! 
b3 
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Between vou and I too, 
He'8 blind in one eye too. 
And frisky, and shy too ! 
So mount him with care — 

^ H»'s touch'd with the glanders. 

With queer understanders ! 
I bought him of Saunders, 
At Bartl'emy Fair ! 

Then run to my stable 
As fe^t as you're able, 
Talte halter, or cable. 
Cry " Dobbin, gee ho !" 

He'll snort like a true one,. 
He'll kick like a new one ! 
Tho' never a shoe on ! 
And run to the foe ! 

[Ejeetmi King and Uerald, 
Queen, Ah ! cruel fate ! ^ 

Enter Scaaamoucho, dUguUed, /rmn beMnd, 

What means that martial figure ? 

'Tis Scaramoucho's form, though rather bigger. 

IHe throws off hU ^^tgwH* 
Tis he ! 'tis he !--I die— I swoon— I ffdnt! 
Scara. She's dead as mntton^damme, if she an't ! 

JU'enter the Kino, tmperceiv'ed, r. 

King. What noise was that? Ha, ha! confouiid her 
mewing ! 
Here's a fine dish of cuckoldom a bre^ng I 
To watch their pranks, our Kingship I'll ofeposif, 
O'ds, blazes, squibs, and crackers ! in this closet. 

[Goes into the^nfosety at the back of the scene*. 
Scara. Look up, my Love. 
Queen. I'm something better now— 

Scaramoucho, here's a pretty row ! 

But ere we talk on bus'ness, answer. Dear, 
This question, — how the devil came you here ? 
Scara. In this disguise, the outposts of die town 

1 pass'd, and tipp'd &e sentinels a crown $ 
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Next at the palace gate I bargain'd hai'd. 
It cost me cue pound one to bribe the guard — 
Bat quiclcly let us fly-nleuee take this reek'nlng ! 
Sly Cupid sits upon your shoulder beck'niug. 

Queen, I fear you gammon me. 

Scara, Hear this, great Mars, 

Juno and Jupiter, Sun, Moon, and Stars ! 
When Aldgate-pump shall stand in Paul's church-yard. 
And the King's Sceptre be a Tailor's Yard ; 
When London-bridge shall come to Waterloo, 
Men walk on four legs, donkeys walk on two ; 
When in Fleet-ditch we catch Newcastle salmon. 
Then, Katalinda, you may say I gammon. 

DUET. — QVEBN Ofld SCARAMOUCHO. 

(TuvB. — "When I was ah I^fitnt, the QoMipa would aa^,V 

Seara* Please your MigesW, let us away, 
Ck>me, my Sweeting, 
Drums are beating, 
Ciipid mocks our dull delay ; 
'So march along with your soldier. 
Q^een^ You'll persuade me, do what I can. 
How I could blush if I had my fan ! 
LcMtl, what sport 
Will be at the court 
When ihey hear that the Queen's run away with 

a Man \ 
All the world and his wife will be there. 
Grinning, vapouring, 
n«/A- ^ CoulPtlDg, capering. 

When i?L scamper off with 1^ ^^^'^' 
I my 

[Exeunt Queen and Scarammteho, r. 

Kinf comes forward from the Cioeei* 

King. There needs no furthe^^roof— the murder's out ! 
My horns begin to grow — I feel 'em sprout ! 
To be, or not to be — aye, .that's a puzzler ! 
My Queen, heav'n bless her mug ! is grown a guzzler : 
If I could get within her royal throttle 
Of Cordial Balm of Gilead half a bottle, 
IVould do her bus'nets without fear or risk ; 
Then hey for Poggylina and a frisk ! 
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AIR.— King. 

(Tuna.—" Oc*, Whack ! CupUCs a ManUdn,") 

Rogue, liar— vile Scaramoucho I 

He shall be dish*d, by Jupiter, an' he stir ! 
Blood, fire — Pistol in pouch 0-r- 

I'll rap his breadbasket, I'll crack his canister ! 
For he's my rival, and basely comutes me — 
A rascal obscene. 
Who gallants with my Queen ; 
But if, as the de?il would have it, he shoots me — 
From his shot, 
And what not. 

Let his Granny stir— 
Blood, fire— vile Scaramoucho, 
I'll rap your breadbasliet, I'll crack your canister ! 

Enter Doctor Bolus, l. 

Bolus, [^stde."] The King is in a passion, singing solus. 

King. Thrice welcome to onr presenee. Doctor Bolus ! 

Boitu. [Aiide.'\ His tone is alter'd — ibis some aitAil 
lure is. 

King. The Queen — perdition seize her — hell and furies ! 
Death, fire and faggots ! for my torment sent is. 

Bolus My Liege, you're mad — ^that is, nan compos meniis* 

King. Enough to drive one mad, to make a sot o'me. 

Bolus, We must phlebotomize. 

King. O damn Phlebotomy! 

Doctor, your ear— Gadzooks, you're mighty pale! 
You wear a wig — and thereby hangs a fade — .' 

[Laps Md of Boluis pigtail. 
You deal in physic — I abhor my Queen- 
You're up to snuff — can fathom what I mean — 
To men of your discernment, verbum sal — 
So Bolus, you must finish her— that's flat. 

DUET.— King and Doctor Bolus. 

(TuNB— " what a motutrous gay day^) 

King. () what a- merry contrivance ! 

'I'he Queen shall go (^ in a huff; 

All her bad humours we'll drive hence. 

For she shall have physic enough ! 
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Bohu* Julap, cathartic, eliziry ^ 

Snug in her liqubr TU drop ; 

If 'tia your pleasure, ru luix her 

All the contents of my shop. 

BatJu Then hey for the pestle and mortar ! 
And hey for th' infallible pills I 
No plan on earth can be shorter 
To cure our good Queen of her ills. 

[Exeunt^ r. 

SCENE IV.— ^ Tent. 

SCARAMOUCHO discovered atleep^^ Ghoet rises tip, and 

sings. 

Hey Scaramoucho ! ho Scaramoucho ! 

An*t you asham'd to be snoring and dozing ? 
Quick ! dispatch I and come up to the scratch. 

The enemy's nigh, and will soon p(^ his nose in! 

Hey Scaramoucho ! ho Scaramoucho I 

The trumpets they sound and the cannons they rattle; 
With a hey-day-diddle, the dnim and the fiddle, 

The King and his Courtiers are coming to battle. 

[Ghost sinks. 

Scara. [In his sleep,"] Charge, ev'rymotiier's son I Con- 
found the laggers ! 
Bring me another horse ! mine's got the staggers ! 
There scampers off the King !— my bow and arrow ; 
Tve wing*d him— down he tumbles like a sparrow I 

t 

JSnterDiu.YJHJVW>9, R. 

DUfy. There lies our Gen'ral sleeping— devil take him ! 
I just will take the liberty to wake him. [Ticeahs his nose. 

Scara, I'm wounded ! mercy, ye inhuman crew ! 

[Starting. 
Ha, lltde DiDydimdos t is ft you ? 

Diitg, Gen'ral, onr forces have been widting long, 
We've muster'd more than five-and-twenty strong; 
They're all prepar'dfor battie, arm'd in mail. 

Scara. Ere ^ey begin, let half a pint of ale 
To each be given, with a mess of porridge. 
To warm tiieir honest hearts and stir their courage. 
Now to your pott — my soul their zeal partakes. 
And I'll be with you in a brace of shakes'. 

[Ejtit DiUpdrndi 
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With doubt aad fear my heart b^Uii to knock. 
The Queen was to be here at two o'di^k ; 
How dreadful is the thought of Axt ftad ateugfater ! 
Fly swift, ye miuutes — ^still i% wai»ts a quarter^- 

\Looka at his watch, 
Twixt love and vengeance my poor brains are addled — 
I'm out of sorts to-day — Is Jadco saddled ? 
How hard my fate, to lose the best of matches 
By this confounded King of Shreds and Patches ! 

AIR. — SCARAHfOUCHO. 
(TuNB— <* Seot9t wha hae w€ WtOaee bMU*^ 

Slave ! whec you my Squadi'ons spy, 
You'll have ouier fish to fry. 
Making love is all my eye 
Till the battle's done. 

When hot cannoa-baUs assail, . . ..^v* 

Whizzing round your sconce tike haii» 
Faith, you'll tell another tale ! 
How you'll cut and "run ! 

Rage within my bosom stirs. 
By my whiskers, boots and spurs ! ' 
Regimental coat of furs !> 
And this martial frown. 

By my Charmer's peepers bright^ 
If in the approaching fight 
I catch this monarch— blow me tight ! 
. But I'll crack his crown I [Ejrit, a. 

SCENE v.— ^ Field of Battle. 
King Artipadiades, Doctor Bolus, and ioktien, u 

King, Thus have our arms with victory been crown'd. 
And sundry rebels, wl^om the devil confound, 
Have sorely been discomfitted, or slain— 

Enter a Guard, r. 

Guard* My Liege, the Geu'ral Scaramoucho's ta'eii. •- 
King, Rare news I — ^To night he shall with Pluto sup«?> 

Conduct him here, and let me— blow him. up i 

{Exit guard* 

Bolus, is all prepared ? 
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Bolus. Qnite snug and clean, 

Fair Mopsa, Matd of Honour to the Queen, 
Who witii an eye of passion looks upon 
Your faithful sul^ect, for she has hut one, 
A pill dropp'd in her liquor, heav'n preserve us! 
Which Doctor Diddle*um calls Anti*' nervous. 

King. You are the hest of Doctors ! by this light, 
And £all be well rewarded, — honour bright! 

Enter Scaramoucho, in chains, guarded, r. 

Ha, Slave !— 

Scara, I scorn your words ! behold these fetters. 

Usurper! 

King. Pray, be civil to your betters ! 
I am the King, your master. 

Scara. ^ What am I— 

A soldier-^ 

King, And a traitor— 

Scara. That's a lie ! 

King, I cannot in my kingdom find your brother. 
Rebel and raggamuffin— 

Scara, That's another ! 

King, Prepare a dungeon — does the rascal mutter ? 
As narrow as the Black Hole at Calcutta ; 
There let him lie, deprived of light and air, 
A little bread and water be his fare ; 
And, as he*8 whispered to our Queen some fiiie tails. 
First cool his comrage with acat-o-niue-tsuls ; 
Confine him close within our prison's herders, 
H is jobbernowl shall wait for further orders . 

[Etveunt Scaramoucho and Guards. 
To least were now the wisest plan, I think ; 
Heroes, like us, should sometimes eat and drink: 
I'm grown quite sharp, no reason can be stronger ; 
And see no fun in fasting any longer. [Exeuni Omnes, r. 

SCENE \[,^A Dungeon, 

ScARAMOVCHo sitting in a melancholy Posture, with Pipes, 
Toiacco, a Bottle and a Glass, upon a Table be/ore him, 

Scara, O Scaramoucho, wretchedestof dogs I 
You've to a precious market brought ^our hogs ! 
Alack I my heart is swelling with a big tale 
Of woe— lef 8 see, I'll try a little pig-tail, 

[Takes some tobacco. 
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Which theQaeen sent me, with this fond request. 

That I would drink h6r health in Hodges' hest. 

Sweet loFe ! may this cap be my poison, if 

I do not pledge thee ! [drinks] Ffuth/tis plaguy stiff 1 

My spirits flag— riling, to ease my pidn, 

A musical and melancholy strain. 

AIR. — SCARAMODCHO. 
<Tuir«.— ** The Tftom.") 

From a pot of mild ale my dear Susan requested 

A swig, for the damsel was dry ; 
When I cried, my sweet Belle, come and drink, for you're 
welcome. 

But don't think of giving the pot a black eye. 

Then she toss'd off the ale, too polite to refuse one. 

And held up the vessel on high : 
O, I cried, my sweet Susan, 'tis hard thus to use one ; 

Hang me, but you've given the pot a black eye. 

Enter Gaoler, r. 

Gaoler, An excellent good song ! 'tis surely his*n, or 
^ [Pointing io Searamoue^. 

I'm much mistaken. You are merry. Prisoner. 

Scara, [^side.] llie Gaoler I To come over him I'll try. 
Your errand ? Is't to summons me to die ? 
You're married, friend ! Ah, me ! I smell a rat. 

Gaoler, There needs no ghost rise up to tell me that f 

Scara. What children have you ? For the love of heav'n. 
Let me not die in ignorance 1 

Gaoler, Eleven ! 

Scara, You love them dearly : I have children, too I 

[Gaoler pulls out a jblue pocket handkercki^. 
Some five and twenty, which is more than you. 
You weep— although a Turnkey, you're a man. 

Gaoler, I can't help crying, damme, if I can ! 

Scara, Here, take this purse, 'twill purchase my release. 

[Gives his puree. 

Gaoler, Three dollars, and an eighteen-peDny piece ! 

Scara, Now, Katalinda, to thine arms I'll rush ! 

Gaoler, There is no time for talking; let us brush. 

[Ejfeunt, R. 
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SCENE Vlh—A Hall in the Palace. 
Enter Mopsa and Pogoylina, l. 

Mopea. The morn is overcast, the sun looks sad ; 
It pours of rain — ^her Majesty is mad : 
She'll hop the twig. , , ,^, 

Poggy* 'Twere better that she should 1 

'Tis an ill wind that blows nobody good. 

Mapsa, 111 wind ! What does my Poggylina mean ? 

Poggy. That, Mopsa, I shall probably be Queen ! 
The King declared he'd wed me could he doff her, 

Mopea. Last Satiu-day he made me, too, an offer! 

Pf^gy, Fidth, thaVs a good one I You hare ta'en the 
wrong Bean. 

Mopea, You, Poggylina, you have drawn the long bow. 

DUET.— Mopsa and Poggylina. 

(TvNi. — '* Ovt of my «^M, w l*a bos pour ears/*) 

Poggy Out of my sight, or I'll box your ears ! 
Mopsa. I'll fit you. Ma'am, for your gibes and jeers ! 
Poggy. I'll cock my cap, for all you, at the King— . 
Mopea, Then I'll pull it off if you do such a thing. 
Poggy. I should like— Odd rat it 1 
To catch you at it ; 

rd claw your cheeks, and I'd damage your paint! - 
Mopea. Tho' you look so demure, you are not quite a 

Saint, 

Bat a pert little Hussey, hang me, if you an't ! 

Enter King ArtipadiadbS} l. 

King. To endthis queer disturbance, on my oath. 
Should the Queen prove defunct, I'll have ye both. 

Enter Quebm KatAliMda, I» a fuUdr^eof white satin — 

mad. 

AIR. — QUBBN. .. 
(Tuiii— «• Last Night, a litUe bowtp") 

Last night, while sitting solus. 

Of Scaramoucho thinking ; 
Comes little Doctor Bolus, 

Who look'd as he'd been drinking ; 
c 
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Wheti dowu he knelt. 
My pulse he felt. 

Ah! little then a rat I smelt! 
He swore he rid 
Along to bid 

Qood morning to my Nightcap \ 

4 

Queen. Vm dead and baried, though they say I'm not ; 
Poor Scai'amoucho, too, he's gone to pot ! 
You'll break my heart— peace, trembler ! — ^how it jumps 1 
IVe shuffled — four by honours — spades are trumps ! 

AIR.— Queen. 

(TUNB.— *' JTotfy D/cAr, the Lamplighter,'') 

Peter Quin, the Scrivener, 

Whose Dad in Chancery pleads, 
Was shipp'd one day to Botany Bay, 

For forging title deeds. 

Queen. Poor fellow ! he was comical and rum too : 
No matter ; it is what we all must come to ! 

Enter Scaramoucho, h. 

Scara, O piteous sight — ^speak, Katalinda fair ! 

[S/te stares Mm /kill in the face. 
Mate as a mack'rel — mad as a March hare I 

King, This to my face ! hie, you audacious brute O, 
To Styx ! and give my compliments to Pluto. 

[Stabs Scaramot^cho, 

Scara. I'm dish'd— O murder ! Katalinda, fly ! ^ 
Oh ! I can live n6 longer ; so I'll die. [Dies, 

Queen. My Lover kiU'd ! my beautiful brare Lad ! 
I'm craz'd already — soon I shall be mad ! [Sings, 

(Tuirs*— " For Robin, ewoot R/Mh, woe oft m^ Jo^t/*) 

For sweet Scaramoucho was all my joy ! 

Too low he's a cup 

He's now doubled up ! 
There never was seen such a beau^ul boy ! 

In war how brave he was, in peace how gracious ! 
Did ever hero boast such long mustachios ? 
His martial beaver — ^now my phrenzy stirs ! 
And — ^that way madness lies !— his boots and spurs! 



SCENE Til.] DOCTOR BOLUS. 27 

But uow he's finish'd ; thus I pay my thanks — 
Take that, my Maids of Honour, for your prauks ! 

[Stabs Mopsa and Poggylinm, 

Poggy* We die!— 

Mopsa, Tip it4he Queen ! 

King, Sweet maids, I will — 

A dagger's quicker med'cine than a pill. [Stabs Uie Queen, 

Queen, Ah! 
Who calls on Katalinda? — see, I'm heckon'd I 
I'll come, my Scaramoucho, in a second. 
It grows quite dark ; my eyes are dim — ^good bye ! 
Good riddance to bad rubbish* 

King, So say 1 ! 

And now, to end the plot, as life's a bubble, 
rU kill myself, to save all further trouble I [Stabs ftimset/* 

£nter Doctor Bolus, l. 

Bolus, Death has been playing here a trick most scurvy : 
Kings, Queens, and Maids of Honour, topsy turvyl 

[The King blow.s his nose. 
What noise was that? [TheKing looks up,} Ha, ha! — I see, 

old Priam! » • 

'*Yoar Majesty is no more dead than I am 1 
And you. Queen Katalinda, rlne with speed ; 
Poison in jest, I meant — I did, indeed ! 
I'll rouse these Mdds of Honour, or belabour 'em ; 
Mopsa and Poggylina, don't sham Abr'am ! 
Brave Scaramoucho, stir your stumps, my hearty ! 
We want your presence to complete the party. 

[They all rise, 

FINALE. 

(TuMB.— ** Never think of meeting Sorrow,") 

King, Just escap'd from Charon's fefry. 

Anger's useless, bick'ring's vain ; 
Let's be all alive and merry. 
Loudly chaunt a jovial strain ! 

Singing Fal, lal, &c. &c. 

Queen, Spousy, with my Maids of Honour 
Don't be seen to toy and kiss \ 
Poggylina, fie upon her ! 
Mopsa, she's a romping miss ! 

Singing Fal^ lal, &c. 
c2 
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P«f^. U it right, that, in a frolic. 

Pot should can the kettle black ? 

M<ipia. Certain Queens, whoVe f:ot the cholic. 
Should be mum, and hold their clack. 

Singing Fal, lal, &c. 

Seara. Doctor Bolus, prithee stop, Sir; 

. Do not on my manor poach. 
Bohu* WiU you marry me, fair Mopsa ? 

Answer, and I'll call a coach ! 

Singing Fal, lal, &c. 



THE XND. 



A PROLOGUE, 

' • Written by the Author of Doctor Bolus, 

SpokBti by Mr. WiLKitrsoN, at the TheatrB Royal, EngUik 

Opera, jn the eharaeier of 

OBOFFRY MUFlHrCAP, MOXTNTBD ON AN ASS. 

,1 ■ ' ' 

ZooKS ! let ufl pfuw— good folks, don't breed a riot ; 
We've come to see the Opera— be quiet ! 
For dulcet harmony, 'tis pretty clear 
My Neddy** got a most surprising ear I 
Strike up your tweedle*dum and tweedIe-dee-» 

[To the Band. 
Music has charms my frieuds*-4ad-HK> have im/ 

Ladies and gentlemen, with zeal most fervent, 
I'm 6eoffi7 Mufflncap,* your humble servant ! 
An old acquaintance, steady as MeiAustUem — 
And this— my dandy charger, from Jerusalem !-;- , 
There's not a prettier blood at Epsom races,. 
How charmingly he canters ! mark hi« paces ! 
And if, somedraeSy when on his hack he gett yon. 
He kicks to shew his mettle, and upsets you, 

, Tho' all your bones are shaken by the fall. 
Look in ma face, and you'll forget It all ! — 
My master, Mr. O. P. Bnstlef — one 

' Who chatters faster than my horse can run, 
Gave me a holiday — Says 1 — Pfeggs ! 
As sure as bacon's bacon — eggs are eggs I 



• A celebrated ^aracter, performed by Mr. Wilkinion, in tfie 
popular fkroe of " Amatnirt and Aeiors,*' written by that livdy 
and eeoentric goniua, Mr. Richard Peake> whom the author of this 
piologuie is happy to call his friend. 

t Mr. Harley. 
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We'll take a ride, in spite of wind and weather,^ ' 
I and my oag, to see the town together t 
Where ladles walk hall double, now a-days ; 
No wonder — ^since the dandies wear the stajfs f 
Each holds her head so queer, and carries on it, 
(In shape whafs like a coal-skuttle !) a bonnet. 
Three stories high, with hollyhocks and roses. 
And ty*d so close, we only see their noses ! 
There's Vauxhall gardens, fam'd for Madam Saqui, 
'And Billingsgate, for fishwomen and jackey I 
There's Gog and Magog! Pidding.! JBishI andBrauscowb! 
Where gulls, for prizes, all with open hands come ! 
And then, O crimini ! the fair of Barde'my ! « 
Where sights I saw, my wig I enough to startle me I 
D^rmot Macshans 0*S/anmig^f, the gorgon ^ 
And that great wonder, little Lady Morgan I 
The things they call f^ehcipedes, surpris'd me, 
I mounted one, which urery near capsiifd me ! — 
But what I relish'd most, tbo' these .the rage are. 
Was Hookey Walher* walking for a wager ! 
He's quite the go— among the bloods a trump. 
And carries all before him — but his hwnp ! 
He's fivt feet four — wiUi sick a gimlet eye. 
Pretty and interesting-— so am I f 
Fm smart and dapper — he not better made is ! 
Nor more^ I think, a favorite with the ladies ! 
I'll turn pedestrhtm too ! — come, who'll attack me ! 
Kind patrons, I'll march Jhrward, if you'll back me ! 
Geoffry shall rival valiant Hookey jet, 
And ufolk^to keep from running into debt I — 
But tempos JUggiiJi — ^which I thus translate — 
The supper's ready, and the lodgers wait. 
So, Neddy, lets be starting for the plate ! [EjH. 



• A character also performed by Mr. Wilkituon, wilh consider- 
able effect, in Mr. Peld^e*! feice of ** Walk /br a Wager." 
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REMARKS. 

• Had the mat been content to exhibit good examples only, this 
fiunce woolo, in all probability, have never been v^ritten— 

" 'Tis ftom high life« high eharacten are drawn :" 

and, we may add, lam characters into the bajqgain ; for what are 
My Lord Duke's and Sir Henry's servants, My Lady Bab's 
and My Lady Charlotte's maids, but aAsumptions of toe airs 
and afiectation, as well as of tlie titles of their superiors ? In- 
deed, ^* High Life bdaw Stairs" is, in many respects, a picture 
of high life cJfove stairs. Since the production of Uiis piece, 
the vvneel has revolved; and we have seen men of rank enu^- 
ting the dress, the manners, and the language of grooms and 
stable-boys. PoUy, in the ahRtract, b not over entertaining. A 
sUly, extravagant Lord is, doubtless, a le^timate subject fot 
laughter with those who have rioted at his expense; uid ple- 
beiui absurdity is vastly comical in its congenial element, the 
kitchen : hot let each party step out of his proper sphere ; let 
tlie lacquey ape the nomenan, and the nobleman the lacquey , 
aad a ludicrous effect is produced. It is in the degree o£ awk- 
wardness that characterises each attempt, that the drollery 
consists. Nobility is but a siipei^cial (^(ung. If a Lord be 
distinguished by no other mark of hu^ birth but his title.—** his 
duke&m to a b^garly denier"—- thiat title will hardly serve 
to shield him from contempt. 

" Worth maket the man, and toant ofitibe fellow ; 
The test Is all but leather and prundla." 

Were we inclined to moralize, we might oiter into a long 
and serious discussion on the extrava^^ce, the idleness, aira 
the cupidity of servants in noble families ; and we m^ht, in 
sober sadness, caution all noble families how they trusted their 
property in such questionable hands. But then, m justice, we 
should ne oompelled to declare, that man is an imitative Being ; 
that he insensioly imbibes the manners, the tastes^ and the sen- 
timents ol' those above him; which would infidhbly produce a 
grave and somewhat prolix exhortation on the other side of the 
question ; tonefaiBg good example, dignified conduct, moral rec- 
utude. Bat we iimiile no one's provinee. When a dramatic 




every man laboar in his vocatioap— cnilfCM^, not sermonising, 
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ii onr fortoi The stagey while it continaes to hold the mirror 
up to nature, is a national benefit, and merits the support of all 
welUn^lated goTemments. A nappy stroke of satire is, ge- 
nerally speaking-y a more {rowerful weapon than a solemn exhor- 
tation; and, without admitting to the full extent, that ridicule 
is the test of truth, it is onr decided opinion, that vice is sooner 
tavghedy than scolded out of countenance! A bad man may 
endure reproach, but who shall withstand ridicule ? Dr. Aken* 
side, in his '* Pleasures of Imagination,*' has very ingeniously 
ai^ed this point ; and our great moral poet exultingly exclaims 

'* Ves, I am proud ; I mu>t be proud to see 
Men not afraid of God, afraid of me .* 
Safe from the bar, the pulpit, and the throne. 
Yet touch'd and sham'4 by ridicule alone.'* 

To which may be added the testimony of Boileau : 

" S*!! se moque de Dieu, cralnt Tartuflb et Mollere !** 

"^his &rce, on its first appearance in London, was extiemely 
successful. The knights of the rainbow in the metropolis dia* 
covered no ofience in it. 

" Let the gUl'd Jade wince, our withers are unwnmg!** 

Not so with the knights of Edinburgh : ^ompnnctioos. visitings 
of conscience smote tneir ^Ity soul£— luxurious jollifications at 
their masters* expense — irrejgular appropriations of liaen and 
plate— aiose befi>re them in tearful array. 

'* For roguery t tho* it have no tongue, will speak 
"With most miraculous oi^gan (" - 

which it certainly did in the present instance, and most effe^ 
tually, in catcalls innumerable, accompanied with more than the 
usual complement of nut-shells and orange-peel. To descend to 

1>lain prose, a violent opposition was raised bjr the party-co- 
oured resiment of Scotland, similar to that which the *' Tra- 
gedy for Warm Weather'* encountered in our own time, from 
the knights of the thimble. ' That the tlirifly policy of our 
prudent neighbours should liave placed such temptations in the 
way, will be a matter of surprise to those who have read 
Churchilfs ** Prophecy of Famine." ? Where could superabun- 
dance exist in a land thus described ?— >in a land where Dr. 
Johnson has been blamed for not planting trees — because ha 
■fonDd none ! 



** Far as the eye eouM resdi, no tree was i 
Earth, clad in rumet, acom'd the lively grKnt 

-, The plague of locusts they aeeuie defy* 
For in three houfs a graadiepper must die. 
No living thing, whatever its filed* ftasts llMi% 
But the oameleonf wlio eaa feairt on air.** 
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' It is therefore more diaritable to siip()08e, that- these gentle* 
fflen, considering their Aoothem brethren ^^siich a commodity 
<^ warm slaves, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins 
heads,*^ manfully took up the cudgels in tlieir behalf, which they 
wanted the spirit to wield for themselves. The contest, how- 
ever, terminated in the nsual way, by incarcerating the belli- 
gerent jx>wers in the round house ; and, further, by producing a 
resolution on the part of the '* Nobility ahd Gentry, of ceasing 
to give "vails" to servants; a stroke of liberality' whieh, it 
geeras, was prevalent on/y in the ancient and economical kitig- 
dom of Scotland. 

The characters in this farce are exceedingly lively.' My 
iMrd Dttkt • is a very elevated i>ersonage ; he imports his own 
snuff, and obligingly volunteers to cuckold his friend, which 
shows that he has imbibed no imperfect notion of high life. As 
a specimen of his accomplishments, >we learn, on the authority 
of Sir Harry ^ that "his Grace is a bruiser!" We have seen 
the late Bob Palmer, of facetious memor}', play this character 
to the life \ he had an easy swag^r, an impertinent noru:lM' 
lance^ that told admirably well m this part. His mode of 
taking sniifiP, and applying his quizzing glass, were as true bur- 
lesque as Kin^ Artaxominous, in *' Bombastes,** calling for pipes 
aifd a pot. Sir Harry, too, has some natural points about liim ; 
he is most fashionably familiar with his dear friend, my Lord ; 
yet cannot help remarking, that his Lordship was formerly ''a 
cowboy- in the country, and that he was bound 'prentice to a 
perriwig maker/' recollecting, at the same time, that a wash- 
erwoman turned out to be his first cousin ! Tlieir subsequent 
quarrel,' when the polite terms "scoundrel!" "rascal!" are so 
liberally exchanged, is equalled only by the mock minuet, which 
we remember to have seen performed by^ Mr. Liston and Mrs. 
Gibb8>-a conjunction that would infallibly crack the sides of the 
gravest of his Majest^*s subjects. Of Master Philip, we may 
remark, 'that he carnes indubitable marks of At9 breeding, by 
his fondness for treating his friends at other people's expense*— 
a penchaiU of no uncommon occurrence among his betters. As 
for 7W, he is one of those matter-of-fact, honest sort of fellows, 
that are invaluable acquisitions at home, but which cut but a 
poor figure on the stage, with so many attractive revues 
around them. We wisli, however, he had resorted to other 
means of discovery, than an anonymous letter, which is at all 
limes a very questionable expedient. 

" But the ladies, Billy, the ladies !" " Tho' last, not lelist 
in love." To settle the point of precedence among this female 
trio, would be a task no less difficult than ungallant. We may 

C»rceive, that each lady ha^ her individual taste. Lady Char- 
tte loves Vaux-hnlt. — ^^ Runetcm for my money!'* exclaims 
l4uiy Bab ;-^waA nothing will serve Mra* Kitty but a chocolate 
iKHiRa, where she might Imve an opportunity of shining at the 
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« 
bar. The palm of Ikerary merit most oertainly be divided fab- 
tween the two latter ladies. Kitty has had the advantage of a 

gmteei '^edicatioo/' havwg been a half-boarder at CMbea; 
r she speaks French like' a native, and is, moreover, a jud^ 
of what IS <* good morility.** As a counterpoise to all thiSy 
Lady Bah reads '* Shikspur." To which Kftty innocently fe- 
joins, ** Sfaikspnr I Shikspur ! who wnite it T^ Had my "Lord 
Duke been mvsent, ** credit me*' but his Grace would have 
answered *^ jBen Jonaon H 

** High Life below Stairs" has been generally attributed to 
Garrick; but its real author is the Bev. James Townley, a. 
gentlmnati of considerable literary attainments, to whose taste 
and judgment Giurick is said to have been indebted on various 
occasions. The idea is taken from No. 88 of the ** Spectator," 
where mv Lord Duke calls for a double mug of purJ, and mj 
Lord Bishop swears he*ll throw the Landlady out of the win- 
dow if she does^nt bring in milder beer. Steele left behind him 
an unfinished comedy, entitled ** Tlie Gentleman;" the manu- 
script of which is in the hands of the venerable John Nicholls, 
that turns oo this very point. ''The Servant*s Guide to 
Wealth, by Timothy Shoulderknot," is characteristic and di- 
verting, though, like Swifl*s ''Advice to Servants," it suggests, 
ironiculy, muiy rogueries that otherwise might never have beoi 
dreamt ol* by the parties cfmcerned. Dr.Uoadley, aays Mr. 
Dibdin, had some hand in this piece.^ If Mr. Diwun's autho- 
rity be no better than his farces,, it is not worth much. He, 
however, ajfrects some particular Icnowled^ on the subject; 
wad t^ectaUony now-a-days, has all the merit of |>OMeMMf». 

Mr. Janes, Mr. Farley, and Mrs. Gibbai ara an exoeUe&t 
trio, in my Lord Duke^ the Baronet^ and Kttfy. It would be 
too misch to suppose that they equal John Fauner, Tom King, 
and Kitty Clive. They, however, fully come up to <mr idea of 
the characters; and even if they did not, we must, now-a-daysy 
be content with " Humble Fort«" when we cannot get " Impe. 
rial Tokay." ^ 

C|:^D G. 
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LOVEL.*-Blue ooftt* drab or leather braeehn, tep boota» aod cpnti* 
Hfht walctooot, hat, whip. 2d dms.— Blue or gray oountryman'c coat 
and-waistooat, yellow breeches, blue stookiogt, high thoet. round hat* 
eidoured neck-doth. 

FREEMAN — Blue ooat, white duck pantaloons, bootSi white waiit* 
eoat, coloured under-do. 

PHILIP.— Suit of black, powdered hair. 

TOM. — Handsome livery. 

COACHMAN.— Livery of the same fashion as that of Tom. 

KINGSTON Do. 

DUKE'S SERVANT.~.An orange^solourcd coat and waistcoat with 
hlack edging and silver binding, shoulder knots of silver with tabs, ^ 
black breeches and stockings, light blue ribbon tied round one of his 
legt, a nosegay at the bosom, opera hat, and cane. 

SIR HARRY'S SERVANT. — Blue coat trimmed with silver laee> 
white breeches and stockings, shoes with latchets, modem hat 

ROBERT— Brown ooat, yellow waistcoat and breeches, hat, white 
•tockings, and shoes. 

LADY BAB'S SERVANT MAID — Red dress with deep flounoea, 
blue scarf, white satin hat and feathers. 

LADY CHARLOTTE'S MAID White drett with blue floWWi, 

yellow scarf, hat and ostrich feathers. 

KITTY.— Flowered muslin dress. 

COOK. — Coloured gown. 
.. CLOE.— Do. 



Out of the Characters, as perfyrmed at the Theatre Uoyal, 

Covent Garden, 1896. 



tervante to Le««f> " 



XomT, a young' Weit-Indian of fttrtunem 

Vreematit hi* Friend, 

PhUip, "^ 

Tom, 

Coadtman, 

Kingston, a Black, 

Kiitv, 

Cook, 

doe, a Black, 

DuktT. 

Sir Harrj^s 

Lady 

jMdi/ 

tervant to Freeman, 

fiCKNK.-^JbMiiCiMi. 
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Mr. Cooper. 

Mr. Baker. 

Mr. Evans. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — j4»apartment in Freeman's House* 

Enter Freeman and Lovbl, l. 

jT^^e. A country boy ! ha, ha, ha I Hew long has this 
scheme been in your head ? 

Lav. Some time. — I am now convinced of what you 
have often, been hinting to me, that I am confoundcidly 
cheated by my servants. 

Free. Yr.) Oh ! are you satisfied at last, Mr. Lorel ? I al- 
yf9f8 tola you, that there is not a worse set of servants in 
the parish of St James's, than in your kitchen. 
. Lov, (l.) 'Tis with some difficulty I believe it now, Mr. 
Freeman ; though, I must own^ my expenses often make 
me stare. — Philip, I am sure, is an honest fellow ; and I 
will swear for my blacks. — If there is a rogue among my 
folks, kis that surly dog, Tom. 

. Free* Vou are mistaken in every one. Philip is an 
hypocritical rascal ; Tom has a good deal of surly honesty 
nbout hha: and for your blacks, they are as bad as your 
whites^ 

Lov. Pray tell me ; is not your RobeH acquainted with 
my people ? Perhaps he may give a littie light into the 
thing. 

Free, To tell you the truth, Mr. Lovel,your servants are 
so abandoned, that J have forbid him your house. However, 
if you have a mind to ask him any question, he shall be 
forthcoming. 

Lov. Let us have him. 
. ' Free. You shall ; but it is a hundred to one if you get any 
thing out of him ; for, though he is a vei^ honest fellow, ^et 
he is so much of a servant, that he'll never tell any thmr 
to tiie disadvantage of another. — ^Who waits ? [Calls qfi^, jl.J 
SMI Robert to me — ^And what was it determin'd you upon 
this project at last ? 
^ Iav. Tlus letter. It is an anonymous one, and so ought 
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not to be regarded ; but it has something honest in it, and 
pats me upon satisfying my curiosity. Read it. 

[Gwes the letter. 
Free* I should It now something of this hand — [Beadii 

** To Peregrine Lovely Etq,; 
** Please yeur honour ^ — / take the liberty to acquaint your 
honour y that you are sadly cheated by your servants. — Your 
honour will find it as Isay.^^l am not willing to be known, 
whereof, if I am, it may bring one into trouble. 
** So no more from your honour's 

'^ Servant to command." 
—Odd and honest! Well-^and now what are tlie steps 
you intend to take ? « [Returns the letter* 

Lov. My plan is this.— I gave it out, that I was going to 
my borough iu Devonshire, and yesterday set out with mj 
servant in great form, and lay at Basingstoke — 
Free, Well ? 

Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the best of his way 

down into the country, and told him that I would follow 

him ; instead of that, I turn'd back, and am just come to 

town : Ecce Signum ! — [Points to his boots. 

Free. Hdw will you get in ? 

Lov. When I am properly habited, you shall get me ia« 
troduced to Philip as one of your tenant's sons, who waali^ 
to be made a good servant of. 
Free. They will certainly discover you. 
Lov. Never fear ; Til be so countrified, that yon shall 
not know me. As they are thoroughly persuaded I am 
many miles off, Uiey'U be more easily imposed on. Ten 
to one but ihey begin to celebrate my departure with m 
drinking bout, if they are what you describe them— 
Free. Here is Robert. 

Enter Robert, i.. 

Jtob. Your honour ordered me to wait on you. 

Free. [Crosses, c] I did : Robert— Robert— 

Hob. Sir— 

Free. Come here.— You know, Robert, I have a sood 
opinion of your integrity. — 

Bob. I have always endeavoured that your honour should. 

Free. Pcay, have not you some acquaintance among Mr. 
Love's people ? 

Rob. A little, please yoUr honour. 

Free. How do they behave ? — We have nobody but fHeDdt. 
You may speak out 
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liov. Ay, Robert, speak out. 

Boh* I hope your honours will not tusitt on my sayUg . 
auy thing in an affair of this kind. 

Lnn. Oh, but we do insist — If you know any tbin^.— 

Rob* Sir, I am but a servant myself, and it would not 
become me to speak ill of a brother servant. 

Free. Psha ! This is false honesty— speak out 

Rob* Don't oblige me, good sir. Consider, sir, a 8cr« 
vant's bread depends upon his carackter, 

Lov, But if a .servant uses me ill — 

Rob, Alas ! sir ; what is one mau's poison is another 
man'H meat. 

Free* Yo6 see how they trim for one another. 

Rob. Service, sir, is no inheritance. — A servant that it 
not approved in one place, may give satisfaction in another. 
Every body must live, your honour. 

Loo* [droisetf c] Robert, I like your heartiness, as well 
as your caution ; but, in my case, it is necessary that I 
^ottld know the truth. 

Rob* (l.) 'I'he truth, sir, is not to be spoken at all 
times ; it may bring one into trouble, whereof if — 

Free* [Musing, R.] " Whereof if*— Pray, Mr. Lorel, 
let me see that letter again [Lootl gives the tetter.] — Aye- 
it roust be so — Robert ? [Crossee^ c] 

Rob* (l.) Sir. 

Free, (l.) Do you know any thing of this letter f 

Rob* Letter, your honour ? 

Free. Yes, letter? 

, Rob. 1 have seen the hand before. 

Free. 1 ask you, if you were concerned in writing fhit 
letter ? — You never told me a lie yet, and I expect the 
truth from you now* 

Rob. Pray, your honour, don't ask roe* 

F^^* Did you write it ?-t Answer me. 

Rob, I cannot deny it [Bowing, 

Lo9* What induced you to it ? 

Rob* I will tell the truth. I have seen such waste and 
extravagance, imd rio^ and drunkenness, in fyonr kitchen, 
sir, ti)at, as my master's friend> I could not help discorering 
it to you. 

Lov, Go on. 

Rob. I am sorry to say it to your honour ; but your 
iKMioor is not only imposed on, but laughed at by all your 
•ervBnts ; especially by Philip, who is a— very bad man* 

Lov, Philip? An ungrateful dog!— Well? 
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Bob* I coald not presume to speak to your bonour ; and 
therefore I resolv'd, though but a poor scribe, to write 
your honour a letter; 

Lov. [Crosses, c] Robert, I am greatly indebted to you. 
Here— [Qfers Money. 

Bob, (l.) On any other account than this, I shoald be 
proud to receive your honour's bounty; but now I beg 
to be excus*d-« — [Ref^es ike Money. 

Lov. (c.) Thou hast a noble heart, Robert, and 1*11 
not forget you. — Freeman, he musf be in the secret. — 
Wait your master's orders. — 

Rob. I will, your honour. iBxU, l. 

Free, (r.) V^ell, sir, are you convinc'd uow^ 
' Lov. {Crosses, r.) Convinc'd ? Yes ; and 1*11 be among 
the scoundrels before night — You or Robert must contrive 
some way or other to get me Introduced to Philip, as one 
of your cottager's boys out of E^sez. 
' Free, (l.) Ha, ha, ha ! You'll malce a fine figure. 

Lov. They shall make a fine figure.— — It must be 
done this afternoon ; walk with me across the park, and 
I'll tell you the whole — My name shall be Jemmy — 
And I am come to be a gentleman's servant — and will do 
my best, and hope to get a good carackier. [Mimicking. 

Free. But what will you do if you find them rascals? 

Lov. Discover myself and blow them all to the Devil. 
Come along [Esfetmt, l. 

SCENE II — The Park. 
Enter Duke's Servant, r. u. e. 

Duke. What wretches are ordinary servants that go on 
in the same vulgar track every day! eating, working, 
and sleeping ! — But we, who have the honour to serve 
the nobility, are of another species. We are above the 
common forms, have servants to wait upon us, and are 
as lazy and luxurious as our niasters. Ha! — my dear 
Sir Harry 

Enter Sir Harry's Servant, l. u. e. 

How have you done these thousand years ? . 

Sir H. My lord duke I — ^your grace's most obedient 
servant . ^ 

Lktke. Well, baronet, and where have you been ? 
' Sir ff. At Newmarket, my lord — ^We haw hfld dflv'lish 
fine sport. 

Duke. And a good appearance, I hear — ^Pox take itl I 
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should have been there ; but our old duchess died, and 
we were obliged to keep house, for the decency of tl)p 
thing. 

Sir H. I pick'd up fifteen pieces. 

Duke. Pshal atriae! 

Sir H, The visoount's people have been^bloodlly taken 
in this meeting. 

Duke. Credit me, baronet, they know nothing of the 
turf. 

Sir H. I assure you, my lord, they lo8t every match ; 
for Crab was beat hollow. Careless threw his rider, and 
Miss Shunmerkin had the distemper. 

Duke. Ha, ha, ha I I'm glad on't— -Taste this snuff. Sir 
Harry. [Offere Ms box. 

Sir H. 'Tis good rappee. 

Duke. Right Strasburgh, I assure you, and of my owti 
importing. 

SirH. Nol no! 

Duke. Tis, I assure you! 

Sir H. O, no !— 

Duke, [Bomingj and placing hie hand on his heart J\ O, 
upou my honour ! 

Sir H. [Bwving, and iaking q^ Me hat.] Oh ! oh !— 

Duke* The fact is, the city people adulterate it so con- 
fundedly, that I always import my own snuff. I wish my 
lord would do the same ; but he is so indolent — When did 
you see the girls ? I saw lady Bab this morning ; but, 
'fore Gad, whether it be love or reading,[she look'd as pale 
as a penitent. 

Sir H. i have just had this card from Lovel's people— 
{Beade.) '* Philip and Mrs. Kitty present their compli- 
ments to Sir Harry, and desire the honour of his com- 
pany this evening, to be of a smart party, and eat a, bit of 
supper." 

Duke. I have the same invitation— Their master, it 
seems, is gone to his borough. 

Sir H. You'll be with us, my lord ?— Philip's a blood. 

Duke. A buck of the <ir»t head. I'll tell you a secret, 
he's going to be married. 

Sir H. To whom ? 

Dvke. To Kitty. J 

SirH. Nol 

Duke, Yes he is ; and I iutend to cuckold him. 

Sir H. Then we may depend upon your grace for cer- 
tain. Ha, ha, ha > . 

«2 
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Duke, ' If our House breaks up in a tolerable time. 111 
be with you— Have you any thlni; for U8 ? 

Sir H. Yes, a little bit of poetry —I must be at the 
Cocoa-^tree myself till eight. 

Dukt!, Heigh ho ! I am quite but of - spirits-^! had a 
damn'd debauch last night, barooet. Lord Francis, Bob 
the Bishop, and I, tipt off four bottles of Burgundy a- 
piece-^Ha ! there are two fine girls coming ! faith — Lady 
Bdb — aye, and Lady Charlotte. [Taket out his glass. 

Sir H. We'll not join them. 

Dvke. Oh, yes — Bab is a fine wench, notwHhstanding 
her coni|>1exion ; tbo* I should be glad she would keep 
her teeth cleaner. — Your English women are duuin*d negli- 
gent about their teeth. How is your Charlotte iu that 
particular. 

Sir H. My Charlotte! 

Duke. Aye, the world says you are to have her. 

Sir H. I own I did keep her company ; but \ve are off« 
my lord. 

Duke, How so ? 

Sir H. Between you and me, she has a plaguy thick 
pair of legs. 

Duke, Oh, damn it l^thaf s insufferable ! 

Sir H. Besides, she's a fool, and mis&'d her opportu- 
nity with the old countess. 

Duke. 1 am afraid, baronet, you love money. Rot it ! I 
never save a shilling— Indeed, I am sure of a pla^e iu the 
Excise — Lady Chariot^ is to be of the party to-night ; 
how do you manage that ? 

Sit H. Why, we do meet at a third place, are very 
civil, and look queer, and laugh, and abuse oue another, 
and all that. 

Duke, A-la mode, hat Here they are. 

Sir H, Let us retire. [ They retire up the st^ge^ t« 

Enter Lady Bab's Maid and Lady Charlotte's Maid, l. 

Lady B. (r.) Oh ! fie! Lady Charlotte^ you are quite 
indelicate ! 1 am sorry for your tasie ! 

Lady C. (l.) Well, I say it again, I love f^auie^haU. 
" Lady B, O my stars ! Why, thetjis is nobody there but 
filthy citizens. 

Lady C. We were in hopes the raiding the price would 
have kept them out ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Lady B, Ha, ha, ha ? — JRune/ow for my money. 

Lady C. Now you talk of Bunelow, when did yo« see 
the colonel, Lady Bab? 
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Lady B, The colonel ! I hi^te the fdlow. He had the 
assurance to talk of a creature in Gloucestershire, before 
my face. 

Lady C, He is a pretty man, for all that — Soldiers, you. 
kiiow, have their mistresses every where. 

Lady B. I despise him..— How goes on your aAair with 
the baronet ? 

Lady C. The baronet is a stupid wretch, and I shall 
have nothing to say to him — Yon are to be at Lovel's to- 
night, Lady Bab ? 

La<fy B, Unless I alter my mind. — ^I don't admire visits 
ing these commoners, Lady Charlotte. 

Lady. C. Oh, but Mrs. Kitty has taste. 

Lady B. She affects it. 

Lady C, llie duke is fond of her, and he has judg- 
ment* 

Lady B* The duke might shew his judgment much 
better. [Crosses, l., holding up her head^ 

Lady C, There he is, and the baronet too — 'Take no 
notice of them, we'll rally them, by-and-by. 

Lady B. Dull ^ouls ! Let us set up a loud laugh, and 
leave 'em. 

Lady C, Ay ;^et us be gone ; for the common people 
do .stare at us. — We shall certainly be mobb'd. 

Botlh Ha, ha, ha ! ha, ha, ha I [JBjeetmty JU 

[Duke and Sir Harry come forward.] 

Duke* (L.) They certainly saw us, and are gone off 
laughing at us. — 1 must follow. — [Crosses^ r. 

Sir H. (l.) No, no. 

Duke. I must; I must liave a party of raillery with 
them, — a bon mot or so. Sir Harry, you'll excuse me. 
Adieu ! I'll be with you in the evening, if possible ; though, 
hark ye ! there is a bill depending in our House, which t)ie 
ministry make a point of our attending ; and so yon know, 
mum ! We must mind the stops of the great fiddle. — 
Adieu. [Eofit,- r. 

Sir H. What a coxcomb this is ! and the fellow can't 
read. It was but the other day that he was cow-boy in 
the country, then was bound prentice to aperriwig>maker, 
got into my lord duke's family, and now sets up for a fine 
g»mtlemanl O Ten^ra^ Mores ! 

m 

He-enter Duke's Servant, r. 

Duke. Sir Harry, prithee, wh^tare we to do at Lovel's^ 
whun we come there ? 

fl3 
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5/r /T. We shall have the fiddles, I suj!>pose. 

Duke, The fiddles! I have done with dancing ever since 
the last fit of the gont I'll tell you what, my dear boy, 
1 positively cannot be with them, unless we ha\'e a little— 

[Makes a motion as if with the dice-box. 

Sir H. Fie, my lord duke ! 

Duke, Look ye, baror.et, 1 insist on it. Who the devil 
of any fashion can possibly sp^nd an evening without it ? 
But I shall lose the girls. How grave you look, ba^ ha, 
ha ! — ^Well, let there be fiddles. 

Sir. H. But, my dear lord, I shall be quite miserable 
without you. 

Duke, Well, I won't be particular, I'll do as the rest do. 
Tol, lol, lol. O, curse the gout ! 

\ Exit y singing and dancings r. 

Sir H, [Solus."] He had the assurance, last winter, to 
court a tradesman's daughter in the city, with two thou- 
sand pounds to her fortune, and got me to write his love- 
letters. He pretended to be an ensign in a marching regi- 
ment ; so wheedled the old folks into consent, and' would 
hnvc carried the girl off, but was unluckily prevented by 
the washerwoman, who happened to be his first cousin. 

Enter Philip, l. 

—Mr. Philip, your servant 

PhiL You are welcome to England, -Sir Harry. I hope 
you received the card, and will do us the honour of your 
company. My master is goue into Devonshire. We'll 
have a roaring night. 

Sir H, rU certainly wait on you. 

Phil, The girls will be with us. 

Sir H, Is this a wedding-supper, Philip ? 

Phil, What do you mean. Sir Harry? 
' Sir H The duke tells me so. 

Phil, The duke's a fool. 
■ Sir H* Take care what you say ; his grace is a bniiser. 

PhU. I am a pupil of the same academy, and not afraid 
of him, I assure you : Sir Harry, we'll have a noble batch* 
,— I have such wine for you ! 

Sir H, I am your man, Phil. \. 

Phil, Kgad, the cellar shall bleed : I have some Bur- 
gundy that is fit for an emperor. My master would ha^v 
given his ears for some of it t'other day, to treat my lord 
what d ye call-bim with ; but I told him it was all gone! 
Ha ! Charity begins at home, ha t Odso, here !« Mr. Free- 
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man, my master's intimate friend ; he's a dry one. Don't 
let lis be seen together — He'll suspect something. 

Sir H. \ am gone. 

PMi» Away, away ! — Reraeraher, Burgmidy is the word. 

SirH. Right— long corks! ha, Phil! [Mimicks the 
dratring'Of a eork."] . Your's. [Exit^ r. 

Phil, Now for a cast of my office. A starch phiz, a 
canting phrase, and as many lies as necessary.— Hem ! 

Enter Freeman, l. 

Free. Oh, Philip ! How do you do, Philip ? — You have 
lost your master, I find. 

Phiti (r.) It is a loss, indeed, sir. So good a 'gentle- 
man ! He must be nearly got into Devonshire by this time. 
—Sir, your servant. ^ [Gx>ing, 

Free, Why in such a hurry, Philip ? 

PhiL I shall leave the house -as little as possible, novtr 
his honour is away. 

Free, You are in the right,- Philip. 
■ Phil, Servants at such times are too apt to be negligent 
and extravagant, sir. 

Free. True ; the master's abi^ence is the time to try a 
good servant in. x 

PhiL It is so, sir : sir^ your servant [Going, 

. Free, Oh, Mr. Philip! pray, stay. You must do me a 
pSece of service. 

PhU, You command me, sir. [Boirs, 

Free. I look upon you, sa one of the best behaved, 
most sensible, completest [Philip hows,1 rascals in the 
world. ■ ^ [Aside, 

Phil, Your honoui is pleased to compliment. 

Free, There is a tenant of mine in Essex, a very horiCst 
man. — Poor fellow I he has a great number of children ; 
and they have sent me one of *em ; a tall, gawky boy, to 
make a servant of; but my folks say, they can do nothing 
with him. 

Phil, Let me have him. Sir. 

Free, In truth, he is an unlick'tl cub. 

Phil I will lick him into something, I warrant you, sir. 
•—Now my master is absent, I shall have a good deal of 
time upon my hands ; aiid I liate to be idle, sir ; in two 
months I'll engage to finish him. 

Free, I don't doubt it [Atid^. 

PIUL Sir, I have twenty pupils in the parish of St. 



99 mioi{ LIFE BEI.OW sTAimk [act J. 

James's ; aud for a table or a »ide*board, or beMnd an 
equipage, or io the delivery of a meAsage^ or any thi|ig^- 

Free. What have you for entrance ? 

PhH- I always leave that to the gentlemen's generosity. 

Free. Here is a guipea.-^! beg he may be taken care of. 

PhU. That he shall, 1 promise yoii.[^«i<f#.] Your honoiiir 
jcnows me. ^^ 

Free. Thoroughly. [Addtf, 

Phil. When can I see him, sir ? 

Free. Now, directly — Call at my house, and take him in 
your hand. 

PhiU Sir, I will be with you in a minute— I will but step 
into the market to let the tradesmen know they must uqt 
trust any of our servants, now they are at board-wages-^ 
humph ! 

Free* How happy is Mr. Loyel in so excellent a servant.. 

[EaU^ 1- 

Phil. Ha, ha, ha! This, is one of my master's prudent 
friends, who dines with him three times a week, and thinkis 
he is mighty generous in giving me five guineas at Christ- 
mas^ Damn sdl such sneaking scoundrels, I say. [E^rii, a. 

SCENE III.— 7)^ Servants Hall in toveVe house.—A 

Table find three Chairs. 

Kingston, l. and Coachman, r. discovered drunk and 
sleepy. A knocking at the door, l. 

Kfiif. Somebody knocks — Coaehy, go— to the door, 
coachy — 

Coach, ril not gor— do you go— you black dog. 

King. Devil shall fetch me, if I go. [Knocking, h. 

Coach. Why then let 'cm stay — I'll not go~-Damme ! 
[Knocking, u] — Aye, knock the door down, and let your- 
self in. [Knocking, l. 

King. Ay, ay ; knock again— ^knock again — 

Coach. Master is gone into Devonshire — So he can't be 
there — so I'll go' to sleep — 

King. So will I— I'll go to sleep too. 

Ooach. You lie, devil- ; you shidl not go to sleep till I am 
aHleep. I. am king of the kitchen- 

King, No, you are not kin^ ; but when you are drunk, you 
are sulky as a hell. Here is Cooky c6miug--she is king 
and queen too. [Knocking, ^ 

. . Enter Cook, r. 

Cook. Somebodv has knocked at the door twenty times. 



Bcsn III.] -aiGB Lirs below sTAims. 2l 

and nobody hears — ^Why, Coachman — Kingston — ye drun* 
ken bears ! why don't one of you go to the do^r ? 

Coach, Yott go. Cook ; yon go — 

Coo^. Haug me, if I go~- 

Kitigr. Yes, yes. Cooky go ; Mollsy, PoUsy, go. 

Cook Out, you black toad ! — It is none ot my busSness, 
and go I will not [Sits down, r. c] [Knockitig* 

Enter Philip, triVA Lovel disguised, l. 

Pftit, (c.) I might have staid at the door all night, as the 
little man in the play says, if I had not had the key of the 
door in my |)ocket. — What is come to you all ? 

C(jok. There is John Coachman aud Kingston, as druuk 
aa two bears. 

Phit, Ah, ha! my lads, what, finished already ? These 
are the very be^st of sei*vants. Poor fellows ! 1 suppose they 
have been^drinking to their master's good Journey — Ha, ha, 
ba! 
. Lov, (l.) No doubt on't. [Aside, 

PhiL Yo ho ! Get to bed, you dosns, and sleep yourwlves 
iKiber, that yon may be able to get diuiik again by-and-by. 
— ^They are as fast as a church — Jemmy. 
'. . lAiv. Anon ? 

Phil» Do you lore drinking ? 

Lov. Yes, I loves ale. 

PML You dog, you shall swim in Burgundy. 

Lov, Burgundy! What's that ? 

PhiL Cook, wake those honest gentlemen, and send 
them to bed. 
• Cook, It is impossible to wake them. 

Lov. 1 think I could wake *em, sir, if I might — ^heh— 
■ Phil Do, Jemmy, wake 'em. Jemmy — ha, ha, ha! 

Lov, [Crosses to Coachman.] Hip,— Mr. Coachman. 

[Gives him a great slap on the face* 

Coach. Oh! oh! What? Zounds! oh! — damn you ! — 

Lov. What, blackey ! blackey ! \ Pulls Mm by the nose, 

JCing. Oh! oh!— What now! oh!- oh! 

J^v. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Phil. Ha, ha, ha ! Well donc> Jemmy. Cook, see those 
gentry to bed. 

Cook. Marry come up, I say so toe ; not I, iadeed. 

Coach. She shan't see us to bed — We'll see ourselves to- 
bcd. 

King. We got drunk together, and we'll go to bed to- 
gether. [Ejfeunt, reeling, a. 
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i^</. Yoa i»ee how we live, boy. 

Lwf. \()9fne9 doMtn, l.] Yes, 1 sees bow you live. 

Phil, (c.) Let the supper be e]egatit> Coibk. 

CooA. Who pays forMt ? 

Phil. My master, to'be sure : Who else> ha, ha, ha ! He 
Is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lw. Humph! [AsiiU. 

Phil. Each of us must take a» part, aod^ sink it iu our 
next weekly bills ; that is the way. 

Lw, Sob ! lAHde. 

Caoh. Prithee, Philip, what boy is this ? 

PhiL A boy of Freeman's recommending. 

Lov. Yes, I'm 'Squire Freeman's boy, — ^heh— 

Cook, [ff^alking to Lotfel and slicking her arms a-Hmbe.] 
Freeman is a stingy hound, and you may tell him I say so. 
He dines here three times a week, and I iiev«r aawtiie colour 
of his money yet. Imk [Crofus, r. 

Loo. Ua, ha, ha ! That is good— Freeman shall hare it 

[Aside. 

Cook. [Cfoes to R. side and fHches a bM.'\ I must step to 
the tallow-chandler's, to dispose of some of my perqui^ 
sites ; and then I'll set about supper. 

Phil, Weil said. Cook, that is right ; the perquisite is the 
thing, Cook. 

Cook. Cloe, Cloe, where are yoa, Cioe?-^ [CaUs^ a* 

Bnler Clob^ r. 

Che. Yes, mistress. 

Cook» [Crosses, l.] Take that box and follow me. 

i£jnt^ L. 

Cloe. Yes, mistress ; [Takes the do^.} — Who is this ? 
[Crosses c. seeing LoveL] Hee, bee, bee. Oh — this is pret- 
ty boy — hee, hee, hee— Oh— -this is pretty red hair, bee, 
he|i, hee — You shall be in love with me by-aod-by — hee, 
hee. [Exiti l. chuddng Lovel under the e^in. 

Lev. Oh la ! what a fine room is this — Is this the dining 
room, pray, sir ? 

Phil, (k.) No, our drinking room. ^ 

Lov. La ! la! What a fine lady hereNis — this is madam, 
I suppose. 

Enter Kitty, r. 

Phil. Where hare you been, Kitty ? 
Kit. I have been disposing of some of )u8 honour's 
shirts, and other linen, which it is a shame his Jionoor 
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^ottld wear any louKtr, Modier Barter in above, and 
waits to know If you have any comraaofis for ben 

PMl, t gballdispose of my wardrobe to-morrow. 

Kit. Who haif>e we here ? [Crottes c; Loveibows. 

Phil. A boy of Freeman's, a poor silly fool — 

Lav. lliankyou. [Aside. 

Phil. I intend the entertidoment this evening asa com- 
pUmeot to yon, Kitty. 

Kit, I am your hnmble|>Mr. Philip. 

PhiL But 1 beg to see none of votir airs, or hear any 
of yonr French gibberish with the duke. 

kit. (c.) Don't be jealous, Phil. [Fawntngly. 

Phil (r.) I intend, before our marriage, to settle some- 
thing handsome upon you, and with the five hundred 
poirods which I have alroidy saved in this extravagant fel- 
low's family— 

lav, ft.) A dog ! [Ande.'X-^ ! la, la, what, have you got 
ftve hundred pounds ? 

PML Peace, blockhead ! 

• KiU I ten you what you shall do, l^iL 
PhU. Aye, what shall I do ? 

Kit. You shall set up a chocolate>honse, my dear— 

PhU. Yes, and be cuckolded. [Aside. 

Kit. You know my education was a very genteel one — 
I was a half boarder at Chelsea, and I speak French like a 
native — Cammmtuoas porter tfous^ MounsieurflAwhufardly- 

PhU. Psha! Psha! 

KU, One is nothing without French — 1 shall shine in 
the bar— Do yon speak French, boy ? 

Lov. Anon — 

Kit. [Mocking Mm.'] Anon ! Can yon speak P!rench ? ^ 

Jam, Yees,— French ! — He, he, he 1 [LmtgMng, 

. Kit. O the fool I ha, ha, ha ! — Come here, do, and let 

me new mould you a litde-rYou must be a good boy, and 

wait on the gentlefolks to-night. , 

[Mokes him kneei, then ties and powders his hair. ' Philip 

fetches the dfudging'boaf /htm r. 

• Loo. Yes, an't please you, I'll do my best. 

• Kit, His best I O the natural !— ^I'his is a strange head 
of ^ine,boy— it is so coarse, and so carrotty. 

Loo. All my brothers and sisters be red in the pole. ' 

[Rises. 

; Phil, and KU. Ha, ha, ha • [ Loud laugh, 

KU. (l.) There—now you are something like— Come, 
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Philip/give the boy a lesson, aad then I'll lecture him out 
of the Serraut's Guide. 

Phil, (r.) Coiwe, sir, first, hold up your head r^-wry 
well — turn out your toes, sir : — very well — now call 
coach — 

Lav, (c.) What is call coach ? 

Phii, I'huH, sir : coach, coach, coach ! iLoud, 

Lov. Coach, coach, coach ! l/miiaiiMg* 

PhiL Admirable \ the knave has a good ear. 
Lov, I ha* gotten two ears. 
PhiL Now, sir, tell me a lie. 
Lov, O la I I never told a lie in all my life. 
PhiL Then it is high time you should begin now ; wbat 
Is R servant good for that can't tell a lie ? 

Kit, And stand in it— Now I'll lecture him [Taket JVqm 
her pocket a Imk,] ITiis is *« The Servant's Guide to Wealth, 
by Timothy Shoulderknot, formerly servant to several 
noblemen, and now an officer in the Customs ; neoesnaiy 
for all servants." 

Phil. Mind, sir, what excellent rules the book contains 
— and remember them well — come Kitty, begin — 
Kit* \^Rea(ts»] Advice to the footman. 

** Let it for ever be your plan 
To be the'master, not the man^ 
And do as little fls you can" 
Lov, He, he, he ! Yes, I'll dp Jiotbing at all — not J. 
Kit. To the coachman. 
' ' If your good master on you doatSy 

Ne*er leave his house to serve a strange^^t 
But pocket hay, and straw ^ and oats^ 
And let the horses eat t/te manger,** 
Loo, Eat the manger I he, he, he ! 
Kit, I won't give you too much at a time.->-.Here, boy, 
take the book, and r^ it every night and moraing before 
you say your prayers. 
PhiL Ha, ha, ha ! -^ Very good : but now for basincss. 
Kit. Right -TU go and get one of the damask table 
cloths, and some napkins ; and be sure, Phil, your side- 
board is very smart \ExU^ L. 
Phil, That it shall — come, Jemmy. {Exit^ r.> 
JLo9. Sob ! — soh ! — It works well. [^'</i b* 

BND OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. 

CENB L—TAe Servarttt^ Hall, with the Supper and Side- 
board iet out, c. Chairs, Sfc. Small Table R. 2tuL £• 
with IVine on it. 

Philip^ l. Kitty, c. and Lovel, r. discovered. 

Kit. Well, Phil., what think you ?. Don't we look very 
nart ? Now let 'em come as soon a% they will, we shall : 
p ready for 'em. 

Phil, *Tw all very well ; but— : 

Kit. But what? 

PhiL Why, I wish we could get that snarling cur, Tom, 
» make one> 

Kit* What is the matter with him ? 

Phil. I don't know ; he is a queer son of a — ' — • 

Kit: Oh, I know him ; he is one of your sneaking half* : 
red fellows, that prefers his master's interest to his own. 

Phil. Here he. is. 

Enter Tom, L. 

knd why won't you wake one to-night, Tom ? Here's 
Jook and Coachman, and all of us. 

Totn, I tell you again, I will not make one. 

Phil. We shall have something that's good. 

Tom. And make your master pay for it. 

Phil I warrant, now, you think yourself mighty honest. 
la, ha, ha ! 

7'om. A Httle honester than you, I hope, and not brag 
keither. 

Kit. Hark'e you, Mr. Honesty, dont be saucy. 

Lov. This is worth listening to. [Asid€> 

Tom. What, madam^ you are afraid for your cully ; are 

'OU ? 

Kit. Cully, Sirrah, cuUy ! Afraid, Sirrah ! Afraid of 
rhat ? [ Goes up to Tom, and crosses behind to place again. 
Phil. Aye, bir ; afraid of what ? 

" [Crossing to him, and bach againu 
Lw. Aye, sir ; afraid of what } 

[Crossing to him, and bach again, b. 
Tbm. I value none of you ; I know your tricks. 
PMl What do you know. Sirrah > 

[ Crossing to Mm, as before. 
XU,,Aj, what do you know ? 

[Crosiing to Hm, as btfore. 
e 
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L&tf» Ay» Sir, what do you know ? [Crauing- to Mm. 

Tom. I kDOW that you two are in fee with erei y trades- 
Jiksn belonging to the house. Aud that you, Mr. Clodpok, 
aff in a fair way to be hang'd. 

\Slriket .Lo»ei, wAo rwu aver, r. 

PMl What do you strike the boy for ? 

Lo9,' Ah ! What do yon strike the boy for ? 

Tom, ril strike him again. 'Tin such as you that bring 
a scandal upon us aU.. 

KU, Come, none of your impudence, Tom. 

Tom, Egad, madam ! The gentry may well complain, 
when they get such servants as you in their houses. There'« 
yo«r good friend, Mother Barter, the old clothes* womaa^ 
the greatest thief in town, just now gone out with her 
apron full of his honour's linen; 

KU, [Crou€» to Mm a* befifre,} Well, Sir ; and did you 
never-^ha } 

.Phil. [Croukig to Mm as before,] Well, and did you 
never— ha ? 

Lov. ICrossing to Mm as bef^e,] Ah ! Did you never — 
ha ? 

'Tom. (l.) No, never: I have lived With his honour four 
years, and never took the value of that. [Snapping Ms fin^ 
gers,] His honour Is a prince, gives noble wages, and 
keeps noble company, and yet you two are not contented, 
but cheat him wherever you can lay )'onr fingers. Shame on 
yoa! 

Lov, (r.) The fellow I thought a rogue, is the only 
honest servant in my house. [Aside. 

Kit, (l. c.) Out, you mealy-mouth'd cur. 

PhU, (a. c.) Well, go, tell his honour; do. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Tofn, I scorn that ; damn an informer ! But yet, I hope 
his honour will find you two out, one day or other. That's 
all. ^ [Exit, L. 

Kit. (l.) This fellow must be taken care of. ' 

Phil (c.) I'll do his business for him, when his honour 
comes to town. 

Lov, (R.) You lie, you scoundrel ! you will not. [Aside,] 
O, la ! here is a fine gentleman. 

' JSnter Duke*s Servant, l. 

•'Dftke, Ah! Ma chhe Mademseille! Comment vous 
portez vous ? ^^ -(Sffifcfr. • 

'Kit, Fort bien, je vous remercier. Monsieur. 
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PAH* Now we shall have nonsense by wholesale. 

Duke. How do you do,. Philip ? 

PfilL Your grace's humble servant. ^Croes up a little. 

J>uite. But my dbar Kitty— ITaH apart. 

PhiL [Coming down, r] Jemmy — 

Lov. Auon ? 

Phil. Come along with me, and L*ll make you free^of the 
cellar. 

Lc^ Yeti, I will ; but won't you ask he to drink ? 

[Painting to Duke. 

Phil. No, no ; he will have his share by-and by. Come 
along. » . 

Lev. Yes. \Ejeeunt Philip and Lovely ft. 

Kit. Indeed, I thought your grace an age in coming. 

Duke. Upon honour, our house is but this moment up. 
You have a damn'd vile collection of pictures, I observe, 
above stairs, Kitty. Your 'squire has no taste. 

Kit. No taste J That's impossible, for he has^laid out ^ 
vast deal of money. 

Duke. There is not an origmal picture in the wjiole 
collection. Where could he pick 'em up ? 

. Kit, tie employs tht:ee or four meu to buy for him, and 
he always pays for originals. 

Duke. Donuez<mai votre eau de luce. My head achep 
confuadedly. [She gives a smelling-bottle.] Kitty, uly 
dear, I hear you are going to be married. 

Kit. Pardonnt'Z moi» for that. 

Duke, If you get a boy, I'll be godfather, faith. 

Kit, How you rattle, duke ! — 1 am thinking, my lord, 
when 1 had the honour to !»ee you first. 

Dtike. At the play, Madt'mscille. 

Kit. Your grace loves a play ? 

Duke. No, except at the Theatre Francois, it is a dull, 
old fashioned eutertaiument, 1 hate it. ' 

Kit, Well, give me a good tragedy. [Attempting to 
quote.'] O, Homo! Homo! Wherefore art thou Homo? 
0euy thy father and refuse thy mother, or, if thou wilt not, 
be but sworu ray love, and I'll uo longer be a cabbage- 
net! 

' Duke. Bravo ! bravo I bravo ! You are devilish hand- 
some, Kate — ^kiss me. [OJ^ers to kiss her. 

Knter Sir Harry's Servant, l. 

Sir H, Ob, ho ! are you thereabouts, my lord duke? 

c2 
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That may do Fery well by-and-by. ITums Duke ov4T to L.] 
However, you*U uever find me behind-hand. 

[Q^ers to kiss her. 

Duke, [Turning Sir H, over to l.] Stand off, you are a 
commoner. Nothing uudet* nobility approaches Kitty. 

Sir U, You are so devilisli proud of your nobility. 
Now, I think, we have more true nobility than yoa. Let 
me tell you, sir, a Knight of the Shire — « 

Duke, (c.) A Knight of the Shire \ ha, ha, ha ! A 
mighty honour, truly, to represent all the fools in the 
county. 

Kit, (r.) O lud ! This is charming, to see two nobleiiien 
quarrel. 

Sir H. (l.) Why, any fool may be born to a title, but 
only a wise man can make himself honourable. 

Kit, Well said. Sir Harry, that is good morUlity, 

Duke, 1 hope you make some difference between here* 
ditary honours and the huzzas of a mob. 

Kit. Very smart, my lord. — Now, Sir Harry. — 

Sir H. It you make use of your hereditary honoon to 
screen you from debt— 

Duke. Zounds ! Sir, what do you mean by that ? 

Kit. Hold, hold ! I phall have some fine old noble 
blood spilt here. — Have done. Sir Harry. — 

Sir H Not I ; why he is always valuing himself upon 
his upper house. 

Duke. We have dignity. ' ^ [Slow. 

Sir H. What becomes'of your dignity, if we refuse the 
Bupplies ? [Quick,'\ [A knocking^ L. 

Kit. Peace, peace I Here's Lady Bab. 

Enter two Chairmen hearing Lady Bab*s Servant in « 
Chair f which is taken oj^, i. as toon as she is out. 

Dear Lady Bab|! 

Ladi/ B, [Curtseying to the ^rowirf.] Mrs. Kitty, your 
servant! 1 was afraid of taking cold, and so ordered the 
chair down stairs. Well, and how do you do ? — My lord 
duke, your servant— and Sir Harry too — your*s. 

Dvke. Your ladyship's devoted. 

Lady B, I'm afraid I have tresspassed in point of time. 
f [Looks at her watch ] But 1 got into my favourite author. 

! Duke. Ves, I found her ladyship at her studies this 

morning*— Some wicked poem. 

Lady B Ob you wretch ! — T never read but one book. 

Kit. What is your ladyship so foi;d of ? 



Ziody ^. Shikspar. Did you never read Shikspttr ? 

Sir M' I aever beard of it. #» 

ITt/. Sfaikspiu' ! Shikspur ! Who wrote it ? No, I never 
read Shikspur. 

Lady B, Then you have an immense pleasure to come. . 

Ihike. Sfaikbpur ! Who wrote it ? 

Sir H* Who wrote it ? Why, Ben Jonsou. 

Duke* O, I remember, it was KoUy Kibber ! 
• Kit, Well then» Til read it over one afternoon or other. 
Here's Lady Charlotte. 

Bnier two Chairmen with Ladt Charlotte's Maid in a , 
Chair, who go off^ i*. Oi soon as she is out, 

. L0<fy C Oh, Mrs. Kitty, I thought I never should have 
reached yonr house ! Such a fit of the cholic seiz'd me.. 
Oh, Lady Bab ! [ Crosses to Lady Bab*\ How long has your 
ladyship been here ^ My chairmen were such drones — My* 
Lord Duke ! the pink of all good breeding. 

Duke. Oh, Ma'aw !^ [Sowing. 

Lady C. And Sir Harry— Your ^rvant. Sir Harry ! 

[7\irfiing her back to him as she curtsies formally' 

[AUthe characters retire up, except Sir H» and Lady C] . 

Sir H, (ju) Madam, your servant \ I am 80^17. to b^ar 
your ladyship has been ill. 

Lady C, You must give me leave to doubt the sincerity of 
that sorrow, sir. Remember the park. — [Crosses, u 

Sir H. (r.) The park ! TU explain that affair, madam. 

Lady C. I want none of your explifications. 

[Scornfully turnmg away. 

Sir H, Dear Lady Charlotte ! 

Lady C, No, sir ; 1 have observ'dyour coolness of late, 
and despise you — a trumpery baronet ! 

Sir H. I see how it is ; nothing will satisfy you bu^ 
nobility -^ that sly dog, the Marqis»* 

Lady C. None of your reflections, sir $ the Marqis is a 
person of honour, and above inquiring after a lady's for- 
tune, as yon meanly did. . [Crosses, r. 

^jrif.'l'— I-<-madain? I scorn such a thing! 1 o^nly 
aaked what wages you had I I assure you, madam, 1 never 
' — that is to aay— ^egad, I am confoui)ded--My lord duke, 
[Duke comes down, u] what shall 1 say to her ? Pray hel|^ 
me out.— [A8ide\. 

Duke, Ask her to show her thick legs— ha, ha, ha ! ', 

[Asfde, 
c3 



Enter Pbilip and Lovsl, loaded with botslesy ii» 

• PAi/. Here, my little iieer — here is -wine that will 
ennoble your blood. — Both your ladyships* most hirmbie 
servaut. 

^ff' [-^.IT^cting to be drunk,} Both your ladyships' most 
humble servant. 

Kii. Why, Philip, you have made the boy driiok. 

PAIL I hare made him free of the cellar. Ha, ha, ha! 

Iaw. Yes, I am free — I am very free. 

PAiL He lia^ had a smack of every soft of wine,.froin 
humble Port to imperial Tokay. 

Lov. Ve^, 1 have been drinking Kokay. 

Kit. Go, get you some sleep, child, that you may ivait 
on his lordship by-and-by. 

Lov. [Crosses t^L.] Thank you, madam — l will certainly 
wait on their lordships, and their ladyships too. 

[Aside and «•//, l. 

• PAil. Well, ladifBi what eay you to a dance, and then to 
supper ? f 

• PAil. Come hei'e-— Where are all our people ? 

Enter Coachman, Cook, Kingston, Clob, r. 

*" Duhe. With submission, the countiy dances l^y-and-by. 

[Servants seat tAemsehes at tAle* 
' Ladp C. Ay, ay'; French dances before supper, 'and coun- 
try dances after — 1 beg the duke and Mrs.' Kitty may give 
us a minuet. 

Duke Dear Lady Charlotte, consider my poor gout — ^Sir 
Harry will oblige us. 

Sir H. Excuse me ! 

All* O, a minuet, a minuet! 

Kit. [To tAe OrcAestra.] Play Marshal Thbgumbob's 
minuet 

[A minuet by Duke and Kilty, awkward and conceited.] 

Lady C. Mrs. Kitty dances sweetly. 

PAi/. And my lord duke delightfully. 

Sir H. Well eucuHh for a duke ! 

PAiU Come now, to supper— a gentleman and a lady. 

[TAey sit down. 

Phil. [At Aead of tahle.'\ Here is claret, burgundy, 
and champagne, and a bottle of tokay for the ladies. 
There are tickets on every bottle, if any gentleman 
chuses port. 

Duke. [r. At comer of faWe.] Port ! His only fit for a 
Oram. 
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Kk. [r. /itf/ alMoe the Duke.] Lady Bab, what ihall I 
send you ? Lady Charliitte, pit^ay be free ; the mol« free, 
the more wHeoiiie, as tbey s^y in o>y country. 'I1i« gen- 
tlemen will be BO good as to take care of themselves. 

• [^ pause- 

DuktU Kpw,' Mrs. Kiity, here's a very fine fowl. Shall I 
send you a walker or a ftyer ? ' 

Sir H^ Why, my lord duke, your wit's on the wing. 

Duke. Yes, Sir Harry, aud yon r's' seems to have walked 
off. Ha ! ha ! ha ! But come. Lady Charlotte, " hob or 
nob!" . ' 

Ladp C. Done, my lord ; in Bui*gundy,if you please. 

Df4ke. Here's " you and L and iiob.idy by !" 

l^ laugh. TA^ drink. A pauee* 

PHL Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all round. 
I have a health for you^-~« Here is to Uie amendment of our 
masters and mistresses." 

jdll. Ha, ha, ha, ha. ha, ha ! ' [Loud laugh. ApauiBk 

Duke. No, no, let us have a song. But, first, preludio. 
[Kieees Kilty.]' Fny^ gentlemen, put it about. ' [Kissing 
round. Kingstim kisses Clde hearHfy] Now, Mrs. .Kitty, 
ivill you honour my muse ? 

Sir n. See how the black devils, kis^s. '■■■■' [All laugh. 

AU, A song, a song; ay, ay. Sir Harry's sorig ; Sir 
Harry's song. 

Kit. 1 am really hoarse ; but Lady Bab will sing [for 
Die. [Sir Harry leads Jjudy Bab forward. 

- Lady B. Hero. This is a new sbng, entitled and called^ 
«• 'ITie Fellow Servant, or all in a Livery." ISingK 

SONG. 

Come here. Fellow Servant, and listen to me, 
I'll shew )ou how those of superior degree 
Are only dependants, no better tban we. 

Chorus. Both high and low in this do agre^, 
"lis here. Fellow Servant, 
And there. Fellow Servant, 
. And all in a Livery. ' 

. See yonder fine spark, in embroiilery drest,. 

Who bows to the great, and, if they smile, is blest ; 

What is he ? I' faith, but a servant at b^t 

Chorus. Both* high and low, in this do agree. 
That 'tis here. Fellow Servant, 
And there. Felloe Servant, 
\ And all in t Livery. 



All. Bravo ! Bravo ! 

Jh^, Now Mrs. Kitty, will yoa allow me to reoom<> 
mend a glasf of Nono, jnst t« Qorrect the assiduity of the 
stomacli? 

Kit. If your grace pleases. [Drinki, 

Phif, Hour did you like the 8oug« fiy lord da]K ? 

/>uAtf. It is a damned vile composition. 

PhU. How so ? 

Duke. O, very low ! Very low, indeed! 

Sir ff^ Can you make a better ? . 

Duke. I hope so. I could 'ut make a worser. 

Sir U, That is very conceited. 

Duke. Whatis conceited, you scoundrel ? 

Sir H._ Scoundrel ! Vou are a rascal. Til pull you by 
the nose— [All rise. Duke ami Sir H. eomye forwards 

Duke. Look ye, friend ; don't fpve yourself airs, and 
make a disturbance among the ladies. If you are a gentle? 
man, name your weapons. 

Sir H. Weapous I What you will — pistols. 

Dfdte. Done 1 — Behind Moutague House. 

Sir H. Dou^!— With seconds 

Duke. Done. 

Sir H, Loaded ! 

Duke. With. powder I 

Sir H. Done. 

Duke, And ball. 

Sir H. Damme, do you want to murder me ? 

PhU. [Qoming between t/iem.'] Oh for shame, gentlemeu ! 
My lord duke I Sir Hairy,— ihe ladies ! 6e 1 ITkefemalet 
ruth down screaming. Kitty pretends to faini in a ckair. 
A violent knocking, u] What the devil can that be, IQtty ? 

Kit. Who can it possibly be ? 

Phil. Kingston; run up stairs and peep. [Esit King' 
ston, L.] It sounds like my master's rap. Pray heaven, it 
is not he. [Re-^nter Kingston, L.] Well, Itingston, what 
is it ? 

Kijtg. [In a great fright.] Itiamaister, and Mr. Free- 
man. 

Phil, llic devil ! What can have brought him back ? 

Kit. No matter what Away with the things. 

Phil. Away with the wine. Away with the pl^te. 
Here Coachman, Cook^ Cloe, Kingston, bear a hand- Out 
with the candles. Away, away ! 

[The^eany awag the ^ble, ^.qftuZdi. 



f^isUon. What ihall we do ? What shall we do ? 

. [ TAe^' run abotii in con/Uiwn* 

Kit. Rati tip stairs, ladies. 

PhU. No, no, no. — He'll see yoH then. 

Sir H, What the devU had I to do here \ 

Duk^. Let*8 face it out. iCoolfp, 

Sir H, Oh no ; these! West-Indians are very fiery. 

PhU, I would not have him see any one of you for the 
world. 

Lw, lfrilhout,h] Philip! Where's Philip ? 

PMl, Oh, the devil I he's certainly coming down stairs. 
Sir Harry, ran down into the cellar. My lord duke, get 
into the pantry. — Away, away ! 

KU, No, no ; do you put their ladyships into the pan* 
try, and I'll take his grace into the coal-hole. 

yisitors. Any wherc^ any where ; up the chimney, if 
yon will. 

PfdL There,-^iu with you. 

[They aU go into the Pantry ^ R. door. 

Lov. [H^Uhout,'\ Philip, Philip I 

PhiL Coming, sir: [Aloud.] Kitty, have you never a 
good book to be reading of ^ 

Kit, Yes, here is one, 

Phili 'Egad, this is black Monday with us. Sit down. 
Seem to read your book. Here he is, as drunk as a piper. 

[They sit down. 

Enter LovEh with Pistoh, qfeeting to he drunk. Freeman 

foUowing, L. 

I^ov. (l. c.) Philip, the son of Alexander the Great, 
where are kll ray myrmidons ? — What the devil makes you 
up so early this morning ? 

Phil, (R. c.) He is very drunlf, indeed. [Aside,\ Mrs* 
Kitty and I had got into a good book, your honour. 

Free, (l.) Ay, ay, they have been well employed, I 
- dare say : ha, ha; ha ! 

Z/<w. Come, sit down, Freeman. • Lie you there. [La^i 
his pistols down.} I come a little unexpectedly, perhaps, 
Philip. 

Phil. A good servant is never afraid of being caught, 
sir. 

Lftv, I have some accounts that I must settle— > 

Phil. Accounts, sir ! To-night ? 

Loff. [Sits R. 0/ table.] Yes, to-night: 1 find myself 
perfectly d^ar; you shall see, I'll settle them !n a twiofcliag. 
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Ladff B> [Croating quickfy, L.] They are downrigl 
Hot(enpot8. {JSarii, 

Phil, (a. c.) and KH. (r.) T hof ' your honour will iic 
takeaway pur breiid. * * 

Lw, (t, c.) Fire hnadn ^ ponuJa will set you op in a^ 
chocolate house—you'll fthhic in the bar, maclain. 1 have 
been an eye-witness of your roguery, extravagance, and ' 
ingratitude. 

PhiL and Kit. Oh, sir— good sir ! 

Lw. You. madam, may stay here till to-morrow morn- 
ing —and there, madam, is the boolc you lent me, which- 1 
beg you will read '* night aad morning before you say your 
prayers.** 

Kit, I am min'd and undone. ^Exit^ a. • 

Lot), But you, sir, f)r ^our villainy, and (what I hate 
worse) your hypocrisy, shall not stay a minute longer in 
tliis house ; and here comes an honest man to shew you 
the way out Your keys, sir. 

[PAi/ip gixiBt the keps, Croatet L. 
Enter 'VoM J L, 
Tom, I respect and value you — Y&x are an honest servant, 
and shall never want encouragement — ^be so good, Tom, as 
to see that gentleman out of my house \_P0int9 to Phiiip,] 
-^•and then take charge of the cellar and plate. 

Tom. I thank your honour $ but I would not rise on the 
rtiiii of a fellow-servaut 

Lop. No remonstrances, Tom; it shall be as I say. 

PhiL [Crosting, l.] What a cursed fool have I been ! 

[Ejfit Phiiip and Tam^ u 

Free. Yon have made Tom very happy. 

Loo. And I intend to make your Robert so, too. Every 
honest ser^'ant shouM be made happy ; and if persons of 
rank would act up to their standanl, it would be impos- 
sible that their servants could ape them ; — but when tbey - 
affect every thing tha^ is ridiculous, it will be in the power 
iif any low creature to follow their example. 

TUR Bulk • 
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